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SUBJECT. 

The Wanderer of Switzerland: — 

Wanderer, whither dost thou roam I . . 

Mourners ! now forget your cares . . . 

Hoary pilgrim ! bless the board . . . . 

There my little native cot 

In the valley of their birth, — 

Met the warriors of our land 

Tli0D, my spouse 1 in vain thy fears 
Strove my fury to restrain 

Shrill the signal-trumpet sang . . . . 

On their country's dying bed, 

Wives and husbands pour'd their breath . 

Albert stood, himself an host 

Many a widow fiz'd her eye. 

Weeping where her husband bled . . • 

And the dondB, athwart the sky, 

like a routed army fled 

On thni )|iin, in childhood's hours, 
Offcthoee'litoesgather'd flowers . . . 

At#Might my brain was fired . . . . 

AlbeitflUbftbeB shall deck our grave . . . 

TBI Ybkl ow^ UMmii— 

In gwee^pftdiftilie, tender talk. 

Two lofwin paused awhile 
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There is iu the coiuity of Antrim, Ireland, a village called 
Ballykennedy, hitherto unknown to most readers, and respecting 
which I am unable to give any information. To this i)lace, in 
IT-tG, came a Methodist preacher, one Cennick, who joined the 
Moravians, and founded a settlement called Grace-HilL 

John Montgomery, a young labourer, was an early convert, 
and after some missionary tmvels, returned to Grace-Hill, and, 
December 27, 1708, married Mary Blackley, a sister of the 
Society. The Moravians had only one settlement in Scotland, 
and that was at Irvine, a sea-port of Ayrshire. John Montgomery 
was appointed the Pastor of the flock, and arrived just in time 
to prevent his eldest boy from being an Irishman. The Poet 
was bom November 4, 1771. Bums lived, a child of twelve, 
within a few miles of the Moravian abode. Montgomery did 
not long remain in Scotland ; he spent two years in Ireland, 
and when his seventh year drew nigh, his parents resolved to 
take him to England for education. The choice of a school 
was easy. About the year 1748 the Moravians had formed a 
settlement at Fulneck, a pleasant spot six miles from Leeds, 
and there he was brought by his father, October 16, 1777. Being 
destined for the ministry of the Sect, his instruction was shaped 
accordingly, and the system embraced the Greek, Latin, and 
German languages, together with history, geography, and music. 
But Montgomery was to climb steeper steps than a pulpit's. On 
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a summer day the master happened to read some passages from 
Blair^s " Grave " to a party of the children, who, with a single 
exception, soon fell asleep ; but the little Montgomery, lying 
under a hedge, felt every word go to his heart. It was the first 
time that he had been brought into contact with a poet, and 
the effect was surprising. Blackmore deepened the impression 
of Blair, and Sir Eichard became the object of devout admiration 
to James. He would walk in his steps. 

Seldom has the rhyming malady been more violently thrown 
out Before he was ten years old he vrrote a small volimie of 
verses ; at twelve he had filled two large books ; while liis 
fourteenth year witnessed an achievement in burlesque after the 
manner of Homer's " Frogs and Mica" Not even the Knight 
himself was more lax or laborious. But the crowning exploit 
was reserved for the following year ; namely, a poem on Alfred, 
to be completed in Pindaric Odes. Two books were written, 
and the author confessed in later times, that he could almost 
weep over them, as for dead children, " If a man," Cowley 
said, " should undertake to translate Pindar word for word, it 
would be thought that one madman had translated another." 
The mere mechanism of the Theban seems to bring on a mild 
form of the disease, and the slight hints of the " Alfred '* Pindarics 
show symptoms of the true frenzy. Happily for the Poefs 
health the project was abandoned. 

Poetical growth had to struggle with a sharp climate at 
Fulneck. The plant was more hindered by the shutting out of 
the sun than by the want of culture. Blair and Blackmore were 
reckoned harmless ; but when the boy James received from his 
father some poems of Milton, Thomson, and Young, the choicer 
clusters were lopped off before he was permitted to enjoy the 
fruit. The Moravians had their " Index." While the learner was 
thus put in the poimd, the scribbler was suffered to roam at will, 
and hymns of very childish simplicity were abundantly poured 
out. A slight circumstance in the school-life of Montgomery is 
characteristic and amusing. It was customary for the classes 
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to drink tea with each other: once they had chocolate instead. 
When the repast was ended the cliildren formed a circle, hand- 
in-hand, and sang a hymn. Then one of the youngest, kneeling 
do^\^l, offered a pmyer in these words : — ** O Lord, bless us little 
children, and make us veiy good. We tliank thee for what we 
have received. bless tliis good chocolate to us, and give us 
more of it." " We could not but smile," ^lontgomeiy remarked 
long afterwards, " for it was the expression of all our hearts." 

We learn from comedies tliat padlocks inflame passion; the 
child-poet contrived to meet the Muse in secret, and sometimes 
pounced upon small poems of Burns in a Teacher's stray news- 
paper. These stolen inteiTiews and studies were doubly sweet 
Moreover, he read the whole works of Cowper ; but they seemed 
cold and flat after the flames and rant of Blackmore. " I thought," 
he acknowledged, "that I could WTite better myself" Other aids 
to fancy were not wanting. A country walk is often the best 
poem, and Kirkstall Abbey and Brierly Park were favourite and 
suggestive haimts. 

The Brethren saw with pain the visionaiy habits of their pupil. 
A dreamer never works at the proper time. " My happiest 
moments for composition are broken in upon by the reflection, that 
I must make haste," was the complaint of Coleridge to poor Mr. 
Cottle, desperate for " copy." No voice at Fulneck stirred the poet 
into speed. The school diary contains several entries respecting him. 
He was warned, exhorted, and threatened ; and, at length, it was 
resolved " to put him to a business, at least for a time." In his 
honest confession he was turned out of the school for alleged 
indolence. He found a new home in the shop of a fine-bread- 
baker at Mirfield ; the work was easy, and even allowed some 
rhyming recreations behind the counter. He had been with the 
baker about eighteen months when, mastered by an impulse — as 
irresistible, perhaps, as that which drove Coleridge into the 
Dragoons — he slipped away from the shop, June 19, 1789, with 
a small bundle, of which MS. verses composed the heaviest burden, 
and three shillings and sixpence. The world was all before him ; 
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but where to choose a place of rest might have puzzled a wiser 
head. The evening shades were falling as he entered the small 
hamlet of Wentworth, where a youth from a neighbouring village 
chanced to be resting himself His father, a shopkeeper at Wath, 
wanted an assistant ; he offered the situation to the stranger, and 
Montgomery went upon trial. The shop was the miscellany of 
goods commonly known as the village store. The neighbourhood 
had one peculiar attraction : there lived, not far oflF, that near 
relation of a poet — a bookseller. For is not Tonson boimd up 
with Dryden ? The bookseller — Brameld by name — kindly 
forwarded a parcel of verse to Hanison, a publisher in Pater- 
noster Eow. The writer soon followed liis baggage to the great 
Metropolis, on wliich no adventurer, since Chatterton, had flung 
himself in more perfect destitution, unless he were the brother 
poet, who, t<3n years earlier, formed the same daring scheme, as he 
wandered along the bleak cliiSs of Aldborough. Montgomery 
escaped the sufferings of Crabbe ; and if lie did not find a Burke, 
he was saved from the anguish of the night on Westminster 
Bridge. One of his adventures in search of a publisher is 
entertaining. With the MS. of an Eastern story in his hand, he 
was duly admitted into the presence of a certain Bibliopole, who, 
after counting the lines in a page, and pinching the manuscript to 
calculate its thickness, returned it to the author as being too small. 
The disconcerted poet, in his eager retreat, ran against a patent 
lamp, smashing the glass and spilling the oil. He had the sense 
to abandon any further enterprise in the Row ; and booking him- 
self by the heavy coach, reappeared in the " store " of Wath. 

The journey to London was not, however, quite fruitless. He 
had seen two living authors and one authoress. Perhaps he even 
spoke to them, or heard them speak. Among the frequenters of 
HaiTison*s shop were the late Mr. D'Israeli; Huntingdon, whose 
conversation in his gardener's apron, as he stood on the ladder, is 
recorded in his own blasphemous diary ; and Charlotte Lenox, the 
birth of whose first literar}^ child, as Johnson called her book, was 
celebrated by a festival in Ivy Lane, an immense apple-pie l^eing 
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stuck with bay-leaves in lionour of the occasion, while the lady 
was crowned by the Sage with a wTcath of laurel 

It will not be supposed that a poet reached the sunny side of 
twenty without a wound from the Archer. Montgomeiy's plaintive 
verses in " Hannah," beginning — 

*' At fond sixteen my ruving heart 
Was pierced by Love's delightful dart," — 

are thought to refer to an early attachment. Hannah was the 
daughter of a Mr. Turner, residing in an old mansion — Wath 
Hall. The Poet's biographers print an extract from a letter of an 
intimate friend, who suggests that it wajs only a faint heart that 
prevented his winning a fair lady. 

Tlie cuiTcnt of his life now took a turn which carried him 
into different scenes, and of a higher and more lasting interest. 
At the beginnuig of April, 1792, he became the clerk of Joseph 
Gales, printer, bookseller, and auctioneer, in Sheffield, — a " leash " 
of trades not uncommon sixty years ago. Sheffield was not a 
literary town, but there dwelt near it a \\Titer of considerable 
reputation, whom Montgomery especially longed to know ; — I refer 
to Mason, whose living of Aston was distant about six miles. 
" I do not like your improvements at Aston," Gray wrote to him ; 
" it looks so like settling ; if I come I will set fire to it" Mason 
was indeed settUng, and upon a goodly heritage. He rebuilt the 
rectory-house, and opened a wide prospect shut in by the Derby- 
shire hills. His garden, though not exceeding two acres, afforded 
space for the exercise of his elegant taste, and his days flowed 
smoothly by in Aston's " secret shade," where, he told Lord 
Holdemesse, — 

'* Lettered ease, thy gift, endears the scene : 
Here, as the Ught-wing'd moments glide serene, 
I weave the bower ; around the tufted mead 
In careless flow the simple pathways lead, 
And strew with many a rose the shaven green." 

His temper did not improve, like his garden, but grew more ill- 
flavoured with age ; and he was then an elderly man, within an 
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easy view of seventy yeai-s. Montgomery never saw Mason, fi*oni 
whom he might have won a wanner welcome than was given to 
the song-writer Dibdin, whom, in 1789, the friend of Gray enter- 
tained at his house. 

When Montgomery took up his abode in Sheffield the heat 
of parties raged, and Mr. Gales, as the publisher of a newspaper, 
the Register, was at the mercy of all the bad passions of the 
Town. It is not easy to comprehend the madness of that period, 
of which a remarkable illustration is furnished by Lord Eldon's 
Anecdote-book. A boy of thirteen, having been brought before 
the Privy Council, quite raved with sedition, and was particularly 
furious against Mr. Pitt, who was present, though of course 
unknown to the little incendiary. "Pray, my boy," he asked, 
" did you ever see Mr. Pitt ? " " See him ! see him ! " answered 
the lad ; " No, no ! I would not have these eyes sullied by looking 
at such a fellow ! " The Register had a large circulation, 
which proved fatal to the proprietor by drawing the " notice " of 
the government. A letter from a printer at Sheffield, found in 
the possession of " citizen Hardy," was falsely attributed to 
Gales, who sought safety by flight. Montgomery reigned in his 
stead ; and on July 4?th, 1794, the first Iris, in succession to 
the Sheffield Register, was published ; he conducted the Paper 
for thirty-one years. But his own hour was at hand : for an 
offence hardly appreciable by judicial analysis — the printing of 
a patriotic song for a street hawker — he underwent an imprison- 
ment of three months in York Castle. He was just twenty-three 
years old. From his window he could sec the river Ouse, the 
trees, and a windmill ; these he was never weary of contem- 
plating; and he resolved that his first ramble should be under 
the trees, across the fields beyond, and away to the windmill. 
He kept his word. A second time he was thrown into the same 
furnace, and for a longer season ; twice in the course of twelve 
months being sentenced to fine and imprisonment. 

The fire purified liim, and prison-life taught some stern lessons 
to his heart, which was the better for the teaching. 
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The publication of the '' Wanderer in Switzerland/' 1806, was 
an important epoch in the Poet's life ; and the romantic fancy, 
the tender heart, and the abundant imagery were admired by 
all i-eaders of taste. Wordsworth wrote : — " From the time I 
first read your 'Wanderer in Switzerland,' I have felt a lively 
interest in your destiny as a poet." But all the sunshine was 
darkened by the Edinburgh Iieview, which discovered in the 
author "a musical and melancholy fine gentleman, on the lower 
slopes of Parnassus, very weakly, very finical, and very affected." 
Later rhymers may be comforted by the knowledge that a poem 
which, according to the Critic, was to l)e forgotten in three 
years, brought in twenty years the sum of eight hundred pounds 
to the writer, and after fifty years is yet remembered and read. 
However, the lleviewer would have been gi-atified by the Poet's 
lamentation, that he had made him " miserable beyond anything 
that the malice or the tyramiy of man had been able to inflict 
on his sensibility." A false critic is, by his nature, a false 
prophet ; but a prediction of Jefirey had a tendency to fulfil 
itself Within three days after the appearance of his panegyric 
on Crabbe, in the same Journal, the Publisher had no copy 
of the "Parish Kegister" left on his shelves. 

I may not linger on the life of Montgomery, alike busy as 
Editor, Printer, and Author. He contributed frequent articles 
to the Eclectic Review, which then numbered among its sup- 
porters Hall and Foster. He had, too^ some casual inter- 
course with a more eccentric scholar; for he was sitting in 
Basil Montague's parlour when Dr. Parr came sailing in, 
arrayed in full canonicals, and wearing the identical wig which 
was the "wonder of barbers," and the tenor of the whole 
literary world. Montgomery did not enjoy the companionship 
of the Pedadogue ; for he stifled the guests with tobacco, praised 
bull-baiting, and spread himself before the fire like a screen. 
About the same time he met the amiable Bloomfield, and heard 
Campbell and Coleridge "lecture" at the Eoyal Institution. 
Their characteristic styles are pleasantly marked: — "Whatever 
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Campbell undertakes he finishes; Coleridge too often leaves 
splendid attempts incomplete. The former, when I heard him, 
seemed like a racehorse starting, careering, and coming in with 
admirable effect ; the latter resembled one of the King's heavy 
Dragoons, — ^rearing, plunging, and prancing in a crowd, per- 
forming grand evolutions, but making little or no progress." 

The story of the Poefs life is written with great fulness of 
information in the pages of his affectionate biographers.* It was 
chequered by many trials and many blessings ; we see him, in his 
own words, in the Slough of Despond, then in the Valley of 
Humiliation, more than once escaping from Vanity Fair, and 
afterwards looking back from the Delectable Moimtains with 
thankful heart and rejoicing eyes. He spoke of three springs of 
uneasiness perpetually flowing in his breast, — ^the cares of life, 
ambition of fame, and religious horrors. He outlived them all ; 
and " Doubting Castle " and " Giant Despair " gave place to a 
certain hope and a Divine Friend. 

He had written in thoughtful rhyme : — 

"Night IB the time for Death; — 
When all around is peace, 
Calmly to yield the weary breath. 

From sin and suffering cease, 
Think of heaven's bliss, and give the sign 
To parting friends, — such death be mine ! " 

But it was not to be : liis death was sudden ; life passed away in 
sleep on the afternoon of Sunday, April 30th, 1854, in the eighty- 
third year of his age. He was buried May 11th, and Sheffield 
honoured herself by bestowing on her famous townsman a public 
funeral. 

"We pass; the path that each man trod 
Is dim, or will be dim, with weeds ; 
What fame is left for human deeds 
In endless age ? It rests with God ! " 

While "the memory of the just" continues to be blessed, 
James Montgomery has a claim to be remembered. He did 

* John Holland and James Everett. 
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his work, and did it well. He was a true poet, a kind friend, 
an honest patriot, and a sincere Christian. Persecuted by the 
Aristocrats, and abandoned by the Jacobins (as the contending 
factions were styled in those days), he dared to be impartial in 
praise and blame. He was respected by all parties ; Peel pensioned 
him, and Brougham asked his advice on the education of the 
people. With all his fancy, he was a practical man, and suc- 
cessfully put off the poet to become the Cliairman of a Gas- 
company. 

He was never married, but in the loving solicitude of womanly 
friendship the reader sees a reflection of the tenderness 
which comforted Cowper, whom in temperament he resembled ; 
for we learn from himself that his disposition was gloomy 
and irritable, "forecasting the fashion of uncertain ills." On 
one occasion, after entrusting the MS. of " Prose by a Poet " 
to the Guard of the Mail, with the strictest injunctions to watch 
over its safety, he walked two miles on the London road to be 
quite sure that the precious packet had not been dropped at 
the beginning of the journey ; and at another time, being seized, 
while walking in the fields, with sudden apprehensions of im- 
mediate death, he wrote his name with a pencil on a slip of 
paper, in order that his body might be safely carried to his 
house. He seems to have suffered constitutionally from what 
are called low spirits ; unlike his friend Southey, who wrote 
to him : — " As for me, the skylark on a summer morning is 
not more joyous than I am ; and if I had wings on my shoulders 
I should be up with her in the sunshine caroling for pure 
joy." The pensiveness and melancholy of his disposition are 
traced in aU his poetry. Mrs. Hofland told him : " In many 
lines of Javan's love, his tenderness, and his regrets, your 
thoughts were too full of James Montgomery. He sat for your 
hero, and the picture was drawn to the life ; " and Southey 
writes of the " Peak Moimtains," — " This poem is in your own 
true strain, it has the passion, the melancholy, and the religious 
ardour, which are the elements of all your poetry." 



PREFACE. 

Up to middle age, Montgomery was a "stated" member of 
no Christian community ; but the associations of childhood 
were frefeh in his memory, and on his forty-third birthday he 
expressed a desire to be re-admitted into Moravian fellowship. 
His wish was gratified, December 6, 1814 ; but as the Society 
had no chapel in Sheffield, he continued his connexion with the 
Methodists. He was, indeed, in the true sense of the word, 
Catholic in all his tastes and feelings ; joining frequently in 
public worship with Churchmen and Dissenters, helping every 
good work, and showing himself a cordial fellow-labourer with 
Romanists and Quakers in the wide field of local charity and 
love. He never willingly failed to go to church on Ascension 
Day, and often expressed a wish that all sects of Christians 
might meet together on Holy Thursday — one vast congregation — 
to worship God in the name of their Common Saviour. My 
own recollections confirm the favourable view, though I was in 
the Poet's company but for a single morning, which the lines of 
Wordsworth, with a slight subtraction of years, may describe : — 

" We talked with open heart and tongue, 
Afifectionate and true ; 
A pair of friends, though I was young, 
And Matthew seventy -two." 

Every reader perceives his musical ear. Once he was a 
" smattering musician," " strummed " the harpsichord at school, 
and almost "blew out his brains with a hautboy;" he aban- 
doned the practice, but never lost the passionate love of the art. 
And it is observable in his versification, which is uni- 
formly sweet and flowing ; his couplets combine the grace of 
Pamell, and the naturalness of Goldsmith, with a richer melody. 
His hand forgot its cunning in blank verse. The "Pelican 
Island" contains numerous examples of what Ebenezer Elliot 
called the " clicks " of Kehama, and is frequently flat and 
prosaic. Some of his Lyrics are charming; and the "Common 
Lot " might be bound up with the " Elegy " of Gray. Mrs. 
Montague exceeded the privilege of flattery, when she assured 



PREFACE. 

the Poet, that she knew no cliaracter "so sublime as that of 
Enoch," in the " World before the Flood ; " for his strength lay 
in fancy and pathos. He himself traced tlie secret of "his 
moderate success " to the direction of his abilities to a right object. 
He followed no leader in poetry, and belonged to no school, but 
appealed to universal principles, to imi)crishable affections, and to 
the elements of our common nature. Hence the young, the tender, 
and the devout, have listened w4th their hearts to the poet who 
sang of love, in all its beautiful a^^pects of home and spiritual life 
His seat in the Temple of Fame may not be among the highest, 
but it is safe, and he will always have his tablet on the wall. The 
following Poems are his finest and most finished productions : 
some omissions have been made in the " West Indies," " Green- 
land," and " Tlie World before the Flood ;" but the " Pelican Island" 
is given with scarcely any abridgment. 

St. Catherdjb's, 

September 19th, 1859. 
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had no chapel in Sheffield, he continued his connexion with the 
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prosaic. Some of his Lyrics are charming; and the "Common 
Lot " might be bound up with the " Elegy " of Gray. Mrs. 
Montague exceeded the privilege of flattery, when she assured 
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the Poet, that she knew no character "so sublime as that of 
Enoch," in the " World before the Flood ; " for his strength lay 
in fancy and pathos. He himself traced the secret of "his 
moderate success " to the direction of his abilities to a right object. 
He followed no leader in poetry, and belonged to no school, but 
appealed to univei'sal principles, to imperishable afiections, and to 
the elements of oui' common nature. Hence the young, the tender, 
and the devout, have listened with their hearts to the poet who 
sang of love, in all its beautiful aspects of liome and spiritual life 
His seat in the Temple of Fame may not be among the highest, 
but it is safe, and he will always have his tablet on the wall. The 
following Poems are his finest and most finished productions : 
some omissions have l^een made in the " West Indies," " Green- 
land," and " Tlie World before the Flood ;" but the " Pelican Island" 
is given with scarcely any abridgment. 
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Up to middle age, Montgomery was a " stated " member of 
no Christian community; but the associations of childhood 
were fre^h in his memory, and on his forty-third birthday he 
expressed a desire to be re-admitted into Moravian fellowship. 
His wish was gratified, December 6, 1814; but as the Society 
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the Poef 8 company but for a single morning, which the lines of 
Wordsworth, with a slight subtraction of years, may describe : — 

" We talked with open heart and tongiie, 
Affectionate and true ; 
A pair of friends, though I was young, 
And Matthew seventy -two." 

Every reader perceives his musical ear. Once he was a 
" smattering musician," " stnimmed " the harpsichord at school, 
and almost "blew out his brains with a hautboy;" he aban- 
doned the practice, but never lost the passionate love of the art. 
And it is observable in his versification, which is uni- 
formly sweet and flowing ; his couplets combine the grace of 
Parnell, and the natumluess of Goldsmith, with a richer melody. 
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prosaic. Some of his L}Tics are charming ; and the " Common 
Lot " might be bound up with the " Elegy " of Gray. Mi*s. 
Montague exceedeil the privih^ge of flattery, when she assured 
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the Poet, that she knew no eliaractor '*so sublime as that of 
Enoch," in the "World bei'ore the Flood;" for his strength lay 
in fancy and pathos. He hinij^elf traced the seciet of "his 
mo<lerate success" to the direction of his abilities to a right object. 
He followed no leader in i)oetry, and belonged to no school, but 
appealed to universal principles, to ini|)erisliable affections, and U) 
the elements of our conmion nature. Hence the young, the tender, 
and the devout, liave listened with their heai-ts to the pjet who 
sang of love, in all itvS beautiful aspects of home and spiritual life 
His seat in the Temple of Fame may not be among the highest, 
but it is safe, and he will alwavs have his tablet on tlie wall. The 
following Poems are his finest and most finished productions : 
some omissions have l)een made in tlie *' West Indies," " Green- 
land," and " Tlie World before the Fl(K)d ;" but the " Pelican Island" 
is given with scarcely any abridgment. 

St. Catherixe's, 

September 19th, 1859. 




Wanderrr of SriUtrtand and kit Familg, cvmiitinff of hit Wiff, hit Daughter. 
omi her yoHKg Ckildrrii. eiaigratins from Iktir t'cmslrj. i« eoKttqutittt of 
ill Subjicgatian by We Frtach, in UBS, arrive at the Cotlage a/ a Shepkrrd, 
beftmd lAe Fronlitri, xitre they are hoiiiilablg enierialned. 

8UEPEEItD. 

" Wanderer, whither dost thou roam ? 
Weary wanderer, old and grey ; 



THE WANDERER OF SWITZERLAND. 

Wherefore hast tliou left thine home 
In the aunset of thy day ] " 

WANDERER. 

** In the sunset of my clay, 
Stranger, I have lost my home : 
Weary, wandering, old and grey, 
Therefore, therefore do I roam. 

Here mine arms a wife enfold, 
Fainting in their weak embrace ; 
There my daughter's charms behold, 
Withering in that widow'd face. 

These her infants — O their Siiv, 
Worthy of the race of TELL, 
In the battle's fiercest fire, 
— In his country's battle fell !" 

SHEPHERD. 

*' Switzerland then piv«' thee birth i " 

WANDKRKR. 

" Av — 'twas Switzerland of von; 
l>ut, degradecl sjxit of earth I 
Tliou art Switzerland im inon- : 

O'er thv liiountaiiis, sunk in 1>1<mhI, 
Are the waves of ruin hiuTd ; 
Like the watei*s of the Hood 
Rolling round a l»ui'i«Ml world.'' 

shepherd. 

'* Yet will Time the delii^^a* stop; 
'Hien iiiav Switzerland be ])lest: 




On St. tiothanr.s ' lioary tnp 
Slmll tlie Ark of FruDdom rt' 






Wek-ome, \Van.lfivr, .w thou 
All my blessings to [lartake ; 
Yet thrice welcouie Ui my lieart, 
For thine injurM I'Oiuitiy'B sake. 



Spouse ! I briug ii sull'ering giieat, 
"With his family of grief ; 
IJive the weary pilgrims rest, 
Yield the ExiI.'h sweet relief." 



" I will yield tliem eweet relief: 
Weary pilgrims 1 welcoiue hei'e ; 



THK \VANDKKi:U OF SWITZERLAND. 

Wi»lt()iiif% family of ^riof ! 
Wi'lcoiiR* to my warim'st clu'cr/' 

AVANDKRKR. 

" WIh'ii in ]>r.iyi*r the lni»k<*ii hrart 
Asks a l>lt'ssin;i fit)m aliovo, 
lloavni filiall tako tht* AVamh'ivrr* jwrt, 
Uravi'U ri'wanl the stnuij^cr's low." 

»IIKPIIKK1). 

** llastr, recruit tlio failing fins 
High the winter faggota niisc : 
See the cnitkling flames aspiii* ; 
O how ch«»erfully they blaze ! 

^lourneiH I now forg(?t yoiir ean% 
And, till suppei-l)oanl 1m' rn)wn'd, 
Closely draw yonr fireside tliuirs ; 
Form thf* d<?ar domestie nmnd." 

WANDKUKIl. 

*' Host I lliv smiling danghtei*s bring, 
Hrin<' those rosy bids id' thin<' : 
Let them mingle in the ring 
With these |)oi»r lost babes «d' mine." 

MIKPIIKUr). 

*' Join the ring, my girls iind boys : 
This enrhanting eircle, this 
Jiinds the social l(»ve.-, and joys ; 
'T is the f'airv riiiLC of bliss I " 

Yet suspend thy griefs awhile : 
S(M' the ]>lenteous table rrown'd ; 
And my wife's endearing smih* 
!-icaiii> a rn^^v welcome round. 




L'lioeijc from nioiititiiin iliiiries pre!<l, 
WholpBoniP licrlis, nutritioiiu roots, 
Honey fnmi the wilil-Vree's nest, 
CliecrinK wine and ripeii'il fniits : 
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Tlies(», with soul-sustaining bread, 
!My paternal fields afford : — 
On such fare our fathers fed ; 
Hoary pilgrim ! bless the board." 



PART II. 



Afttr Sapper, the Wanderer, at the desire of his host, relates the sorrows and 
sufferings of his Country, during the Invasion and Conquest qfithy the 
French, in connexion unth his own Story. 



SHEPHERD. 

" Wanderer ! bow'd with griefs and years, 
Wanderer, with the cheek so pale, 
O give language to those tears ! 
Tell their mehuicholy tale." 

WANDERER. 

" Strangor-fiiend, the tears that flow 
Down the channels of this cheek 
Tell a nivsterv of woe 
Which no human tongue ciiu speak. 

Where the Aljnne sununits ri.sc, 
Height o'er height stnpendoiis hurl'd ; 
Like the i>illars of the skies, 
Like the ramparts of the world : 




li-UTi in rn'wIiMira eagle iiPsf, 
Rotk'rf by whirlwinds in their rage, 
Nnrs'd at Frpedoin's atonny lireast, 
Lived iny Hires fmm nge to nge. 



High „V, 

Where the foi'est flints the morn ; 
Whence the boiindleRS eye might p 
O'er a sen nf mmintninfl borne ; 
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Tluin? my little native cot 
PeepM ujKJn my father's farm : — 
Oil ! it was a happy six)t, 
Rirh in evors' rural charm ! 

There njy life, a silent stiv^m. 
Olid alon^', yet seemed at rest ; 
Lovely as an infant's dream 
On the waking mother's breast. 

Till the storm that wM'ck'd the world, 

In its horrible ctireer, 

Into hopeless ruin hurl'd 

All this aching heart held dear. 

On the princely towers of JJern'e 
Fell the Gallic thunder-stroke : 
To the Lake of jxvor Lucerne, 
All submitted to the yoke. 

Kedino then his standard raised, 
Dh'W his sword on Brunnens plain ;" 
But in vain his bannt'r blazed, 
Keding ditnv his sword in vain. 

Where onv cuncpicring fathei's died ; 
Where their awful bones repose ; 
Thrice tlie battles fate he tried, 
Thrice o'ertlnew his eountrv's foes. 

Uiip[)y then were those who fell 
Fighting,' oji their fallier's graves ! 
WretduMl those who liv(M.l to tell, 
Treason made the victors shives!*'' 

Thus my count rv's life retired, 
Slowly driven from part to part, 

UXDIIUWALDKX last exj^lcd, 

UxnERWALDEN was the lieart.* 




!n the valley of their birth, 
\\lien^ our gutinliau mountains stand ; 
In the eye of heuren and earth. 
Met the warriors cif our lan.I. 



Like thi'ir Sires in olden time, 
Ami'd they met in stem debate ; 
While in every breast sublime 
Glow'd the Spirit of the State. 



Gallia's menace fired tbcir blood ; 
With one heart and voice they rose : 
Hand in hand the heroes stood. 
And defied their faithless foes. 
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TIu'ii to lu'uven, in calm df«|«iir, 
As tlify tiiniM tlie tearless uyc, 
By their countiy's wron^ tliey sware 
"VVith their coiuitry's rights to die. 

Albekt fnuii the council came : 
(>ry lKH)r daughter wjts his wife : 
All the valley lovM his name ; 
Alukut was my stall' i»f lite.) 

Frum tlie council-field he came ; 
All his noble visage buni'd ; 
At his l(X)k I caught the iiame, 
At his voice my youth returned. 

Sudden fi-om my couch I spiuug, 
Every lind) to life restored ; 
With the bound my cottage rang, 
As I snatch'd my father's sword. 

This the weapon they did wield, 
(.)n ^foRGARTHEx's dn^adful day ; 
And through Skmpacii's ^ iron field 
This the ploughshan* of their way. 

Tln'n, my Spnusc I in vain thy fears 
Strovr mv furv to jcstrain ; 
() mv dau;ihtrr I all thv teai-s, 
All thy childreirs, were in vain. 

(^hiickly from our hastening foes, 
Albkuts ai'tivc care rcMuoved, 
Ydv amidst the rU*rnal snows, 
Tli(;s«» who loved us, — tli(\se beloved/' 

Then nur cottage we forso(»k ; 
Yet, as down tlie steeps we pjussM, 
!Many an agoui.sing Inok 
Homeward o'er the iiills we east. 

10 




Now we 



■(■iipli'il th<; nctlii'r ;;Ifii, 
iinii^: iiui- liM'tlimi lay ; 



« 
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Tliriot; fiv<^ huiidi'ed fearless m«*n, 
Mon of lulamant wen* they I 

Dim, behind, the vaUey brake 
Into rocks tliat fled from view ; 
Fair in front the gleaming Lake 
Koll'd itH wat«*rs bright and blue. 

'Midst tlie hamlet^s of the dale, 
Staxtz, with simple grandeur crown'd, 
Seem'd the Mother of the vale, 
With her children scattered round.'* 



VAllT III. 



The WanJerer cohtinuct h'f han'otire, nnU (Uitcihrf thfi Battle and Mamaci'e 

of (.'/n/^i'va/ti^u. 



WAXDKREH. 

" From tlu* valley we descried, 
As tlie CiAULS approachM our shore's, 
Keels that darken'd all the tide, 
Tempesting the I^ake with oars. 

Then the mountain-echoes rang 
"With the clangour of alanns : 
Shrill the signal-trumpet sang ; 
All our warriors lea]/(l to arms. 

12 




^»:fa&^ 



Dn tlie margin of tlie flood, 
■\Vliile the frantic foe drew nigh ; 
Grim as walchiDg woIvcb we stooil, 
Prompt as phkIps stretch'd to fly. 



In a deluge upon land 
Burst their ovenvlielming might ; 
Back we hurl'd them from tlie strand, 
Oft returning to ttic fight. 



THK WANDERER OF SWITZERLAND. 

FuM'tro and lon^ tlu? eontlict held ; 

— Till th(» wav(^s wen* warm with blood, 

Till tho booming waters swell'd 

As they sank beneath the flood.* 

For, on that triumpliant day, 
UxDERWALDKx's urnis once mon» 
Bi*oke Oppression's black army, 
DjishM inviu^ion fn)m her shore. 

From the dead our sjurils rose, 
To the <lead th(»y soon returnM ; 
Bright, on its et*»rnal close, 
rNDERWALDEN's glory bum'd. 

Star of SwiTZEULAM) ! whose ravs 

ff* 

Siied snch sweet expiring light, 
Va'o the Gallic comet's blaze 
Swept thy beauty into night : — 

Star of SwiTZERLAM) ! thv famc^ 
Xo recording J>ard hath sung ; 
Vet be thine immortal nam<' 
Inspiration to my tongue; !** 

AV'liile the lingering moon delay'd 
In the wihlernrss of night, 
Kre the moon awoke the shadr 
Into lovelini'ss and light ; — 

(Ialm.v's tig<M's, wiM lor bloo(l, 
I)art<'d on oui slr('[)ing fol<l ; 
Down tli«' nnumtfuns, <M«r the tlood, 
I)ark as thundjM-clouds tliev I'ollM. 

I»V the trumjM't's voicr. alarm'd, 
All tlu' valley burst awake ; 
All were in a moment arm'd, 
From tlu- barriers to the lake. 

14 




— In that valley, on that show, 
When the graves give up their dead, 
At the trumpet's voice oncu more 
Shall those slumbcrcrs [{uit tlicir bed. 

Broken into feeble bands, 
Fighting in dissevcr'd jiai'ts. 
Weak and weaker grew our hands, 
•Strong and stronger still our lienrt^. 
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Fierce amid the loud ulanns, 
Shouting in the foremost fray, 
Childi'en raised their little arms 
lu their country's evil day. 

On their countrj-'s dying bed, 
Wives and husbands pour'd their breath ; 
Many a Youth and Maiden bled. 
Married at thine altar, Death."* 

Who shall now your deeds relate ? 
Ye that fell miwept, unknown ; 
Mourning for your country's fate, 
But rejoicing in your own ! 

Underwalden thus expired ; 
But at her expiring flame, 
With fraternal feeling fired, 
Lo ! a band of Switzers came." 

From the steps beyond the lake, 
Like a Winter's weight of snow, 
When i\w hu«^e Liivanges l)reak, 
Devastating all below ; '" 

Down tli«*y lush'd witli headlong might, 
Swifter than tlie panting wind ; 
All bct'oiv them fear and flight ; 
Death and silence all behind. 

How the forest of the foe 
Bow'd before their thunder strokevS, 
When thev laid the cedars low, 
When they overwhelmVl the oaks ! 

Thus they hew'd their dreadful way ; 
Till by numbers forced to yield, 
Terrible in death th(»v lav, 
The Avkn(;ehs of tiik Fiklp." 




Thr Wanilrrer relala lit CVn-HmJInn 



" Pledge the memory of the Brave, 
And the Spirits of the dead ; 
Pledge the venerable Grave, 
Valour's consecrated hfil." 



WANDERER. 

" Hail ! — all hail ! the Patriot's gnive 
Valour's venerable bed : 
Hail 1 the memory of the Brave ; 
Hail ! the Spirit*- of the dead." 
17 



THK WAKDERER OF SWITZERLAND. 



8HEPHKRI). 



** Oil that nielaiuholy plain, 
In that conflict of despair, 
How wa« noble Albert slain ? 
How (li<lst thou, old Warrior, fare ? " 



WANDERER. 

** When our phalanx broke away, 
An(i our stoutest soldiers fell, 
— Whore the dark n>ck.s dimm'd the day, 
Scowling o'er the deepest dell ; 

There, like lions old in blood, 
Tiions rallying i-ound their den, 
Albert and his warriors stood : 
We wer<' f(?w, but we w^ere men. 

Bi^east to breast we fought tlie ground : 
Arm to arm rej)elVd the foe : 
Kvcry motion was a wound, 
And a death wa<; every IjIow. 

i)\w by one <;ave up the ghost. 
Slain, not (inKiucrM, — they died frt'f. 
Alhkut stood, — himself an host : 
Tjist of all th«* Swiss was he. 

Wliih' 1 stnigglinl through the fight, 
Ar.RKHT was my sword an«l shield ; 
Till stninge horror riuench'd my sight, 
And I fainted on the; lit^ld. 

Slow awakening from that trance, 
When mv soul return'd to day, 
Vanish'd were the fiends of f'nince, 
— But in Albkht's blood I lay. 

1<^ 
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Slain for me, liis doarest breath 
On my lips lie did resign ; 
81ain for me, he snateh'd his death 
I'rom the blow that menaeed mine. 

lie had mised his <lying head, 
And was gazing on my face ; 
As I woke, — the spirit fled, 
Hnt I ftlt his last embrare." 

snKPiiKKD's wiFi:. 

** Faint and wav-worn iis thev l)e 
With the daj'^s long journey, Sire, 
T>et thy pilgrim family 
Now with me to rest retire." 



WAN DEREK. 

** Yes, the hour invites to sleep ; 
Till the morrow we nmst part : 
— Xay, my daughter, do not wee]), 
Do not weep, and break my heart. 

Sorif)w-80othing sweet repose 
On your peaceful pillows light; 
Angel- hands your eyelids close ; 
Dream of Paradise to-night." 



l» 






THE WANDERER OF SWITZERLAND. 



PAKT V. 



The WanUtiar, btimj hjt alone wiUi th^ Skepluird, rdiUti hit Adctnturt* 

(ifler the Battle of Utnlencalden. 



SHEPHERD. 

" When tlie good man yields his breath 
(For tlie good man never dies), 
Bright beyond the gulf of deatli, 
ij) ! tlie Laud of Promise lies. 

Peace to Albert's awful shade, 
In tliat land where soriows cea^t* ; 
And to Albert's a.shes, laitl 
In the earth's cold bosom, peace." 

WANDER KH. 

" On the filial Held I lav 
Till the liour when twilight pale, 
Like the ghost of dying day, 
Wanderd down the darkening vale 

Then in agony I rose, 
And with horror look'd around, 
Where embracing, friendvS and foes, 
Dead and dymg, strewM the ground. 

^lanv a widow fix'd her eve, 
AVeeping where her husband bled, 
Heedless though her bab(^ was by, 
Prattling to his father dead. 
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Dark the evening sliailows roH'il 
Uu tlii^ eye thnt gleaiii'd in iloutli ; 
And till! eveuiug Uuwb fell tolii 
On the Up tliat guap'd lor breath. 



As I gazed, an aneient tlame, 
— She was c/iildleu by her look,- 
With refreshing tordtulw came ; 
Of her Iiounty I j)aptix)k. 

llicn, with desiieratiou lioUt, 
Ai.bfjit'b preeioUH wipue I l«m- 



THE WANDKREK OF SWITZERLAND. 

On tlirst* shoulihfrs w<>ak uiiil oKI, 
Ii<»\vM with misery iM.-lun*. 

Alukuts imj^i'l giivc inc* Htii'ii^flli, 
As I .sta;rj^*'rM »lowii th«* ^\vn ; 
And I hid my diai^^ro at Irn^tli 
In its wiMfst, dofpi'st den. 

Then I'eturnin;' UiMu^^h the sluicle 
To the l»atth;-.S4M*ne, [ Hiiu*{ht^ 
Mongst tlic shiin, an axe and H]»ade ; — 
With siirh weajMins Fn-emiMi fought 

Scythes tor swunls our youth di<l wield 
In that exeerahU* ntrife ; 
Plou^dishan^s in that horrid fiekl 
Hh'tl with shiuj;hter, hii-athed with life. 

In a ilark and lum*ly rave, 
While the glimnierinj^ moon aitwe, 
Thus T ihVf^ my Ai.bkrt's p*ave ; 
There his hallowM limbs n'|»os«*. 

Tears thru, trars ton Inui,' r«*|M-«*st, 
(Jusli'd : — they fell like healinf( balm, 
Till the whirlwind in mv bn-ast 
I)ird into a drearv cahn. 

On tlie I'n-;!! ejnth's liiimid bed, 
Where mv murtvr lav eiislirintHl, 
Tliis ibrliiiM, unliai»])y brad, 
< 'ra/.rtl with an^'uisli, T HM-liiied. 

r>Ut while o'er niv lieavv eVes 
iSoothin^ slumbers seem'd to creen, 
PVirth I sprang;, with stmn^o surprise, 
Ynmi the clasping arms nf sUM'p. 




For the liouvs of Ai.bkkt H''ail 
Heaved llie lurf witli liorritl thmi'ii, 
And his grave tieneatli my iiead 
Buwt aflutidtT ; — Albert rose ! 



'Ha! my Son — my ^in,' I cried, 
' Wherefore hast thon left thy gravf I ' 
— ' Fly, my father," — lie replied ; 
'Save luy wifn — my children save.' — 



THE WANDEKEK UF SWITZERLAND. 

Jn th«* passin;jj of a breath 
This IrviueiHluus scjone ^vart o'or : 
DarkiioKs shut tlie gates of l)t»ath, 
Sik'iico seal' (I them its befon*. 

One pahi moiiieiit fixM I st<MM| 
In a*«toiiishiiieut severe ; 
llori"or j>etrili«'(l my l»loo<l, — 
I was witherM up with fear. 

Then a smhlen trembling cam<' 
O'er my limbs; 1 fc'lt nn fire, 
Hurning, (piivering like; a flann* 
In the instant to exj>ire." 

SIIKPHKHI). 

" K^ither like the mountain-oak, 
T(»m pest-shaken, rooted fiist, 
(rnisping strength from every stroke, 
While it wrestles with the blast." 

WANDKHKFl. 

" Ay ! — my heart, unwont td yiehl, 
(Quickly ([uell'd the strange atlVight, 
Ami uiKlaunted o'er the field 
I ))e'nui mv IniK'ly tli«'lit. 

Lou<l the gusty night-wind blew; — 
Many an awtul ]»ause between, 
Fits of light and darkness Hew, 
Wild and sudden o'er the scene. 

For the moon's resplendent eye 
(Heams of transient glory shed ; 
And the elomls, athwart the sky, 
Like a muted army iled. 
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Wounds auJ vokea till' J till- vale, 
Hcaiil alU-i'iiulu luud uiitl luw ; 
Shouts of viL-tory swell'd llif gali', 
But the bruezes murmur' d wot. 

As I dimb'd the mountuin's side, 
Where tlie Lake and Valley luei't, 
All my country's power and pride 
Ijiy in ruins at my feet. 



On that grim and ghastly (jliiin, 
UHLEitWALDEN'ti heart-striiigs broke, 
Wlien she saw her heroes slain, 
And her rocks receive the yoke. 



THE WANDERER OF SWITZERLAND. 

On that phiin, in cliildhood's hours. 
From their mothers' arms set free, 
Oft those heroes gather'd tiowers, 
Often chased the wan<k*ring We. 

On that phiin, in rosy youth, 
They had fed their fathers' flocks, 
Told tlieir love, and pledged their truth, 
In the sliad«»\v of those roeks. 

Though the moon's bewihRn-^d bark, 
By the midnight tempest tost, 
In a sea of vapours dark, 
In a gulf of clouds was last ; 

Still my journey I pursued, 
('limbing many a weary steep. 
Whence the closing scene I view'd 
With an eye that would not weep. 

Stantz — ^a melancholy pyre — 
And her hamlets blazed behind, 
With ten thousand tongues of fire, 
Writhing, raging in the wind. 

Flaming piles, where\*r I turn'd, 
Cast a glim and dreadful light ; 
Like funereal lami)s they burn'd 
In the sepulchre of night ; 

Wliile the red illumined flood, 
With a hoarse and hollow roar, 
SeemM a lake of living blood, 
Wildlv welter iuL' on the shore. 



*& 



'Midst the mountains far awav. 
Soon I spied the sacred spot-, 
Whence a slow consuming rav 
Glimmerd from mv native cot. 
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At the sJ^lit ui}- braia waa tirvd, 
And afresh my heutt'a wounds bloil ; 

Still I gazed ; the spark expired— 

Nature seem'd extinct : — I fled. — 



Fled ; and, ere the nooii of day, 
IReach'd the lonely goatherd's nest, 
"Where my wife, my children, lay — 
Husband — Father think the rest" 



THE WANDEUEK OF SWITZEKIANH. 



PART VI. 



T/te WaniUrer ih/oniis the Shtphtitl^ </««/, after th^ trample of many of hi$ 
CtWHtrtfiuen jlyiiuj fi-out the Turannif of France, it is hii ifUention to 
settle in some remote province of Amtrica. 



SHEPHERD. 

" Wanderer, whither wouklst thou roam ; 
To what n^^don far away 
Beud thy steps to tind a home, 
Tn the twilight of thy day V* 

wandkrer. 

** In the twiliglit of my day 
1 am hasti'iiing to the West ; 
'riievo mv wearv liiiihs t4) lay 
AM) <'!'(• tlu* sun ivtiivs to rest. 

Far lK'y<»U(l tin- Atlantic tloods, 
Sii(»tcli'd l)eneatli the evening sky, 
Kealnis (»!' mountains, dark with woods, 
In (\»hinil)ia*s l)<»soni lie. 

— Thitlu'i, thitlier would I roam ; 
There mv ehildren mav be free : 
I f(U" them will tind a home, 
They shall find a grave for me. 

Though my fathers' bones afar 
lu their native lan<l repose, 
Yet beneath th(* twilight star 
ISoft on mine the turf shall elc>se. 




Tlwugh tilt muuiJ tliat wra]is my iJ 
When thin atovnt of lil'e isi n'fr, 
Xever siuce ti'eutioii lay 
(.111 a human breast before ; — 

Yet ill aweet commiiiiiou there, 
When she follows U> the dead. 
Shall my bosom's partner slian^ 
Her poor husbiiiid'a lowly bed, 

Albert's Imbea shall deck oiir gmvc, 
And my daiigliter'B duteous teai-s 
Bid tlic flowery veriiure wave 
Tkrougli the wiiiter-wasti' of years." 



THK MOLE-HILL. 



SHEPHERD. 

" I^ng before tliy sun descend, 
May thy woes and wanderings cease ; 
Late and lovely be thine end ; 
Hope and triumph, joy and peace ! 

As our lakes, at day's decline, 
Brighten through the gathering gloou. 
May thy latest moments shine 
Thn)Ugh the night-fall of the tomb.'' 



TIIK MOLEHILL. 

Tell me, thou dust bem-ath my iV'ct, 
Thnu dust that <»nce liadst breath ! 

Tell mo how mauv mortals moot 
In this small hill of death ? 

The moh* that scoops with curious toil 

Her subterranean bed, 
Thinks not she plou^'hs a human soil, 

And mines amon^' the d^ad. 

But, () ! wlien'er she turns the ^Tound, 

My kimlred earth I see : 
Once every atnm of this mound 

■ 

Lived, lueathed, and f<'lt, like nie. 



THE MOLE-HILL. 

Like UK* those elder-l)orn of ehiv 
EiijoyM the cheerful light, 

Bore the hrief hurdeii of a dav. 
And went to re.'^t at night. 

Far in the regions of the morn, 

The rising sun surveys 
I'alniyra's jnilaces forlorn, 

Kin])urj>led with his rays. 

The spirits (»f the desert dwell 
Where eastern grandeur shone. 

And vultures scream, hvanias veil 
Round Beauty's mouldering throne. 

There the pale i)ilgrim, as he stands, 
Sees, from the broken wall. 

The shadow tottering on the sands. 
Ere the loose frajrment fall. 



*©' 



Destruction joys, amid those scenes. 

To watch the sjwrt of Fat^, 
While Time between the pillars leans. 

And bows them with his weight. 

But towers and temples, crush'd by Time, 

Stupendous wrecks ! appear 
To me less mournfully sublime 

Than the poor Mole-hill here. 

Through all this hillock's crumbling mould 
Once the warm life-blood ran ; 

Here thine original behold, 
And here thy ruins, Man ! 

Methinks this dust yet heaves with breath ; 

Ten thousand pulses beat ; 
Tell me, — in this small hill of death. 

How many mortals meet? 
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THE MOLSHltL. 

What sceiu* of terror and amaze 
Breaks through the t^\^ light gloom? 

What hand invisible displays 
llie secrets of tlie tomb ? 

All ages and all nations rise, 

And every gniin of earth 
r>eneath my feet, befor(» mine eyes, 

Is startled into birth. 

]-.ike gliding mists the shadowy forms 
Through the deep valley spi-ead, 

And like descending clouds in storms 
Lower round the mountain's heml. 

O'er the wild champaign while they j>ass, 
Their foot^^teps yield no sound, 

Xor shak«' IVtmi th«* light trend>ling grass 
A dcw-di-oji to th<' ground. 

Among the undistinguishVl host.**, 

Mv wondj'rimr eves i'X])loic 
.Vwful, su)»lim»', teriitir glujsUs, 

U('r<M*s and kings of v<»r<' : — 

Tyrants, the comets of their kin<l, 
Whose withering influence ran 

Through all the promise of the mind, 
And smote nn<l mildcw'd man : — 

Sages, the Pleiades of earth, 

Whos«' genial aspects smiled. 
And iiowers and fruitage s])rang to bii'th 

O'er all tlie Inniian wild. 

Yon g](»()iny iiitHan, gashd and goreil, 

Was he, wli(»se fatal skill 
First beat tlie plouglisliare to a sword, 

And tatight the ai't to kill. 






THE MOL&HILL. 



Ik'hind him skulks a shade, Leivft 

Of fondly worshipped fame ; 
He built the Pyramids, but left 

Xo stone to tell his name. 

Who is the chief, with visage dark 

As tempests when they roar ? 
— The fii-st "who pushM his daring bark 

]3t»voiid the timid sljore. 

Through storms «)f death and seas of graves 

He st<*er d with steadfast eye ; 
His path was on the desert waves, 

His compass in the sky. 

That youth who lifts his graceful hand. 

Struck the unshapen block, 
And beauty leap'd, at his command, 

A Venus from the ruck. 

Tremblmg with ecstasy of thought, 

Behold the Grecian maid, 
Whom love's enchanting impulse taught 

To trace a slumberer's shade. 

Sweet are the thefts of love ; — she stole 

His image while he lay, 
Kindled the shadow to a soul, 

And breathed that soul through clay. 

Yon listening nymph, who looks behind, 

With countenance of fire, 
Heard midnight music in the wind, — 

And framed the ^olian Ivre. 

All liail ! — ^Tlie Sire of Song appeal's 

The Muse's eldest born ; 
The skylark in the dawn of yeai-s, 

The poet of the morn. 
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THE MOLE-HILL. 

Hf frum the dei>tli of caverii'd woods, 

That echoed to his voice, 
l^ade mountains, valleys, winds, and floods, 

And eartli and heaven, rejoice. 

Though, charm'd to meekness wliile he sung. 
The wild heiusts round him ran, 

This was the triumj)h of his tongue, — 
It tamed the heart of man. 

Dim through the mist of t^vilight times 

The ghost of Cyrus walks ; 
IJehind him, re<l with glorious crimes, 

Tlie son of Amnion stalks. 

Helentless ILumibal, in pride 

Of sworn fix'd hati'ed, lowers ; 
Ca'sar, — His Bnitus at liis side, — 

In ]»eerless grandeur towers. 

Witli moonlight softness Helenas channs 

I)iss()lve the? sj)i'cti'ed gloom, 
The h'uding star nf (Iicoco in arms, 

I'ortemh'iig llion's ddoin. 

r»ut lloiiirr; — sec the hard arise! 

And hark ! — lie strikes the lyre ; 
Tiic I>ardau warriors lift their eves, 

The Ai'givc Chiefs resjjire. 

And wliile his music rolls along, 

Tlic t<>wers of Trov sublime, 
Kaiscd hy the magic breath of song, 

Mock the destroyer Time. 

Vor still ait)und the eternal Widls 

The storms of l>attlc rage : 
And Hector conquers, Hector falls, 

Hcwept ill pverv age. 
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THE MOLE-HILL. 

Genius uf Homer ! Were it iniu«* 

To track thy liery car, 
And in thy sunset coui'se to shine 

A radiant evening star, — 

What theme, what hiurel, might the Muse 

Reclaim from ages fled ? 
What realm-restoring hero choose 

To svunmon from the dead I 

Yonder liis shadow Hits away : 
— Thou shalt not thus dej)art ; 

JStay, thou transcendent spirit, stay, 
And tell me who thou art ! 

'Tis Alfred I — In the rolls of Fame, 

iVnd on a midnight page. 
Blazes his broad refulgent name*, 

The watch-light of his ag(\ 

A Danish winter, from the noilh, 

HowFd o'er the British wild, 
l^ut Alfred, like the spring, bmke forth, 
And all the desei-t smiled. 

Back to the deep he roU'd the waves. 

By mad invasion hurl'd ; 
His voice was liberty to slaves, 

Defiance to the world. 

But lo ! the phantoms fade in flight, 
Like fears that cross the mind, 

Like meteors gleaming through the night. 
Like thunders on the wimL 

The vision of the tomb is past ; 

Beyond it who can tell 
In what mysterious region cast 

Immortal spirits dwell I 
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THK VIOIL OF ST. MAKK. 

I know not, — Init I soon shall know, 
Wli(»n lil'f's soro conflict ^l cwisc, 

Whon this dcspondinjjj heart lioa low, 
And I shall ri'st in |M*a«o. 

For sec, on Death's hewildorinp; wave, 

Thtj iiiinhow lioix' aris<% 
A hrid^c of «;lorv o'er the grave, 

'Hiat iM'nds Ix'vond the skies. 

From eaiili to lieaviii it swells and shinei^ 

Tlie |>led>;e of bliss to Man ; 
'I'ime with Paternity combines, 

And gniRps them in a spaii. 



TllK VKITL OK ST. MARK. 

K*iTi i{NiX(j fmni tlicir evonintr walk, 

(.)n y<m<lev nnrient stile, 
In sweet, lonjjiiiti*', tender talk. 

Two lovj-rs ])Miiscd awhile : 

K<l]niind, tlie iiKHiaiih ol the dalr. 
All (Minscioiis <»f liis nowfM'-^ ; 

Klla, tln' lily <»f the vale, 

'J'he rose nf Auluinrs hnWi'lS. 

'Ah! why," >;aid ]u\ *'(nn' })lis;s delay' 

Mine Klla, why sn roM / 
T1kk«' who hilt lovi' from dav 1o dav. 

From day to d;jy ^riow ol<l." 
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" 'Tifi now," replipd t.lic villaRR BrUp, 
" St. Mark's mysterious I*'ve ; 

And all thnt oM tmdition!. tdl 
I treinhlinRly bi'Iievp : — 



THK ViaiL t)F ST. MARK. 

How, wlieii the midnight sigiud tolls, 

Aloug the churchyard-green 
A nioumful train of sentenced souls 

In windiiig-sheets arc seen : 

llie ghosts of all whom Death shall doom 

Within the coming year, 
In pale procession walk the gloom 

Amid the silence diear. 

If Edmund, bold in conscious might, 

By love severely tri(K.l, 
Can brave the terroi*s of to-night, 

Ella will be his bride." 

She spake, — and, like the nimble fawn. 
From Iklmund's j^resence lied : 

lie sought, acmss the rural lawn, 
The dwelling of the dead ; — 

The gliding moon through heaven serene 

]^ii*sued her tran<]uil way, 
And shed ovv all the sleepiiipj scoim' 

A soft nocturnal day. 

With swelling ln*art an<l eager feet 
Young Edniund gainM the clinrcli, 

And clujsc his solitary scat 
AVitliiu the dreadful porcli. 

Amid the deep abyss of gloom 

Xo ray of bcjuity smiled, 
Save, glistening o'er some liaunt(Ml tomb, 

Tlie glow-w^niu's lustre wild. 

The village watch-dogs bay'd around, 
The long grass whistled drear, 

The steeple trend^led to the ground, 
Ev'n Edmund (|uake«l with fear. 
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THE VIGIL OF ST. MARK. 

All on a siuldeii di€Ml the bljist. 

Dumb horror rhiUM the air; 
AVhilo Xature seemM to i>a\i.so agluust, 

In uttermost despair. 

— Twelve times the midnight herald toU'd, 

As oft did P^lmund start ; 
yor every stroke fell dead and cold 

Upni his fainting heart. 

Then, glaring through the ghastly gloom, 

Along the ehui-ehyard-gi*een, 
The destinetl vietims of the tomh 

In winding-sheets were seen. 

In that strange moment Mmuml stood, 

Sick with severe surprise ! 
While creei)ing horror drank his blood, 

And fix*d his flinty eyes. 

Yet still the scene his soul beguiled, 

And every spectre cast 
A look unutterably wild 

On Edmund as they paas*d. 

All on the ground entranced he lay ; 

At length the vision broke ; 
— AVTien, lo ! — a kis.s, as cold as clay, 

The slimibering youth awoke. 

That moment tlirough a ritled cloud 

The darting moon display'd, 
Robed in a melancholy shroud, 

Tlie imago of a maid. 

Her dusky veil aside she threw, 
And showed a face most fair : 

" My Love ! my Ella ! " — ^Edmund flew, 
And clasp'd the yielding air. 
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THE VIGIL OV ST. MAKK- 

" Ha I who art thou i '' Hirf cheek grew pale 

A well-known voice replied, 
" Kllii, the lily of the vale ; 

lilhi — thy (lostiued bride." 

To shun the vi^>iouary maid, 

His sjK'ed outstrii)t the wind ; 
Hut, — thou*;h unseen to move, — the 8had« 

Was evennorc behind. 

Three days, ln,*wil(h*r'd and forlorn, 

He sou^dit his home in vain ; 
At length he hail'd the hoaiy thorn 

That crown'd his nativt? plain. 

T wius evening' ; — all the air was balm, 

The heavens serenelv dear : 
AVhen the soft music of a psalm 

(Jame pensive o'er his ear. 
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Then sunk his heart ; — a strange surmise 
!Made all his blood run cnld : 

III" flew, — a funeral met his cvi'S : 
He paused, — a death-lH-ll toll'd. 

'*'Tis slie I 'tis she I " — He bur>t awav ; 

And beudin,L( <»'<»r the spot 
AVhere all that once was Ella lav, 

« 

He all l)eside forp,a)t. 

And every Kve (jf pale St. Mark, 

As villa^'e hinds relate, 
He walks with Klla in the dark. 

And reads the rolls of Fate. 
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IJODEKT UUENS. 



What biitl, in beauty, Hight, ur song, 
Van with the Bard C()in[Kire, 
Who sang a-s sweet, and soiU"'d im strong, 
As ever ehil<l of air ? 

His j)hime, his note, his form, could Burns 
For whim or jjleasure eliange; 
lie was not one, but all by turns, 
With transmigi-ation strani^e, 

Tlie Blackbird, oracle of sprmg, 
When flow^'d liis moral lay ; 
The Swallow wheeling on the wing, 
Capriciously at play; 

The Humming-bird, from bloom to bloom, 
Inhaling heavenly balm ; 
The Raven, in the tempest's gloom ; 
The Halcyon, in the calm : 

In "auld Kirk Alloway,'' the Owl, 
At witching time of night ; 
By "bonnie Doon," the earliest Fowl 
That caroU'd to the light. 

He was the Wren amidst the grove, 
When in lus liomely vein ; 
At Bannockbum the Bird of Jove, 
With thunder in his train : 
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ROBERT BURNS. 

Tlio AVoixUai-k, iii his mournful hours ; 
The Gohlliiich, in liis miilh ; 
Tlie Tliiiish, a sixiudthrift of his ijowew, 
Kunipturing lieaven aud earth ; 

'J'he Swan, in majesty and grace, 
( 'ontemi)lative and still; 
But roused, — no Falcon, in the chaste, 
(.'ould like his satire kill. 

The Linnet in simplicity, 

In tenderness the Dove ; 

But more than all beside was he 

The Nightingale in love. 

Oh ! hatl he never stoojul to shame, 
Nor lent a charm to vice, 
How had Devotion loved t^.) name 
That Bird of I'aracUse ! 

Peace U) the Dead ! — In Scotia's choir 
Of Minstrels great and .small, 
H(j sprang from his spontaneous lire, 
The riici-nix <>f them all. 




At fond sixteen my roving heart 
Was pierced by Love's delightful dart : 
Keen transport thiobb'd through every vein, 
— I never felt so sweet a pain ! 



HANNAH. 

Wliero circling woods eiubower'd the glado, 
I met the dear romantic maid : 
I stole her hand, — it shrunk, — hut no ; 
I would not let my captive go. 

With all the fervency of youth, 
Willie passion told the tale of tmtli, 
I mark'd my Hannah's downcast eye — 
T was kind, hut beautifully shy : 

Not with a warmer, purer ray, 
Tlie Sun, enamour' d, woos young May ; 
Nor May, with softer maiden grace, 
Turns from the Sun her blushing face. 

But, swifter than the frighted dove. 
Fled the gay morning of my love ; 
Ah ! that so bright a morn, so soon. 
Should vanish in so dark a noon. 

The angel of Affliction rose. 
And in his grasp a thousand woes ; 
lie pourM his vial on my head, 
And all the heaven of rapture tied. 

Yet, in the glory of my pride, 

I stood, — and all his wrath defied ; 

I st^Rul, — though whirlwinds shook my brain, 

And lightnings cleft my soul in twain. 

I sliunnM my npnpli ; — and knew not why 
I durst not meet her gentle eye ; 
T shunnd her, for I could not bear 
To marrv her to mv despair. 

Yet, sick at heart with hope delayM, 
Oft the dear image of that maid 
(J lanced, like the rainbow, o'er my mind, 
And promised happiness behind. 
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HANNAH. 

Tlie storm blew o'er, and in my brea^st 

The halcyon Peace rebuilt her nest : 

The stonn blew o'er, and clear and mild 

Tlie sea of Youth an«l Pleasure smiled. 

Twas on the merry morn of May, 
To Hannah's cot 1 took my way : 
My eager hopes werc^ on the wing. 
Like Swallows sporting in the Spring. 

Then, as I cbmb'd the mountains o'er, 
I lived my wooing days once more ; 
And fancy sketch'd my married lot, — 
My wife, my children, and my cot. 

I saw the village steeple rise, — 
My soul sprang, sparkling, in my eyes : 
Tlie rural bells rang sweet and clear, — 
^fy fond heart listened in mine ear. 

I reach'd the hamlet : — all was gay ; 

I love a rustic holyday ; 

I met a wedding, — stepped aside; 

It passM, — my Hannah was the bride. 

— There is a grief that caimot feel; 
It leaves a wound that will not heal ; 
— My heart grew cold, — it felt not then : 
'WTien shall it cease to feel again ? 
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A FIELD FLO^VER 

ON FINDINU ONK ITT FULL BIXX>M, 021 CHRIHTMAB DAT, 1803. 

There ia a flower, a little flower, 
With silver cK'rtt and golden eye, 
Timt welconu!S every changing liour, 
And weathers cverj' sky. 

Tlie pr*ni<ler beaiities of the fii'ld 
In guy Imt (piiek succession shine, 
Itace after Kice their hoTiours yield, 
Th(5y flourish autl decline. 

I hit this small flower, to Nature dear. 
While moons and stars their courses nin, 
Wrcjithes the whole circle of the vear, 
('ompanion of the Sun. 

It smih's uiHUi thr lap of May, 
To sultiT Au^ist spivads its dumns, 
Ijfjhts pahi Oc'tobor on his way. 
Ami twinos I)<*rcnd)('r's arms. 

The jnirple licath and irnldcii hrimm 
On nioory mountains catch Ilic ^ale, 
( )'cr lawns the lily sheds i)eri'ume, 
The vioh't in tlie vale. 

Ihit this hold llowcret climbs the hill, 
Hides in tin? forest, haunts the. j^'len, 
Plays on the margin of the rill, 
ree2)s round the fox's den. 
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Witliiu the garden's cuHurud rouud 
It sliarctt the swoet canintioii'H had ; 
And blooms on conaocmted ground 
In honour of the denil. 



The lambkin crops its crimson gem, 
The wild-hec murmuis on its breast, 
The blue-fly bends its pensile stem 
Light o'er the sky-lark's nest. 



'Tis Flora's page ; — in every plate, 
In every season fresh and fair, 
It opens with pcrcmiial grace. 
And blossoms everywhere. 
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MORNA. 



On waste ami woodlaud, rock aucl plain, 
Its liuniblo buds unheeded rise ; 
The Rose has but a smnmer-i-eign, 
The Daisv never dies. 



MORNA. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

VtUUUii and Morua are lortrtf. iJuchfiiaar, the nval of CaihbaJl, having 
flaiii the latter hi the chajte, inttU Morna, tells her what ht hat done, and 
tcoos her /or himself. In t/ie course of Uie interview they fall by tack 
other's hands, and die U^jtther, — The story is supposed to be related to 
Vachalliuf (/e/ceral of the tribes o/ Erin, %rho, at the coiiclu^<fn, lament! 
(ht jirttiuit*iit lo.s.f nf t/it (tro I'a/iind trorriorx, arul tht' death of Ote 

Catiibat fell by the t>\V()nl of i)ueliuniar, 
At the oak of the loiul-rolliug stream ; 
Duehomar eaiiie to the eave of the forest, 
And S])ake to tlie gentU? ]naid. 

*' Monia I fairest of wniucii ! 
Jk'aiitiful daughter of higli-born Corinae ! 
Wherefore alone in the circle of stones, 
Alone at the eave of the mountain / 
The old oak sounds in the wind, 
That ruilles the distant lake ; 
Black clouds engirdle the gloomy horizon ; 
Ihit thou art like snow on the heath; 
Thy ringlets resemble the light mist r>f Cromla, 
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When it winds round the sides of tlie hill, 
In the beams of the eTcning Bun." 



HORNA. 

" Whence eomest thou, sternest of men t * 
Said the maid of the graceful locks; 
* Evermore dark was thy brow; 
Now red is thine eye, and ferocious; 
Doth Swaram appear on the sea? 
What tidings from Lochlin 1 ** 

** No tidings from Lochlin, O Moma ! 
I come from the mountains ; 
I come from the chase of the fleet-footed hind: 
Three red deer have fidlen by my arrows ; 
One fell for thee, fair daughter of Cormac I 
As my soul do I love thee, white-handed maiden ! 
Queen of the hearts of men ! " 

'' Duchdmar ! " the maiden replied, 
" None of my love is for thee : 
Dark is thine eyebrow, thy bosom is darker, 
And hard as the rock is thine heart: 
But thou, the dear ofispring of Armin, 
Cathbat ! art Moma's love. 
Bright as the sunbeams tliy beautiful locks, 
When the mist of the valley is climbing the mountain:- 
Saw'st thou the chief, the young hero, 
Cathbat the brave, in thy course on the hill ? 
The daughter of Cormac the mighty 
Tarries to welcome her love from the field." 

" Long shalt thou tarry, O Moma ! " 
Sullenly, fiercely, Ducliomar replied : 
" Long shalt thou tarry, O Morna ! 
To welcome the rude son of Armin. 
Lo ! on this sharp-edged sword, 
Red to the hilt is the life-blood of Cathbat : 
Slain is thine hero. 
By me he was slain : 
His cairn will 1 build upon Cromla. 
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MORNA. 

— Daughter of blue-shiekled Cormac ! 
Tuni on Duchoniar thine eye." 

" Fallen in death is tlie brave son oi* Armin i " 
The maiden exclaim'd with the voice of love : 
" Fallen in death on the pine-ercrited hill { 
The loveliest youth of the host ! 
Of heroes the fii^t in the chase ! 
The direst of foes to the sea-roving stranger ! — 
Dark is Duchoniar in wrath ; 
Deadly his arm to me ; 

Foe unto Moma ! — but lend me thy weapon, 
Cathbat I loved, and I love liis blood." 

He yielded the sword to her teai-s ; 
She plunged the red blade through his side ; 
He fell by the stream ; 

He stretched forth his hand, and his voice was heai-d : 
" Daughter of blue-shielded Cormac ! 
Thou hast cut off my youth from renown ; 
Cold is the sword, the glory of heroes, 
Cold in my bosom, O Moma ! 
— Ah ! give me to Moina the maiden. 
For I am her dream in the darkness of night ; 
My tomb she will build in the midst of the camp, 
Tliat tlie hunter may hail the bright mark of my fame. 
— But draw forth the sword from my bosom, 
For cold is the blade, Moma ! " 

Slowly and weeping she came, 
And drew forth the sword from his side ; 
He seized it, and struck the red steel to her heart ; 
She fell ; — on the earth lay her tresses dishevelled. 
The blood gurgled fSast from the wound, 

And crimson'd her arm of snow. 

• •«««« 
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INCOGNITA. 

'• Tell me no more of the maiden ! *' 
Cuchullin, the war-chief of Erin, replied : 
— " Peace to the souls of the heroes ! 
Their prowess was great in the conflict of swords; 
Let tliem glide by my chariot in war ! 
Let their spirits appear in the clouds o'er the valley ! 
So shall my breast be undaunted in danger ! 

" Be thou like a moon-beam, Morna ! 
\VTien my sight is beginning to fail ; 
When my soul is rei)osing in peace, 
And the tumult of war is no more." 



INCOGNITA. 

ox VIEWING THE i'lCTUBE OF AN UNKNOWN LADY, 

Written at Leamiiujton, in 1817. 
" She was a phantom of delight." — WouDSWORTH. 

Image of One, wlio lived of yoiv ! 

Hail to that lovely mien, 
Once (|uick and conscious, — now no more 

On land or ocean seen ! 
Were all earth's breathing forms to pass 
Before nie in Agrippa's gLiss,^^ 
]\lany as fair as Thou might be, 
But, oh ! not one — not one — like Thee. 
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INCOGNITA. 

Thou art no Cliilil of Fancy; — ITioii 

The very look dost wear, 
That gave enchantment to a brow, 

Wreathed with luxuriant hair ; 
Lips of the morn embathed in dew, 
And eyes of evening's starry blue ; 
Of all who e'er enjoy'd the sun. 
Thou art the image of but One. 



And who was she, in virgin prime, 

And ^lay of womanliood. 
Whose roses hei-e, unpluck'd by Time, 

In sliadowy tints have stood ; 
A\Tiile many a winter's withering blast 
Hath o'er tlie dark cold chamber pass'd, 
In which her once-resplendent form 
Slumber' d to dust beneath the storm ? 



Of gentle blood ; — upon her birtli 

Consenting planets smiled, 
And she had seen those days of mirth 

That frolic round the child ; 
To bridal bloom her strength had sprung, 
Behold her beautiful and young ! 
Lives there a record, which hath told 
That she was wedded, widowed, old ? 

How long her date, 'twere vain to guess : 

The pencil's cunning art 
Can but a single glance express, 

One motion of the heart ; 
A snule, a blush, — ^a transient grace 
Of air, and attitude, and face; 
One passion's changing colours mix. 
One moment's flight for ages fix. 
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INCOGNITA. 

Her joys and giiefs alike in vain 

Would fancy here recall ; 
lier throbs of ecstasy or pain 

Luird in oblivion all; 
With her, methinks, life's little hour 
Pass'd like the fragrance of a flower, 
That leaves upon the vernal wind 
Sweetness we ne'er again may And. 

Where dwelt she ? — Ask yun aged tree, 
AVliose boughs embower the lawn, 

Wliether the binls' wild minstrelsy 
Awoke her here at dawn? 

Wliether beneath its youthful sliade. 

At noon, in infancy she play'd ? 

— If from the oak no answer come, 

Of her all oracles are dumb. 



The Dead are like the stars by day ; 

— Witlidrawn from mortal eye, 
But not extinct, they liold their way 

In gloiy tlirough tlie sky : 
Spirits, from bondage thus set free. 
Vanish amidst immensity, 
Where human thought, like human sight, 
Fails to pui-sue their trackless flight. 



Somewhere within created spacis 

Could I explore that round, 
In bliss, or woe, there is a i)lace 

AMicre she miglit still be found ; 
And oh ! unless those eyes deceive, 
I may, I must, I will believe. 
That she, whose charms so meekly glow, 
Is what she onlv seem'd below : — 



INCOGNITA. 

Of Her of whom these pictured lino,«* 

A faint re^semblance form ; 
Fair as the second rainbow shines 

Aloof amid tlic storm ; — 
Of Her, this "shadow of a shade," 
Like its original, nnist fade, 
And She, forgotten when unseen. 
Shall be as if she ne'er had been. 

Ah ! then, perchance, this dreaming strain 

Of all that e'er I simg, 
A lorn memorial may remain, 

A\1ien silent lies my tongue ; 
When shot the meteor of my fame, 
Ix)st the vain echo of my name, 
This leaf, this fallen leaf, may ho 
The only trace of her and me. 

When these weak lines thy presence greet, 

Reader ! if I am blest, 
Again, as spirits, may we meet 

In glory and in rest ! 
If not, — and / have lost my way. 
Here part we, — go not Thon aatray : 
No tomb, no verse, my story tell ; 
Once, and for ever, Fare Thee well ! 
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THE LnTLE CLOUD. 

Seen in a rouniriif ^xrnnion auiOHtj tin- vood* and rochs q/ WharncUfft and 
the adjacent park and pha*nr€-gnmnd-t of WortUy Half, the Mat of ike 
Riffht lionoH raffle Lord Wharnclifff, near Skeffitfd, on. the dOth day of 
JtfH€f 1818. 

TuK siimniiT sim was in the wost^ 
Yet far above his evening rest ; 
A thousand clouds in air display'd 
Their floating isles of light and shade, — 
Hie sky, like ocean's channels, seen 
In long meandering streaks betiveen. 

Cultured and waste, the landscape lay, 
Woods, mountains, valleys stret<;hM away, 

And llirongM the immense horizon round, 
Witli heaven's eternal girdh* ]>ound ; 
From inland towns, eclipsed vdih smoke, 
St(H'pl('s in lonely grandeur broke ; 
Hamlets, and cotta;j:es, and streams 
By glimpses caught the casual gleams. 
Or l>lazed in lustre broad and sti*ong 
Beyond the ])icturing powers of song : 
O'er all the eye eucliaut(Ml raugtnl, 
A\1iile colours, forms, proportions change*!, 
Or sunk in distance undefuKMl, 
Still as oiir d(»vious course inclined, 
— An<l oft we paused, and InokM behind. 

( )u(* little clninl, and nnly (Uie, 
Sct'iiiM the ]>ure otl'spriujir '»f the sun, 
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Flimj; from his ovb tu show us Iipr- 
■ftTiat elouils adorn Am lieniisiiherr ; 
Unmoved, iincIiaiiRinf; in tlip pnlc. 
That bore the rest o'er hill and dalf, 



THE LITTLE CLOUD. 

Whose shadowy shapes, with lights around, 

Like living motions, swept the ground, 

This little cloud, and this alone, 

Long in the highest ether shone ; 

Gay as a warrior's banner spread, 

Its sunward margin ruby-red, 

Green, purple, gold, and every hue 

That glitters in the morning-dew. 

Or glows along the rainbow's form, — 

The apparition of the storm. 

Deep in its bosom, diamond-bright^ 

Behind a fleece of pearly white, 

It seemed a secret glory dwelt^ 

Whose presence, while unseen, was felt : 

like Beauty's eye, in slumber hid 

Beneath a half-transparent lid, 

From whence a sound, a touch, a breath, 

Might startle it, — as life from death. 



That cloud was beautiful, — was one 
Among a thousand round the sun ; 
The thousand shared the common lot; 
They came, — they went, — they were forgot ; 
This fairy form alone impressed 
Its perfect image in my breast. 
And shines as richly blazon d there 
As in its element of air. 

— The sunshine on the hills, the floods ; 
The breeze, the twilight of the woods ; 
Nature in every change of green, 
Heaven in unnumbered aspects seen ; 
Health, spirits, exercise, release 
From noise and smoke ; twelve hours of peace ; 
No fears to haunt, no cares to vex ; 
Friends, young and old, of either sex ; 
Converse familiar, sportive, kind, 
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THE LITTLE CLOUD. 

AV^here heart meets heart, iiiiiul «iiiickens miiul, 

And words and thought*^ are all at phav, 

Like children on a holvdav ; 

— These, these endear'd that day to me, 

And made it, in a thousand ways, 

A day among a thousand days, 

That share with clouds the common lot ; 

'I'hey come, — they go, — they are torgni : 

This, like that plaything of th<* sun, 

— The little, lonely, lovely one, — 

This lives within me ; this shall h<' 

A pai-t of my eternity. 

Amidst the cares, the toils, the strife, 
The w^eariness and wast(; of life. 
That day shall memory oft restore, 
And, in a moment, live it o'er, 
When, with a lightning fla^li of thought. 
Morn, noon, and eve at once are brought 
(As through the vision of a trance) 
iVll in the compass of a glance. 

Tliai is true happiness below 
Which conscience cannot turn to woe ; 
And though such happiness depends 
Neither on clouds, nor days, nor friends, 
When friends, and days, and clouds unite, 
And kindred chords are tuned aright, 
The harmonies of heaven and earth, 
Through eyo, ear, intellect, give birth 
To joys too exquisite to last, 
— And yet Tfiore exquisite when past ! 
Wlien the soul summons by a spell 
The ghosts of pleasures round her cell, 
In saintlier forms than erst thev wore, 
.Vnd smiles l>enigner than before, 
Each love<l, lamented scene renews, 
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THE WEST INDIE& 

With wanner touches, tenderer hues ; 

Recalls kind words for ever flown, 

But echoed in a soften'd tone ; 

Wakes, with new pulses in the breast^ 

Feelings forgotten or at rest ; 

— ^The thought how fugitiye and fair. 

How dear and precious, such things were! 

That thought^ with gladness more refined, 

Deep, and transporting, thrills the mind, 

Than all those pleasures of an hour, 

When most the soul confessed their power. 

Bliss in possession will not last : 

Bemembei^d joys are never past ; 

At once the fountain, stream, and sea, 

They were, — they are,— they yet shall be. 



THE WEST INDIES. 



Long lay the ocean-paths fi*om man conceal'd ; 
Light came from heaven, — the magnet was reveard, 
A surer star to guide tlie seaman's eye 
Than the pale glory of the northern sky ; 
Alike ordain'cl to shine by night and day, 
Through calm and tempest, with unsetting ray ; 
Where'er the mountains rise, the billows roll. 
Still with strong impulse turning to the pole, 
True as the sun is to the morning true. 
Though light as film, and trembling as the dew. 
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Then man no longer plied with timid oar, 
And failing heart, along the windward shore ; 
Brood to the sky he turned his fearless sail. 
Defied the adverse, woo'd the favouring gale, 
While, free as clouda the liquid ether sweep, 
His white-wing'd vcesels coursed the unbounded dce|> ; 
From clime to clime the wanderer loved to roam, 
TTie waves his heritage, the world his home, 
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THE WEST INDIES. 

Then first Columbus, with the mi^ty luux) 
Of gresping geniuH, weigh'd the sea ukI land ; 
The tlood» o'orbaknced : — where the tide of li^t, 
Day after day, roll'd down the gulph of night, 
There seem'd one waste of waten :— long in rain 
His spirit brooded o'er the Atlantic main ; 
When, sudden as creation burst from nought. 
Sprang a new world through his stupendoos tliought. 
L^;ht, onler, beauty ! — While his mind explored 
The lutToiling mystery, his heart adored. 

Far fVom the western clifb he caed. his py<', 
U'er the wide ocean stretching to the ''Vy ; 
In cBlm magnificence the sun declineil. 
And left a paradise of clouds bdiind: 
' Ptond at his feet, with pomp of pearl tuiA l,ii1<1. 
The billows in a sea of glory roll'd. 

" — ^Ah! on this sea of gloiy migiit. 1 siiil. 
Track the bright sun, and pierce the L-Urmd veil 
That hides those lands, beneath Hesperian skies, 

Wlioro dayli'iht sojourns till iiur morrow riae ! " 

Thoughtful be ivandcv'd on the bench alone ; 
Mild oV-r the deep the vcsiier pl.-iuet shone, 
Tlie eye uf evening, lmHhti'iiin<; tlufmgh the west 
1'ill the sweet moment when it i^hut t« rest. 

Soft fell the simdcs, till Cvnthin's slender \f\\ 
I "nisted the fartln -t \ca\ tlim nnk 1m t >i\ 
"Tell mo, Kspluihnt guaihm i tlit m^,!.! 
('irclin„r the sjihcr in tlij innnnitl flir^ht. 
What iLLiit itatli it liLdMn thj «mih- idim 
What ntunelcw «ea rdletts th\ ^luuiun^ horn C 
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Through the slow, silent hours, he watchM the IicinL 
Of midaight suns in western darkness lost, 
Till Kight himeett^ on nhtulowy pinions borne, 
Fled o'er the mighty waters, and the mom 
Danced on the mountains: — "Lights of heaven!'" he c 
" Lead on ; — I go to wiji a glorious bride." 



THE WEST INDIE& 

The winds were prosperous, and tlie billows bore 
The brave adventurer to the promised shore ; 
Far in the west, array*d in purple lights 
Dawn*d the new world on his enraptured si^t : 
Not Adam, loosen'd from the encumbering earth. 
Waked by the breath of God to instant birth, 
With sweeter, wilder wonder gazed around. 
When life within, and light without he found; 
When, all creation rushing o*er his soul, 
He seem'd to live and breathe throughout the whole. 
So felt Columbus, when, divinely fair. 
At the last look of resolute despair, 
The Hesperian isles, from distance dimly hlue, 
With gradual beauty opened on his view. 
In that proud moment^ his transported mind 
The morning and the evening worlds combined, 
And made the sea, that sundered them before, 
A bond of peace, uniting shore to shore. 

Vain, visionary hope ! rapacious Spain 
Followed her hero's triumph o'er the main. 

Let nobler bards in loftier numbers tell 
How Cortez conquered, Montezuma fell ; 
How fierce Pizarro's ruffian arm o'erthrcw 
The sun's resplendent empire in Peru ; 
How, like a prophet, old Las Casas stood, 
And rais'd his voice against a sea of blood. 
Whose chilling waves recoil'd while he foretold 
His country's ruin by avenging gold. 

But themes like these would ask an angel-lyre, 
Language of light and sentiment of fire ; 
Give me to sing, in melancholy strains, 
Of Charib martyrdoms and Negi-o cliains ; 
One race by tyrants rooted from tlie earth, 
One doom'd to slavery by the taint of birtli ! 
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THE WEST INDIES. 

Where fii*3t his drDopiug sails Coliiuibus furl'd, 
And sweetly rested iu another world. 
Amidst the heaven-reflecting ocean, smiles 
A constellation of elysian isles. 
In placid indolence supinely hlost, 
A feeble race these beauteous isles possessed ; 
Untamed, untaught, in arts and arms unskill'd, 
Their patrimonial soil they rudely till'd, 
Chiised the free rovers of the savage wood, 
Insnared the wild- bird, swept the scaly flood ; 
Shelter'd in lowly huts their fragile forms 
From burning suns and desolating storms ; 
Or when the halcyon sported on the breeze. 
In light canoes they skimmVl the rippling seas ; 
Tlieir lives in dreams of soothing languor flew, 
Xo parted joys, no future pains, they knew. 
The passing moment all their bliss or care ; 
Such as their sires had been the children were. 
From age to age ; as waves upon the tide 
Of stomiless time, they calmly lived and died. 

Dreadful as hurricanes, athwart the main 
Rush'd the fell legions of invading Spain ; 
With fraud and force, with false and fatal breath, 
(Submission bondage, and resistance death,) 
They swept the isles. In vain the simple race 
KneeVd to the iron sceptre of their grace, 
Or with weak arms their fiery vengeance braved ; 
They came, they saw, they conquered, they enslaved. 
And they destroy'd ; — the generous heart they broke, 
They crush'd the timid neck beneath the yoke ; 
Where'er to battle march'd their fell array, 
The sword of conquest ploughed resistless way ; 
Where'er from cruel toil they sought repose, 
Around the fires of devastation rose. 
The Indian, as he tum'd his head in flight, 
Beheld his cottage flaming through the lught, 
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THK WEST INDIES. 

And, iniilsi the slirit^ks <»!' iiiiiitler un the wiud, 
Hi'iml tlu' imit*' MoodluminV8 dfatli-step close beliind. 

Till* iniillirt (MT, tht' valiant in their graven, 
Tin* wn*tcluMl r<»ninant chviudli'd into slaves ; 
Cninl«MnnM in ]H'stilontial (tolls to pine, 
IMvini^ for goM amidst the *^l(>omy niuie. 
'Hie siitlen'r, sirk nf life-pr<»tractinf» breath, 
IidialtMl with joy the !iiv-danip bhust of death: 
— Conih'innM to fell the mountain palm on higli, 
That east its shadow fnun the evening sky, 
Kiv tin* tree trembled to his feeble stroke. 
The woodman lan^aiisliM, and his heait-st rings broke ; 
— CoiidemnM in torrid noon, with i>alsied luuid. 
To urge tln' slow plough o'er the olnhirate land, 
The lalM)nivr, smitten ]»v the sun's (piiek ray, 
A corpse along the unfinishM furrow lay. 
O'erwhelmM at length with ignominious toil, 
Mingling their barren aslu»s with the soil, 
Down to the dust the Charib ]>eople pass'd. 
Like autumu folJMgr withrriug in the blast : 
Tin' wliolr niic slink beneath the o])pressor's r«»il, 
And left a blank ainonn the wnik^ of (lod. 



TAKT 11. 

AmoNC the 1 lowers (if paradise, that graeed 
Tln»se islaihls uC the world-dividing waste, 
Where toWfi'iiiLi coeoas waved their Lfiaeet'iil locks. 
And vin«'s luxuriant clnster'd round the rocks ; 
Where nrangi'-gn>v<'s pevrunied the cireling air, 
With veidure, llnwers. an«l tVuit lor ever lair ; 
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Gay myrtle -foliage track'd the winding rills, 
And cedar fitrestn sluinbci^d on the liills ; 
— An eastern plant, ingrafted on tlie soil," 
Was till'd for (^s ivith consuming toil ; 
No tree of knowledge with forbidden fniit. 
Death in the taste, and niin at the root ; 
Yet in its ptiwth were good and evil found, — 
It bless'd the plant^-r, but it cursed the ground : 



THE WEST INDIES. 

Wliil«^ with vain wealth it ^orjirod the masters hoanJ, 

Ami spivad witli manna his hixnrioiia boanl, 

Its niltuie was j^rnlition to the hLivc, — 

Jt saj»jMl his Hie, and HnurishM on his grave. 

AVlien the fic^ne spoihT fr«>m remoreelefw 8j[>ain 
Tju^ted the iKdiny spirit of the eane, 
(Ah'ea<ly liad his iival in the west 
Fnun the riih rvxd ambi-osial sweetness press'd,) 
Dark thi-oii^'li his thoughts the miser jmrpose roird 
To turn its hidden treasures into gohl. 
l»ut at liis hn'ath, hy pestik'nt decay, 
Th(» Indian triU'S were swiftly swept away ; 
Silence and hori-or o'er the isles wert^ spread, 
T\w living seem'd the sj)eetres <»f the dead. 
The Spanianl saw ; no sigh of pity sU^le, 
No jwing of conscience touch'd his sidlen soul : 
The tiger weeps not o'er the kid ; — he turns 
His flashing eyes a])mad, and madly bums 
For no])ler victims, and for wamuT blood : 
Thus on the Tharib shon^ thc^ tATant stood, 
ITius rast liis eves witli furv (mt the tide, 
And far beyond tin* gloomy giilph descried 
I)rV(»t<*(l Africa : lie Inirst awav, 
And witli a yrll of transport graspM hii:. prey. 

When' thr stiiju'iidous Mountains (»f tli(^ ^Lkmi 
( 'ast tlu'ir broml shadows o'er tli<' n-alnis of noon: 
Vvoxn rude CaflVaria, wIhtc the giraffes browse 
With st;itrly heads anion.Lj the lonst Ixaighs, 
To Atlas, when* Nunii<lian lions glow 
With tonid liiv beneath eternal snow ; 
From Nubian hills, that hail the <lawnin<j: dav, 
'i'o (luinea's (-oust, where rvi-ninLi; lades awav; 
Jiegjons immense, unsi-arehable, unknown, 
JJask in the splendoni" (»!' the solar zt)ne, — 
A world of wonders, where ereatiitn seems 
No nior*' the works of Nature, but her dreams. 




Great, wild, and beautiful, beyond control, 

She reigns in all the freedom of her soul ; 

Where none can check her bounty when she Eihowers 

Cer the gay wilderness her fruits and flowers ; 

None brave her fury when, with whiilwind breath 

And earthquake 3t«p, she n-alks abroad with death. 

O'er boundless plains sho hold« her fiery flight, 

In terrible magnificence of light ; 

At blazing noon pursueR the evening breeze, 

'ITiTOUKh the dun gloom of rcrtlm-o'crahndoivinH trees ; 



THE WEST INDIES. 

H«r tUrik al mie's m3r8terioii8 ftmmtMn qosSU, 

Or IwHies in secrecy wheie Niger iwelle 

An inland ooean^ on whoee jasper rocks 

With shells and sea-flower wreaUis she binds her locks. 

She sleeps on isles of TelTet Terdnre^ plaoed 

IGdsl sandy golphs and shoals for e^er waste ; 

She guides her coonUess flocks to diensh'd iil]% 

And feeds her catfle on a thousand hills ; 

Her steps the wild bees welcome thioii|^ the vab, 

Tfimn, every Uossom thst embalms the gale ; 

The abw unwieldy riyer-horse she leads 

Throu|^ the deep watei% o*er the pastoring meads ; 

And climbs the mountsios that invade the sky. 

To soothe the eagle's nestlings when they eiy« 

At sunset^ when voracious monsteis burst 

Rom dresms of blood, awaked by maddening thirst ; 

When the lorn caves, in which they shrunk ftom lig^iy 

Bing with wild echoes throng the hideous vi^; 

When darkness seems aUve, and all the air 

Is one tramendous nproar of despair, 

Uorror, and agony ;— on her they call ; 

She hears their clamour, she provides for all, 

Leads the light leopard on his eager way, 

And goads the gaunt hyaena to his prey. 

In these romantic regions man grows wild : 
Here dwells the Negro, Nature's outcast child, 
ScomM by his brethren ; but his mother's eye, 
That gazes on him from lier warmest sky, 
Sees in liis flexile limbs untutor'd grace, 
Power on his forehead, beauty in his face ; 
Sees in his breast, where lawless passions rove. 
The heart of friendsliip and the home of love ; 
Sees in his mind, where desolation reigns. 
Fierce as his clime, uncultured as his plains, 
A soil where virtue's fairest flowers might shoot, 
And trees of science bend with glorious fruit ; 
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THE WEST INDIES. 

Sees in his soul, involved with thickest night, 
An emanation of eternal light, 
Ordain' J, midst sinking worlds, Ids dust to lire, 
And shine for ever when the stars expire. 
Is he not man, though knowledge never shed 
Her quickening beams on his neglected head i 
Is he not man, though sweet Keligion's voice 
NeVr made the mourner in his (iod rejoice ? 
Is fie not Jtuiiiy by sin and suH'ering tri(;d ? 
Is he not viatiy for whom the Saviour died ? 
Ik'lie the Xegi'o*s powers : — in headlong will, 
Christian ! thy brother thou shalt prove him still 
r>elie his virtues ; since his wrongs began, 
His follies and his crimes have stampt him Man. 



PART III. 

There is a land, of every land the pride, 
Belove<l bv Heaven o'er all the world beside ; 
Wliere brighter suns dispense serener light, 
And milder moons emparadise the night ; 
A land of beauty, virtue, valour, truth, 
Time-tutor*d age, and love-exaltetl youth ; 
Tlie wandering mariner, whose eye explores 
The wealthiest isles, the most enchanting shores, 
Views not a realm so bountiftil and fair, 
Nor breathes the spirit of a purer air ; 
In every clime the magnet of his soul, 
TouchM by remembrance, trembles to tliat jwle ; 
For in this land of Heaven's peculiar grace, 
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llio heritage of nature's noUest mce^ 

There is a B])ot of earth suprenely Uost^ 

A dearer, sweeter spot than all the rest^ 

Where man, creatioifs tyrant, casts aside 

His swonl anil sceptre, pageantry and pride, 

While in liis softened looks benignly blend 

The sire, the son, the husband, brother, friend : 

Here woman reigns ; the mother, daughter, wife, 

Strews witli fresli flowers the narrow way of life ; 

In the clear heaven of her delightful eye, 

An angel-guard of loves and graces lie ; 

Around her knees domestic duties meet^ 

And fire-side pleasures gambol at her feet 

*' Where shall that land, that spoi of earihf bo found t 

Art thou a man ? — a patriot ? — look around ; 

O, tliou shalt find, however tiiy footsteps roam, 

That land thy countiy, and that spot thy home ! 



On Greenland's rucks, o*er rude Kamschatka*8 plains, 
In pale Siberia's desolate domains; 
When th(» wild huiitiT takes his lonely way, 
Ti-ackft through t<.*uiiK'stu()iis snows his savage ])rt\v. 
The itiindeers spoil, the ermine's trcasure, shares, 
And feasts his famine oii the fat of bears ; 
Or, wrestling with the might of raging seas, 
Where round the pole the eternal billows freeze. 
Plucks from tli(»ir jaws the stricken whale, in vain 
Plunging down headlong through the whirling main ; 
— His wastvs of i<e are lovelier in his eye 
Than all the ilowery vales beneath the sky ; 
And dearer far than C'a>sar's palace-dome, 
His cavern-shelter, and his cottage-home. 

O'er China's garden-fields and ])eopled floods ; 
In California's i)athless world of woods ; 
liound Andes' heights, where AVinter, fix)m his thivne, 
I^oks down in scorn ni>on the Sunnner zone ; 
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By the gay borders of Bermuda's isles, 
Where Spnng with everlastiiig verduiti fiiuili^a 



THK WEST INDIES. 

( )ii jiiin* Madeira's vino-ri»lK*(l hills of health ; 
In .lava's swamps of jM'stik'iice and wealtli ; 
NVIhtc* r»ali«'l stoul, whon» wolves and jackals drink, 
Mi«lst wocpiii;^ willows, on Euphrates' brink ; 
On ('armors tn'sl ; by JoixLin's reverend stream, 
Wh<'it* Canaan's j^lories vanisliM like a dream; 
Where (Jncrc, n spfrtiv, haunts her heroes' graves, 
An«l Iiumc's vast ruin darki^ns Tilx'rs waves ; 
Where bi-okcn-heai-t^nl Switzerland iKJwails 
I lor subj»»ct mountiiins and diwhonour^d A'ales ; 
AVlurn.^ Alhion's i-ocks exult amid the sea, 
Amund the bi'auU'ous isle of Lilwrty ; 
— ^Fan, through all ages of revolving time, 
I'nehanging man, in ever>' varj'ing clime, 
l)L'enis his own land of every land the pride, 
r»elt)ved by Heaven o'er all the world beside; 
His homo the sjx)! of earth supremely blest^ 
A dtNUvr, swtHiler s]H)t than all the rest 

And is the Nogn) outlaw'd fixjui his birth ? 
Is he alono a stran^'or <»n the earth ? 
Is IhiTf no sImmI, wli(»s(' pocjiin^' roof appears 
S) lovclv that it lills his cvt-s with tears ? 
Ni» lainl, whosi" name, in cxil*' heard, will dart 
ItT throu^li his veins, and lightning thnjugh his heart? 
All I yos ; hmcatli the hranis of brigliter skies, 
His \u>mr amidst liis lathor's country lies; 
There with the partner of his soul he shares 
L(»ve-niin^lfil j)leasures, love-divided cares : 
There, as with nature's warnn'st filial lire, 
He soothes his Mind, and feeds his helpless, sire ; 
His ehildivn sportin^^ round his hut behohl 
How IIu'v sli.ill clu-rish liini wlien he is old, 
TrainM by example fr<»ui tlK'ir tenderest youth 
[\\) d«M'(ls of iharitv, and words of truth. 
-—Is hf not bh'st if Im-IioM, at closing' day, 
Tlh' ne^qo-villa;^"' swaini^ aV»roatl to play ; 
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He treads the dance through all ite rairturoiis roiiiuls, 
To the vikl miiaic of hnrlNirinn nouiids ; 



Or, rtretch'd at ease, where broad palmettM shower 
Delicious coolness in his ahadovy bower, 
He feasts on tales of witchcraft, that give Inrth 
To breathless wonder, or ecstatic mirth : 
Tet most delighted, when, in mdest ihTinea, 
The minstrel wakes the song of elder times, 
When men were heioee, alaves to Beauty's chaim^ 
And all the joys of life were lore and anna. 

Thus lived the Negro in his natave land. 
Till Christiaii cruisers anchor'd on his strand : 
Where'er their grasping arms the spoilers spread. 
The Negro's joys, the Negro's virtoes, flad ; 
Till, far amidst the wilderness unknown. 
They flourish'd in the sight of Heaven altme. 




THE WEST INDIES. 



PART IV. 

Was there no mercv, mother of the slave ! 

Xo friendly hand to fiuccour and to save, 

AVliile commerce thus thy captive tribes oppress'd, 

And lowering vengeance linger'd o'er the west ? 

Yes, Africa ! beneath the stranger's rod 

They found the freedom of the sons of God. 

When Euroi)e languished in barbarian gloom, 
Beneath the ghostly tyranny of Rome, 
Whose second empire, cowlM and mitred, burst 
A phoenix from the ashes of the first ; 
From Persecution's piles, by bigots fired, 
Among Bohemian mountains Truth retired : 
There, 'midst rude rocks, in lonely glens obscure. 
She found a people scattered, scorn' d, and poor, 
A little flock through quiet valleys led, 
A Christian Israel in the desert fed, 
While ravening wolves, that scom'd the shepherd's hand. 
Laid waste God's heritage through every land. 
With these the lovely exile sojoum'd long : 
Soothed by her presence, solaced by her song, 
They toil'd through danger, trials, and distress, 
A band of Virgins in the wilderness, 
With burning lamps, amid their secret bowers. 
Counting the watches of the weary hours. 
In patient hope the Bridegroom's voice to hear. 
And see his banner in the clouds appear. 
But when the mom returning chased the night, 
These stars, that shone in darkness, sunk in light : 
Luther, like Phosphor, led the conquering day, — 
His meek forerunners waned, and pass'd away." 
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Agee roll'd by ; the turf pereDaial bloom'd 
O'er tlie lorn relics of those sainta entomb'd : 
No miracle proclaim'd their power divine, — 
Ho kings adom'd, no pilgrims kisa'd, their ahiine ; 
Cold and forgotten in the grave fhey slept : 
But God remember'd them : — their Father kept 
A &ithfiil remnant ; — 
The race revived at bis almighty braath, 
A seed to serve him, from Uie dost of death. 

" Go forth, m; sons I through heathen tea 
Mercy to sinners in a Saviour's name : " 
"Dxxu Bpake the Lord ; they hearil, aiwl they ulicy'.L 

Where roll Ohio's etresms, Mi&touri's floods. 
Beneath the nmbrage of eternal woixls, 
The Bed Man roam'd, a hunter- n'ariior wil<l : 
On bim the everlasting Gospel !»iiili'<l ; 
His heart was awed, confounded, jiiim-i-d, Biil'diiixl, 
Divinely melted, moulded, and rtncw'd: 
The bold base savage, nature's liarshcst clod, 
lioso from the dust the iiiitige of bis God. 
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And thou, poor Xcgio ! sironi'd of all mankind ; 
Tliou dund) and impotent, and deaf and blind ; 
Tliou dead iu spirit ! toil-de;,Taded slave, 
('rush'd by tlio curse on Adam to the grave ; — 
Tlie messengers of peace, o'er land and aea. 
That sought the sons of sorrow, stoop'd to thee, 
— Tlie captive raised his slow and sullen eye ; 
lie knew no friend, nor deem'd a friend was nigb. 
Till tlie sweet tones of I'ity tounh'd his cars, 
And Mercy bathed liia bosom witli her tears : 
Strange were those tones, to hiin tliose tears were strange ; 
He wept and wonder'd at the mighty change, 
Felt the quick i)ang of keen compunction dart, 
And bfnnl a still small wbiaiMT in bis honrt. 



TBE WEST INDIES, 

A vuice from ironvcn, that bniU- the niiU'aMt ri 
Fniiii flUainc; on ujirtli to glorj- iu the skii-s ! 

From isle to isle tin- wekonu' tilling^! r.ui ; 
1'hc tiliivc that liciinl Ihtrm, stnrtoJ into iiiiui : 
I.iki' Wlei; Bkqiiiif! in his clmJiis Iip l:iy, — 
Tli.> rtii-.-l -aiiic, his iiit,'ht Wiu- liiniM t.. .hiy ; 
"Arisf !"— his U'lU^K full, his h1uiii1)L'|-s tlce ; 
Hf wakes to life, ho HpriiiKs to lil>d1y. 




Still slowly spread the dawn of lifo and day. 
In death and darkness pagan myriads lay : 
Stronger and heavier chains than those that bind 
The captive's limbs, enthrall'd his abject mind j 
The yoke of man his nock indignant bore. 
The yoke of sin his willing spirit wore. 

Meanwhile, among the great, the brave, tlio free, 
The matchless race of Albion and the sea. 



"THE JOY OF grief;* 

Obsian. 

Sweet the hour of tribulation, 
When the heart can freely sigh, 

And the tear of retjignation 
Twinkles in the mournful eye. 

Have you felt a kind emotion 

Tremble through your troubled breast. 

Soft as Evening o'er the ocean 

When she charms the waves to rest ? 

Have you lost a friend or brother ? 

Heard a fathei'^s parting breath! 
Oazed upon a lifeless mother, 

Till she seem'd to wake from deatli i 

Have you felt a spouse expiring 
In your arms before your view ? 

Watch'd the lovely soul I'etiring 
From her (^yes that broke on you ( 

Did not grief then grow romantic, 

Raving on remember'd bliss I 
Did you not, with fervour frantic. 

Kiss the lips that felt no kiss ? 

Yes ! but when you had resign'd her, 
Life and you were reconciled; 

Anna left — she left behind her — 
One, one dear, one only child. 
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duuflqpioMS. aioie to plead the ^Si^gKfn cauee. 

In tbe wide bieedi of yidated kw% 

Thxoa^ which the toirent of if^jiiilaioe ndTd^ 

Thej stood :— with »el imoonqiieimUlj hold. 

They ndsed their yoicee^ etrateh'd their ann% to eaTo 

From chains the freeman, from deapair the dave ; 

Ihe exile's heartHOck anguish to assuage^ 

And leBcue AfUc from the spoiWs z^^e. 

8he^ misenble mother, from the shcne^ 

Age after age, beheld the hades that bore 

Her tribes to bondage : — witti distraction wnm^ 

Wild as the lioness that sedos her jfonqg^ 

Sm fladi*d unheeded lightnings from her e jes ; 

Her inmost deserts edioii^ to her cries; 

nil QgGsqr the sense of snifering stole, 

And stem nnconsdoiis srief benomVd her soul 



Hi|^ on her rock in solitary state^ 
Snblimdy mnsing^ pale Kitannia sate : 
Her awftd fiyrehead on her spear redined, 
Her robe and tresses streaming with the wind ; 

Chill through her frame foreboding tremors crept ! 
The Mother thought upon her sons, and wept. 

She started from her trance ! — and, round the shore, 
Beheld her supplicating sons once more 
Pleading the suit so long, so vainly tried, 
Kenew'd, resisted, promised, pledged, denied,— 
The Negro's claim to all his Maker gave, 
And all the tyrant ravish'd fix)m the slave. 
Her yielding heart confess'd the righteous claim, 
Sorrow had soften'd it, and love overcame ; 
Shame flushed her noble cheek, her bosom bum'd ; 
To helpless, hopeless Africa she turn'd ; 
She saw her sister in the mourner's face. 
And rush'd with tears into her dark embrace : 
" All hail ! " exclaim'd the empress of the sea, — 
" Thy chains are broken — Africa, be free ! " 
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"THE JOY OF GRIEF." 

OSWIAN. 

Sweet the hour of tribulation, 
When the heart can freely sigh, 

And the tear of resignation 
Twinkles in the mournful eye. 

Have you felt a kind emotion 

Tremble through your troubled breast, 

Soft as Evening o'er the ocean 

When she charms the waves to rest ? 

Have you lost a friend or brother ? 

Heard a father's parting breath 1 
Gazed upon a lifeless mother, 

Till she seem'd to wake from death ( 

Have you felt a spouse expiring 
In your arms before your view 1 

Watch'd the lovely soul retiring 
Fi"om her eyes that broke on you ? 

Did not grief then grow romantic, 

Raving on remember'd bliss ? 
Did you not, with fervour frantic, 

Kiss the lips that felt no kiss ? 

Yes ! but when you had resign'd her, 
life and you were reconciled; 

Anna left — she left behind her — 
One, one dear, one only child. 
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But, before the green tnoas, pe^i 
His poor mother's gnve uiqr'd, 

lu that grave the in&nt ileephig 
On the mother'a Isp was hod. 

Horror tiien, your heart oongealing, 
Chill'd you with intense despair: 

Can you call to mind the feeling 1 
No ! there was no feeling there. 

From tiut gloomy trance of Borrow 
When you woke to pongs unknown. 

How unwelcome was the morrow, 
For it rose oh'toc aloki ! 



Hunk in self-consuming un gninhj 
Can the poor heart always ache 1 

\a ; the tortured nerve will ^■"g"'"*'i 
Or the strings of life must bnak. 

O'er the yielding brow of Sadness 
One taint smile of comfbrt stole ; 

Uue soft puiig uf teutk'r ^'ladness 
Exquisitely thrill'il your souL 

While tilt wouuJb of woe ui-e healing. 
While the heart is ull rcsigu'd ; 

'Tis the solcuiu feast of fecliu};, 
Tia tlie sabbutb of tlie luind. 

i'uiiaive muinory tlit-n rttmuBsi 
Stiiiiw of 1)li»8 fur i;vi;r Hed, 

Lives in furiuer times uud places. 
Mollis cumniuniuu with the dead. 




AikI U'tieu iiijjht's giiophetii: sluuibci>i 
Kend the veil tu luurtul eyea, 

I'lijnt their tumbs the sainted iiiuubei'S 
Of our lost i:onipumons rise. 
62 



A HERMITAGE. 

You have seen a friend, a brother, 
Heard a dear dead father speak ; 

Proved the fondn(,*s.s of a mother, 
Felt lier tears ni)on your elieek. 

Dreams of love your ^rief beguiling, 
You have clas])M a consort\s charms, 

And received your infant smiling' 
Fi-om his mother's sacred amis. 

Trembling, ])ale, and agonizing, 

While you mourn'd the ^^sion gone, 

Rriglit tlie morning-star arising, 

OpenVl heaven, from whence it shone. 

Thither all your wishes bending, 

Rose in ecstasy sublime ; 
ITiither all your hopes ascending, 

Triumph'd over death and time. 

Thus afflicted, bruised, and broken, 
Have vou known such sweet relief? 

Yes, my friend ; and, by this token, 
You have felt "the joy of grief." 



A HERMITAGE. 

Whose is this humble dwelling-place, 
The flat turf-roof with flowers o'ergrown l 
Ah ! here the tenant^s name I trace, 
MoRS-cover'd, on the threshold stone. 
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A HKRMITAOK. 

\V«'I1, hv lias iH?aco within and rest, 
Though nought of all the world beside 
Yi't, Ptraiigor, dcom not him unhlest, 
Wlio knows not avarice, lust, or pride. 

Nntliing lie a^^ks, nothing lie cares 
For all tliat tenii)U or troubles round ; 
III' cravfs no feast, no finery wears, 
Ni»r oncj^ oV»rst4*i»s his narrow bound. 

No need fif light, though all be gloom. 
To clhMT his eye, — that eye is blind ; 
No need of fiiv in this small room, 
!!♦' i-eiks not temiM»st, rain, or wind. 

No gjiy roinjKinion Ih'Iv ; no wife 
To glaildcTi home with true-love smiles ; 
N<» rhiMivn, — from the woes of life 
To win him with thrir artleiw wiles. 

Nor joy, nor sorrow, enter here, 
Nor th robbing ln»art, nor airhing limb : 
No >uii, no in«H)n, im stjii-s .•ij)i)rar. 
And iniin and brutt' ale noii|^dit to hiin. 

riii> lUvt'llinL; is a lii*rinit's rave, 
Willi >|»ar«' alnn«' foi- i»n«' |Minr IhmI : 
This (Iwi'lliiiLj is a in«)rtal's grav*-. 
Its >nlr inlialiitant is Arui]. 




THE FALUNG LEAF. 



Weue I a trembling l<:at 
Ou yonder stately tree, 




Ccntdegnn'd 



Xibonldbe lotb to &n 
Bende the oommon -tnj. 
Weltering in nan, and ^Niin^d by *l^ 
IW trodden down to ebj. 

Vtx would I choose to die 

All on e bed of gnaa, 

Whcze thooamde <rf mj kindied lit^ 

And idly rat in bum. 

Sat would X Hke to epned 
My fliin and withei'd Aee 
Li Aorfw liectu, pale and dead, 
A monun; of my meo. 

N0| — on the win^ at air 

Might I be left to ^. 

I know not and I heed not wfaete, 

A waif (if earth ond sky ! 

Or flun^ upou the etream, 
f'url'd like a feiry lK>at, 
Ah through the chnnges of a dream, 
Tn the world'ii end to float I 

Who that hath ever been, 

Could bear to be nn more i 

Yet who would tread again tlte scene 

He trod tliroiigh life before J 



On, with intense desire, 
Man'ft spirit will move on; 
It Beems to die, ye^ like heavei 
It is not quench' (1, biit gone. 



RK>rixiscp:N(;E8. 



Wheue ai-u vc with wlioin in life I jstarted. 

l.hrdY cuiMpaiiions of my gcjMen days ? 

Yt; aie dead, estnuiged from me, or parted, 

— Flown, like morning clouds, a tliousand ways. 

Where art tlum, in youth mv friend and brother, 
Yea, in soul my friend an<l brother still ? 
lleiiven i-eeeived thee, and on earth none other 
Can the void in my lorn bosom fill. 

Whei'e is she, whose looks were love and ^dadness ( 
— Love and gladness I no longer see I 
JShe is gone ; and, since that hour of sadness, 
Nature seeuLs her sepulchre to me. 

Where am I I — life's current faintly flowing 
Brings the wi'lcome warning of release ; 
Struck with death, ah ! whither am 1 going i 
All is well, — my spirit pai'ts in peace. 
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TlIK PEAK MOUNTAINS. 

IN TWO PARTS. 
WKITTKN AT BUXTON. IN AL'iiUHT. 1812. 

// imiif 6c ttstjH.1 to itmark; that Ou sc^/itrif in tJif Hetyhbuurhood qf Btoctun, 
trhtn gt'rt'fj/nl from antf of the snrrott n4i hi/ tmiueHceSf contists ckifflif 
o/ imiHO'oHA and uaLtd hi/h, of vhich tnunif art j/et vnenciosed, and 
the I'tM jutorltf i-tdtimttd ; the trhoU districtf euvepl in tkt tmmediaie 
/irtciiivts of the Ruths and the vt'lfnt/e of FairHdd, being muerably 
f'urt of' fiofh trtfjf and honst*, 

PART I. 

Health on these open bills T fc»ook, 

IJy thcsi" dvliciniis spring's, \\\ vain ; 

rin' i*)s«.' 1)11 this ih'stTtc'd cht'i.'k 

Shiill ii('V('r hlonin again ; 

For yniith is llt*<l ; — and, less l»y tinir 

Than sorrow Avorn awav. 

The ]»ri«lt', th<' strength, of manhood's primo 

Falls to decay. 

« 

A divavy tnipnv nuinhs niy hrain ; 

>i'ow shiv«'ring i>ah', — now tiush'd with IumI ; 

Hurried, then slow, from v«'in to vein 

rne(|ual judses heat ; 

(^)uiek ])alpilations lieave my heart, 

Anon it stiems to >ink \ 

AlarmM at sudden sounds 1 start, 

l''rnni >hadows shrink. 




Beur uie, my fiuliiig limbs .' O ! bear 

A melancholy sufferer forth, 

To breathe abroad tlio mountain air 

Fresh from the vigorous north ; 

To view the prosppct, waste and wild, 

Tempestuous or scrctiL', 




stall dav tu me, tu t.> the lUild 
The mctiiur's uiuti. 

Ah I wbu e-an look on Katuiv'e I 

And ftd uiiliuly passii 

%r fbnud of mnji-tty aud gracu 

X eaimot uLkkmb Uuk luvu ; 

Ha frowiu or imilM my 

Cu« «nd n^iaiiig OBBH ; 

Her tamn nn, lur bendtiA dnm 

My tbotijM* b> p«Ma 

I quit ttw ftXb, ud tnek irittt tnl 
Ttm Bonntaiiu^ nnfrMDAntsd muBj 
Deep noM ud lieaduor olothe tihs Mt^ 
And mu^ a q^iin^et plij^ 
"OiMt, weUing tKmt ito aeont ■01110% 
Down ragged dells u toet^ 
Or.ipnads thioiis^ mabj fioM ito eonmj 
Silently loat 

The flocka ond herds, that freely range 
These moorlands, turn a jealous eye, 
As if the form of man were etrange, 
To watch me stealing by ; 
llie heifer stands aloof to gaze, 
Tlie colt comes boldly on : — 
1 pause, — he shakes his forelock, ueighs. 
Starts, and ia gone. 

I seek the valley : — all alone 
I seem in this aequeater'd place : 
N'ot eo ; I meet unseen, yet known, 
My Maker face to face ; 
My heart perceives hia presence nigh, 
And hears Iiis voice proclaim, 
While bright his glory passes by. 
His noblest name. 




THE PEAK MOUNTAINS. 



PAKT II. 

Emerging from the cavern'd glen, 

From steep to steep I slowly climb, 

And, far alx)ve the haunts of men, 

I tread in air sublime : 

Beneath my path the swallows sweep ; 

Yet higher crags impend, 

And wild flowers from the fissures peep, 

And rilLs descend. 

Xow on the ridges bare and bleak, 
Cool round my temples sighs the gale : 
Ye winds ! that wander o'er the Peak ; 
Ye mountain spirits ! hail ! 
Angels of health ! to man below 
Ye bring celestial airs ; 
Bear back to Him, from whom ye blow, 
Our praise and prayers. 

The sun in glory walks the sky, 
White fleecy clouds are floating round, 
Whose shapes along the landscape fly, — 
Here, chequering o'er the ground ; 
There, down the glens the shadows sweep. 
With changing lights between; 
Yonder they climb the upland steep. 
Shifting the scene. 

Above, beneath, immensely spread, 
Valleys and hoary rocks I view. 
Heights over heights exalt their head, 
Of many a sombre hue ; 
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So mTiDg w<jckU limir flsDks adorn, 
So hed^mn's, ^ay with trees, 
Eodicle fidilx. wht-re floods of I'om 
B4dl to the Ufi-Y^. 



Uj MHil this vast honzcm fills. 
Within who^p unOululed line 
Tbkk sUnd tiie lunltitude of liil 
And gImt the waten ahine; 
Otey mooBf walls tin slope* asesad 
While loeda, that tin the ^<^ 
Uinrard their winding cmtM extanc 
And toodi the iky. 



THE COMMON LOT. 



I Airdday Mcdilalio*, daring a ii>tilaty H'lnlcr kuU, qf itvtit atilti 
Mvttn a villagf in D/Tli_^ikire and Sh^ffidd, vkai tht gmnd so 
fovertd irilA tnov, lAe ikg Kreni, a«d Ike rMirnitig oiV itUautly pxrt. 



Onc^ in the flight of ages past, 

There lived a man : — and Who was He^— 

Mortal ! howe'er tliy lot be caa^ 

That Man resembled Thea 



Unknown the region of las biiiJi, 
Tlie land in which he died unknown : 
His name has perish'd from the earth ; 
This truth survives alone : — 
02 



THE COMMON LOT. 

That joy and grief, and hope and fear, 
Alternate trium])h'd in liis breast ; 
His bliss and woe, — a sniilo, a tear I — 
Obli^don hides the rest. 

The ]x)undi ng pulse, the hmgiiid linib, 
Tlie changing spirits' rise and fall ; 
We know that these were felt by him. 
For these are felt bv all. 

He suffer d, — but his }>aug8 are o'er ; 
Enjoj'^d, — but his delights are fled ; 
Had friends, — his friends are now no more ; 
And foes, — his foes are dead. 

He loved, — but whom he loved, the grave 
Hath lost in its unconscious womb : 
O, she was fair ! — but nought could save 
Her beauty from the tomb. 

He saw whatever thou hast seen ; 
Encountered all that troubles thee : 
He was — whatever thou hast been ; 
He is — what thou shalt be. 

The rolling seasons, day and night, 
Sun, moon, and stars^ the earth and main, 
Erewhile his portion, life and light, 
To him exist in vain. 

The clouds and sunbeams, o'er his eye 
That once their shades and glory threw, 
Have left in yonder silent sky 
No vestige where they fle,w. 

The annals of the human race. 
Their ruins since the world began, 
Of Him afford no other trace 
Than this, — There lived a ]Man ! 
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THE HABF OF SOBBOV. 



I un mj Hazp to Samw*s htaif 
And tb» hw nled tba ehotdi m lonft 

Huj vin aot ipeak «t nj oomniad;— 
TbfBj wublo onlj to Itr mm^ 

Of deu departed hxmu, 

Too fbudir l0Ted to lad) 
]3tA dsw, the breath, ttie Uoom of flowan, 

Snapt is ^leir fteehneM hf ttie Uaat : 

Of loDft long jaaia of ftttan eat, 

nil lingering Natnn yields her breath, 
And endless ages of despair, 
Beyond the judgment-day of death : — 

The weeping Minstrel sings; 

And wliile her numbera flow. 
My spirit trembles with the strings, 

Beaponsive to the notes of woe. 

Would gladness move a eprightlier strain. 
And wake this wild Haip'a cleanat tones, 

The chords, impatient to complain, 
Aie dumb, oi only uttei moans. 

And yet, to soothe the mind 

With luxury of grie^ 
The soul to sufiering all lesign'd 

In Sorrow's music feela ielie£ 



THE HARP OF SORROW. 

Thus o'er the light iEolian lyre 

The wiiids of dark November stmv, 

Touch the cjuick nerve of every win*, 
And on its magic pulses ])lay ; — 

Till all the air around, 

Mysterious murmurs lill, 
A strange bewildering dream of sound. 

Most heavenly sweet, — yet mournful still. 

! snatch the Harp from Sorrow's hand, 
Hope ! who hast been a stranger long ; 

O ! strike it with sublime command. 
And be the Poet's life thy song. 

Of vanished troubles sing, 

Of fears for ever fled, 
Of flowers that hear the voice of Spring, 

And burst and blossom from the dead ; — 

Of home, contentment, health, repose, 
Serene delights, while years increase ; 

And weary life's triumphant close 

In some cahn sunset hour of peace ; — 

Of bliss that reigns above. 

Celestial May of Youtli, 
Unchanging as Jehovah's love, 

And everlasting as his truth : — 

Sing, heavenly Hope ! — and dart thine hand 
O'er my firadl Harp, untuned so long ; 

That Harp shall breathe, at thy command, 
Immortal sweetness through thy song. 

Ah ! then, this gloom control. 

And at thy voice shall start 
A new creation in my soul, 

A native Eden in my heart 

95 




A FCK^xTAiN, iMutU)( inUi light 

ivrnrti » murhlo pnlaco, ibn^w 
To h('HV«<i] iU coliitim, pure anil bright, 

IfeturiuDg theinu in showera of dev ; 
rtnt aoou u liumblt^r i-ounu it Inok, 
Auil tjliti away n uhiul-Iivu brixilc. 

Flowers III] itH gnuwy iuAT)^n apnuig, 
yiwB o'ar iU wldjTiig surfnco play'd, 

Bird* 'midst the alilcr-bmnditw tuug, 

Flocks through the vcidant meadovB strnjr'jP 

7'he wtiary there lay down to rpst, 

Aiid there thi' halcyon built lier nest. 

'Twas beautiful, to stand and watch 
The fountain's crjBtal turn to gems. 

And from tlie sky such colours catch. 
As if 'twere raining diadems ; 

Yet ul! was I'old and curious art, 

'J'hftt fliiinii'd the pyc, l.ut niisa'd the lieort 

JH'arer to iiic the litll.- etrcuiii, 

Whose uninipriaon'd waters i-un, 
Wild OS the changes of a dream, 

By rock and glen, through shade and aun ; 
Ite lovely links had power to bind 
In welcome chains my wandering mind. 




So thought I when I saw tlifi fHcc, 

By happy portraitiirp reveal'ii. 
Of one, adomM with every gmce, 

— Her name and date from me conTOiilM, 




:■ wwt hnr Rlni^- Tounil n wurt. 

Ami frolio^'d in thr fcay^ niifl; 
'Vi'hi-rv tktikiiin'ti lii|^h-born luinioiui Rimrt, 

Like BiNirkliiig fin-flies i>ii tlio w-lnji ; 
Bui Uienuu, vflieu kive Uad lenrJi'J hur sool, 
Til iiiittirc iiiul t(i tmlli nlie stulv. 

from (liu, uud [wf^Dtrj', and Htri.fi*, 

Midiil wikhIh aiid mouiitoiua, voIm and pl^u^ 
eSie triwdo lliu patlw of luwljr liJW, 

Yd in a iKwom-ciruU- ri%niR; 
TSrr T'luntiiiii w^iittifnnj; dtunmini ali'iwnr^ 
Bill 111.' twvH utiviimli't wiili'tiii^ Hon-iTFi, 



THE GUAVE. 

I'liEitE is a calm for those who wee]^ 
A rt'H(. for wt'ary pilgrims found, 
Tlipy softly lit an<l sweetly sleep 

Low in the ground. 

The storm that wrecks the winter sky 
No more distui'hs tlieir deep reixwe, 
Thnii piniinier-evcning's lat^-st sigh 

That shuts the ros«. 



I long to lay tliia painful head 
And aehiiig heart honcath the soil, 
To Hluniher in that dreamless hod 

Fivini all my t<)il. 




For Misery stole mc at Diy birtli, 
And cast me hel])lc8e on tlie wild : 
I perish ; — O my Jlothcr Earth I 

Tnke home thy child. 

On thy dear lap these limbs reclined 
Shall gently moiildor into thee ; 
Nor leave one wretched trace behind 
Resembling mu. 




" Liwli'il by till! riihwi uf till? mind, 
Knim Wrath nnil Vi'iigeanra wouldst tliou lieu ( 
Ah ! thiiik not, hope not, fool, to find 
A friend in me, 

" By uU the terrors of the tomh. 
Beyond the power of tongue to t«U ; 
Uy tlie ilread secrets of my womb ; 

By Death and HeU ; 

" I cliai-ge thee, Live 1 — n'pent and pray ; 
In dust thine infamy deplore ; 
There yet is mcrey ; — go thy way. 

And sin no more. 

"Art thou u Mourner 4 — Hast thou known 

Tho joy of innocent delights. 
Endearing days for ever ttuwn, 

Aiut ttiuiiiuil uightti 



THE GRAVE. 

*' LIVE ! — anil deeply cherish still 
The sweet remenibraiK^e of the past : 
Uely ijii Heaveirs unchanging will 

For j)eace at last. 

** Art thou a Wanderer ? — Hitst thou >eeii 
( )'envhelniing tempests drown thy bark i 
A shipwri'ck'd sulieror hast thou been, 

Misfortune's mark ? 

''Though long of winds and waves the siHut, 
( 'ondenuiM in wreUhedness to roam, 
Live ! — thou shalt reach a sheltering port, 

A fiuiet homo. 

" To Friendship didst thou trust tbv faiiie. 
And was thy friend a deadly foe, 
Who stole into thv breast to aim 

A surer bl<iw ? 

" Live I — and repine not o'er his loss, 
A loss unworthy to be told : 
Thou hast mistaken sordid dross 

For friendship's goKL 

"Seek the true treasure seldom found, 
Of power the fiercest griefs to calm, 
And soothe the bosom's deepest wound 

With heavenly balm. 

"Did Woman's charms thy youth beguile, 
And did the fair one faithless prove ? 
Hath she betra/d thee with a smile, 

Anti sold thy love ? 

" Live ! — 'twas a false bewildering fire : 
Too often Love's insidious dart 
Thrills the fond soul with wild desire, 

Ihit kills the heart. 



THE GKAVK. 

*' Thou yet sliidt know how sweet, how <lear, 
To gaze on listening Beauty's eye ; 
To ask, — and j)ause in hope and fear 

Till she ivply. 

" A nobler flame shall warm thv bn^ast, 
A brighter maiden faithful provt» ; 
Thy youth, thine age, shall yet be bK*st 

In woman's love. 

** — Whatever thy lot, — whoe'er thou l)e, — 
Confess thy folly, — kiss the rod, 
And in thy chastening sorrows see 

The hand of God. 

" A bioiised reed He will not break ; 
Afflictions all his children feel : 
lie wounds them for his meixv's sake. 

He wounds to heal. 

" Humbled l)eneath his mighty hand. 
Prostrate his Providence adoi-o : 
Tis done ! — Arise ! He bids thee stand, 

To fall no more. 

" Now, Traveller in the vale of tears, 
To realms of everlasting light, 
Through Time's dark wilderness of yeai-s 

Pursue thy flight. 

**Thert» is a calm for those who weep, 
A i-est for weary pilgrims found ; 
And while the mouldering ashes sleep 

Low in the ground, 

" The Soul, of origin divine?, 
God's glorious image, freed from clay. 
In heaven's external sphere shall shine 

A star of day. 
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THE STRANGER AND HIS FRIEND. 

"Tlic 8uN is but a spark uf fire, 
A transient ni(.'t<MU' in tlit*. sky ; 
Tlie Soul, immortal as its Sire, 

SjlALL NEVER DIE. ' 



TIIK STRAXCEU AND HIS FinKND. 

" VE HAVE DONE IT UNTO ME." — Matt. \\\. 40. 

A rooR wayfaring Man of grief 
Hatli often eross'd me on my way, 
Wlio sued so hum])lv for relief, 
Tliat I eould never answer " Xay : " 
I liad not power to ask his name, 
Whither he went, or whence he came, 
Yet was there something in his eye 
That won mv h)Ve, 1 knew not why. 

Once, when my scanty meal was spixia^l, 
He enterVl ; — not a woixl he spake ; — 
Just perishing for want of bread ; 
I gave him all ; he blessVl it, brake, 
Ami ate, — but gave me part again ; 
Mine was an angeVs portion then, 
For while I fed with eager haste, 
Tnat cnist was manna to my taste. 

I spied him, where a fountain burst 

( 'lear from the rock ; his strength was gone* ; 

The heedless water mock'd his thirst, 

He heard it, saw it hurrjang on ; 

I ran to niise the sufferer up ; 

Thrice from the stream he drain'd my cup, 
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THE .STUAXOKIt AND HIS ntlEyp. 

DipIiM nini retnmM it nuimng '>Vr; 
I ilnink, mill never tUireW m<ii«. 

Tw'iw night, the flcMxia were out ; it blfw 

A vriiiUr hurriuuni' aloof ; 

I hriinl hi* vnitc altruwl, niul Dow 

Til hill him wi-Ipnui" t« my nmf ; 

1 wavm'il, 1 clothed, 1 chcfti'd my giii-st, 

l^iiil him on my nvm oouch to tv-si ; 

TIh'U niailo the heartli my beil, and hipottiM 

In P/livn's ganteii vrliilu I dteoiu'd. 

Stiipt, wnniidnd, tKwtpn, nigh tn (lentli, 
I found him by the highway-Rid»< : 
I roused his pulse, brou)iht back his htvnth, 
Kevived hi» npirit, and supplied 
Wini-, nil, ri'frwlimt'nt ; h« wits hewIM ; 
— I had mj-si'If h wound nrtifwil'd ; 
Hut from thnt hour forgnt the Hmort, 
And Peace bound up my hroken heart. 

In prison I saw him next, condemn'd 
To meet a traitor's doom at mom ; 
The tide of lying tongues I stemm'd. 
And honour'd him midst shame and sponi ; 
My friendship's utmost zeal to try. 
He aek'd if I for him would die ; 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran chill. 
But the free spirit cried, " I wilh" 

Then in a moment to my view 
The stranger darted from disguise ; 
The tokens iu his hands I knew, 
My Saviour stood before mine eyes ; 
He spake : and my jHior name lie named ; 
" Of me tliou hast not been ashame<l : 
These deeds sliall thy memorial l)e ; 
Fear not, thou didst Ihem luito Me." 



THE WOELD BEFOEE THE FLOOD: 



^ ^otm, in Cm Csntos. 
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PEEFACE. 



The following were the circumstances under which "The World 
BEFORE THE Flood " was conceived, executed, and at length published. 

The delay of !Mr. Bowyer's magnificent work, in passing through 
the press, whereby the poem of " The West Indies " was to be brought 
out, with every advantage of external dignity and illustration, preventing 
the Author from again appearing before the public as a poet so early 
as he had intended, he naturally became somewhat impatient, having, 
in the interval, composed many minor pieces, which he had reason 
to believe might be favourably received by those who had not ceased 
to call for successive editions of "The Wanderer op Switzerland," 
and its accompaniments, though the three years of its doubtful existence, 
and foredoomed extinction, by the Edinburgh Ke\dewers, had already 
expired. 

While in quest of a theme for a leading essay, the sudden recollection 
of the following passage in the Eleventh Book of "Paradise Lost^*' 
referring to the translation of Enoch, at once determined his choice. 
After briefly alluding to the building of the first cities, the origin 
of war, battles, sieges, devastations, the prowess and achievements of 
the earliest heroes, 



« 



Giants of mighty bone and bold emprise,* 



the vision, opened into futurity by Michael the Archangel to fallen 
Adam, is desoxibed as presenting this scene : — 
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To MUMi^ 1b tti aUy gttM ;^-anon, 
^ with 
■ heard ; but auoD 

■ ; tOlBl lut 

tWni^ iHinent 
!bi wIm dapot^ ^aka miMh uf risht and wroui;, 
Of JnUo^ of nUckn, tnilk nd pMa% 
Aad JodinMBt from abor^ Bin old Hkd Twaf 
Bqilodad, ndbadMtod with vfalMt hnAs 
Hdl not a dottd dMoandl^ iMkfc'd Urn Omo^ 

UMMBHBld tlwttnqij MTWi^N 

nooaada^ and offtwBOQt isd amsd-lftWi 
Tbrao^ an tba fUn, ^id HA|a Moe wu foimd.' 

il 

Lk tiw oouw of ■ few moathi^ tiie pin, thus suddenly conceiTed, 
mi ditigmtlj eUbonted, ind the iriule oamiirised in the space of 
A«r ontM. Tits eop7 wu ttun da^Ktahi-d tg the Author's lato 
titui, Duid HAea, Zhq. of JAaaoiA lia, v-ho had just been called 
to Ae la^ and m irltoM fine kslB md aoad judgment be :had gocxl 
nMOB to npoM Um lugbwt coBftdaub Anticipating no serious 
M»*— "^ ttia gsstiems im reqnaalB^ iRer perusal, to deliver 
the PDen to Heaan. Longmaa ntd Ca ftr tauncdiate publication, vith 
Boclt other eoupoeitioDfl as Bhonld be fbrwaided in due time. Accordingly 
Ux. Porken lead and approred of the performance so macli as to think 
it worth mending, and capable of being greatly mended, becaose the 
Author had not done jnetice either to himself or to his theme in so 
contracted a compasa. Wherefore, with a courage and candonr not 
c^ten hazarded by one friend towards another, in an affiiir of pecoHar 
delicacy, where the most jealous of personal feelings must of necesd^ 
be wounded, how tenderly Boever the senrntive operation may be 
performed, — he addressed a brief but earnest letter to his correspondent 
imploring permission to detain the manuscript a few days longer, befbn 
he consigned it to the bookscllere for the press, till the Author himsdf 
had given Airther consideration to the subject, with a view of bringing 
out ite latent capabilitieB more effectually than had been attempted 
in the draft, or rather in the eketeh, which had been sent to him. 

This was touching the apple of a Poef s eye, while in the act of 
aelf-complacenQy gazing on his new-bom ofEspring; beton the fimdneaa 
of paternal affection had detected a fanit or a fiuljng aboat U. Hie 



PREFACE. 

pain inflicted was excruciating for a few hours, and arose not more 
fipom mortified vanity than from the disappointment of "hope deferred" 
(which had previously "made the heart sick'*) by this unexpected 
frustration of a cherished purpose to appear a second time before the 
public, at the very moment when, instead of being fulfilled, "the 
desire," which "when it cometh is a tree of life," was thus cut down 
to the groimd, and the root alone spared to shoot up and grow, under 
long and laborious culture, into " a plant of renown." 

But Mr. Parken having shown him so heroic a proof of disinterested 
kindness — after a due struggle with himself, during an afternoon's 
ramble in the fields and woods adjacent — the Author determined not 
to be outdone by his adviser in magnanimity, but to give him in return 
a corresponding token of genuine friendship, by unreservedly bowing 
to his judgment, and adopting his counsel. 

Having once surrendered the point of hasty publication, he further 
resolved, as the manuscript was in London, to submit it to the 
examination of four other authorities in the small range of his literary 
acquaintance. By each of these, after indulgent perusal, it was returned 
with notes and comments freely and ingenuously expressed, but of 
course not altogether accordant Sufficient commendation, however, 
was bestowed by all on the performance at large, and sufficient diversity 
of opinion manifested on a multitude of passages (the praises and 
the strictures reciprocally qualifying each other), to convince himself, 
at leasts that, with all deference to them, the Author was as competent 
a judge of his own performance as any of his courteous critics ; much 
as he was benefited by their respective hints for the improvement of 
the text of his poem, as it then stood, though none had suggested 
either incident or alteration in the plot for its better development 

Meanwhile, "Thb West Indies" came out in all the glory of 
^pogxaphy and pictorial embellishment, and was well received by 
the public. After an interval of six months, according to contract 
with Mi: Bowyer, that poem being republished with such miscellaneous 
pieces as had accumulated upon his hands since the appearance of his 
former volume, the Author set himself resolutely to the task of 
remodelling "Thb World before the Flood;" and, in the course 
of doing so, every day he felt himself more and more indebted to the 
faithful advice of that &iend who had rescued it from premature 
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TBI OHiaiNAI. PREFACE 

leo in an probBUUty an uutiuuly Hrtli would bm*^ 
I to it the [oamonitioil ttf imtiin<>ly dcalh. To liini , tberefoTP, 
■ of ttiiB new poem wsm transmitl^d in its progress ; aod th«se 
trm to genenoatf i^ndatecl, ft;it cacli in its tuni wa^ welcomed 
m ft pledge of better tilings to foliow to tlio iind. But in the month 
of Jvly, 181^ when tlie worit WU about midway accomplished, " tlie duj-n 
of hie (friencfe) yootii were ihoHencd," tmd he lived uo longer on 
aertl^ «ioept in the affeetione of hia kindred, and the memory of his 
—ia Hum he .eaanot di? while cither of them survive. 



THE ORIGINAL PREFACE. 

Tbmbm ia no aatlien& histoij of the world from the Creation to tlie 
Deluge^ beaidea that which is fouud in the lirat uhnpt^rs of Geneeia. 
Sa, Aerefon^ who flzea the date of a. liL-titious narrative within tlint 
penod, ia under obligation to no other authority whatever for confonuity 
of manner^ eronte, or eren locaHfrs : he has full power to accommodBta 
tbese to his peculiar purpoees, ohs(.T\ing only sueh aiiak'j^' as sliall 
consist with the brief infoimatioii, contained in the saci«d recoids, 
conceruing mankind in the earliest ages. The present writer acknow- 
ledges, that he has exercised that undoubted right with great freedom. 
Success alone sanctions bold innovation : if he has succeeded in what 
he has attempted, he will need no argnmenta to justify it ; if he 
baa miscarried, none will avail bim. Those who imagine that he 
has exhibited the antediluvians aa more skilful in arte and anus than 
can be supposed in their et^e of society, may read the Eleventh Book 
of "Paradise Lost"; — and thoso who think he has made the religion 
of the Patriarchs too evangehcal, may read the Twelfth. 

With respect to the personages and incidents of his stoiy, the 
Author having deliberately adopted them, under the conviction, that 
in the characters of the one he was not stepping out of human natuK^ 
and in the construction of the other not exceeding the limita of 
poetical probabihly, — he asks no favour, he deprecates no censure, 
on behalf of either; nor shall the fecility with which "mudi maliee 
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INTRODUCTORY NOTE. 

aiid a little wit " might turn into ridicule every line that he has written, 
deter him from leaving the whole to the mercy of general readers. 

But, — ^here is a large web of fiction involving a small fact of 
Scripture ! Xo tiling could justify a work of this kind, if it were, in 
any way, calculated to impose on the credulity, pervert the principles, 
or corrupt the affections, of its approvers. Here, then, the appeal lies 
to conscience rather than to taste ; and the decision on this point is 
of infinitely more importance to the Poet than his name among men, 
or his interests on earth. It was his design, in this composition, 
to present a similitude of events, that might be imagined to have 
happened in the first age of the world, in which such Scripture- 
characters as are introduced woidd probably have acted and spoken as 
they are hei-e made to act and speak. The stoiy is told as a parable 
only ; and its value, in this view, must be determined by its moral, 
or rather by its religious, influence on the mind and on the heart. 
Fiction though it be, it is the fiction that represents Truth ; and that 
is Truth, — ^Truth in the essence, though not in the name ; Truth in the 
spirit, though not in the letter. 



INTRODUCTORY NOTE. 

Ko place having been found, in Asia, to correspond exactly with the 
Mosaic description of the site of Paradise, the Author of the following 
Poem has disregarded both the learned and the absurd hypotheses on 
the subject ; and at once imagining an inaccessible tract of land, at the 
confluence of four rivers, which after their junction take the name of 
the laigesty and become the Euphrates of the ancient world, he has 
placed " the happy garden " there. Milton's noble fiction of the Mount 
of Paradise being removed by the Deluge, and push'd 

'' Down the great river to the openiDg gulf/* 

and there converted into a barren isle, impHes such a change in the 
water-courses as will, poetically at least, accoimt for the difierenco 
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nmoDccnwr vote. 



hMfft Sh mmm of lUa ntoi; and tlw pnMot tan of ifas WM17 4 
Jl^Sipifat wlmtlieT«»aadEi9halM^ Ontkaq^ife^? 
«r Am» inla% the AaSkot enpfaMi Ite iVn»iiiiTniili of tiba }OTfi^^ 
AflAHB «f Adam lo dwell, |iiiiiriMiiifl ihe bud of Eden ; tin ratt 
«f UN WDrU baving bocn pwhdEljr eokmiMd I);: i-mignuito from Huw, 
m ftafk a \iy the patttaity of OuD. In prwon of time, after tlifl 
SoM tf God bad formed coooexioiiB with the da^teic of m«n, 
mt IkN <tTn Giaote in tlu ewtfa, tiw latter wnmed to be Laid& 
dM KidMH oTcr nankiwl, till aniong ItwmaelTea anse One, excelling 
iD Ul Itcthrcn in knowledge and jnirer, who became Uieir KiofC, 
Mi tf flicir mi. in thi- cutinc of a long liib, suhlurd M xhv inhabited 
wi^ ani'pt tho land of Edtm. Thia land, at the- li«sd of a migbtf 
•nqt pjadpatif coiDponed of the dcMwadanta of C-ain, he has i&viufed 
mi tmftffKd, erm to the banks of Euptuntes, at the vpening 
0t Ah MfeioD of Uio I'oem. It ia oidy neceesary to add, that, fiir the 
Mb if distinction, the invadera are frequently denouuuattsl &crm Cain, 
M " Hm bort of Cain," — " the force of Cain,"- — " the camp of Cain ;"— 
md fliB njuinaiit of tlio dtfendura of Eden are, in like manner, 
llwmilliinii il from Eden. — The Jen-a have an ancient tradition, tint 
■OB* cC tfci! Gianta, at thu Deluge, fled to the top of (t high mountain, 
and Mcq>ed the ruin that involved the real of their kindred. In 
the tenth canto of the following Poem, a hint is borrowed iroai this 
tradition, but it ia made to yield to the superiot authority of Scriptuie- 
testimony. 




CAXTO HU.ST. 



Eaktwari) of Etleii'a pfivly pfoplt!!! plain, 
■\V)i.-n AIjpI perisl.'.l by llie liaiiil of (^ain 



THK W.MILD llEFORE THE PWOn. 

Tlie munlcntr fn>ui \i>« Jud^^'s jinmuice flukl : 
ThMini t" till- riniiift sun liU off^priitj; itproad ; 
Itiit lie, tlip fugilivi' of inra mid guilt, 
Foreook the hannte he chose, tho homes he baill ; 
AVliila filial uatioiu hml'd Jiim Sire aud Cidet, 
EiDjtini nor luiiiijur hniiixhl hii> tual rfMfS ; 
FIi' founi], whom'or ho mnmM, uncicor'd, anblivl, 
So pannp from sulTtiriiig. And from toil no raaL 

AgTM, nioanwhilii, m ngcs now any told, 
OVt the young world iu long eucceuion roll'd ; 
For suuh thi- vigour of primeval man , 
llirtiugli niimberM couturiea his pi'rioil ran. 
And the tirst Parents eaw thrir hard}' men, 
O'er the groL-n wihls of faabitablu epacci 
By trihys and kindred, ecutter'd wide and far, 
Beneath tlie trwk of every varying star, 
Itttt as tliuy multiplied from clime to ulime, 
I'^nboldfn'd by their eldt-r brother's crime, 
They epurn'd obedience to the Patriarchs' yoke, 
TliL- biiuds of Nature's foJlowsJii]! they broke ; 
The weak became the victima of the strong. 
And Earth was fill'd with violence and wrong. 

Yet long on Eden's fair and fertile plain 
A righteous nation dwelt, that knew not Cain ; 
There, fruits and flowers, in genial light and dew, 
Lnxuriant vines, and golden harvests, grew ; 
By frftshoning waters ftocks and cattle stray'd, 
While Youth and Childliood watcli'd tlieni from the shade 
Age, at his fig-tree, rested from his toil, 
And manly vigour till'd the wnfailing soil ; 
Oreen sprang the turf, by holy footsteps trod, 
Eound the pure altars of the living Grod ; 
Till foul Idolatry those altars stain'd. 
And lust and revelry tlirough Eden reign'd. 
Tlien fled the jwople's glory and defence, 



THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOO. 

The joys of home, the peace of innocence ; 
8in bi"ought forth sorrows in perpetual birth, 
And the last light from heaven forsook the earlli, 
8ave in one forest-glen, remote and wild, 
\Miere yet a ray of lingering mercy smiled, 
Tlieir quiet course where 8eth and Enoch lan, 
And God and Angels deign'd to walk with man. 

Xow fiom the east, supreme in arts and arm>, 
Tlie tribes of Cain, awakening war-alarms, 
Full in the spirit of their father, came 
To wiuste their brethren's lands with sword and tlame, 
In vain the younger race of Adam rose, 
With force unecpial, to repel their foes ; 
Their fields in blood, their homes in iTiins, lay, 
Their whole inheritance became a prey ; 
The stars, to Avhoni as Gods they itiised their ciy, 
Eoird, heedless of their offerings, through the sky ; 
Till, urged on Eden's utmost bounds at length. 
In fierce despair, they rallied all their strength. 
They fought, but they were vanquished in the fight. 
Captured, or slain, or scatter'd in the flight : 
The morning battle-scene at eve was spread 
With ghastly heaps, the dying and the dead : 
The dead immoum'd, unburied left to lie ; 
By friends and foes, the dying left to die. 

One sole surviving remnant, void of fear, 
Woods in their front, Euphrates in their rear, 
Were sworn to perish at a glorious cost, 
For all they once had known, and loved, and lost ; 
A small, a brave, and melancholy band, 
The orphans and the childless of the land. 
The hordes of Cain, by gian1>-chieftains led. 
Wide o'er the north their vast encampment spread : 
A broad and sunny champaign stretched between ; 
Westward a maze of waters girt the scene ; 
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THE WORLll BEPOBK THE FUHID. 

Thei* ou KojiliraU's, iu iU aucieiit cotuso, 

Tliri* iBsaiiteouB rivi-m ruU'd lUeir uoaOuiuil Rime, 

Wliusw tfUvunWi, while iiittn tlie bltasful gnnlan trod, 

Aduru'd tlic tairthlj pimulisc of Goo ; 

But tiaix Ik fell, within thtir triple boiuidf 

FeaoMi a lono regiuu of forbidden ground ; 

Mec-ting ut oni^i!, wliciii hi};h utliwmi ttmir ImhI 

KofiuUivu riH-lu « cimiiig hamt^r epnwd, 

The embattled llmde, by mutunl whirlpoola cruel. 

In lioaiy foam and Burf,nug uitit wiski lost ; 

Tlienw, like an Alpine uMtanct of show, 

Whil« ibwu iita \iradinm they diuli'd below ; 

TlitTc, in tuniulimiu* billows broken widi\ 

They epont thoir mgo, and yoked their fourfold tida ; 

Through one m^'cutic cluinnoi, ctdiu and fnw. 

The Bii)t«r-rivor9 sought the parenl-soa. 

Thp niiiUtiglit wntdi wm omlcd ; — down the wort 
The glowing moon doclined towards her rest : 
Through cilhtT host Ihu voice of war was dumb ; 
In drL'flnis t.lio hero won ihe fight to i-ortie ; 
No sound Wiia stirring, save the breeze that bore 
The distant cataract's everlasting roar. 
When, from Iho tt'nts of Cain, a Youth withdrew ; 
Seeret and swifl, from post to post he flew. 
And pass'd the camp of Eden, while tlie dawn 
Gleam'd faintly o'er the interjacent lawn ; 
Skirting tlie forest, cautiously and slow. 
He fear'd at ever)' step to start a foe ; 
Oft leap'd the hare across his path, up sprun;; 
The lark beneath his f<:et, and soaring sung ; 
What time, o'er eastern mountains seen afar. 
With golden splendour rose the momii^-star, 
As if an Angel-sentinel of night. 

From earth to heaven had wing'd his homeward flight,— 
Glorious at first, but lessening by the way, 
And lost insensibly in higher day. 
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From track of man and herd hia path he chose, 
WheK high the grasa, and thick the copsewood rose ; 
Then by Euphrates' banks his course inclined, 
Where the grey willows trembled to the wind ; 
With toil and pain their humid shade he elear'd 
When at the porch of heaven tlie sun appeai'd, 



THE WORI.1) HEFuKE TIIK FLOOD 

Throngh gorgwu* filnutl* tbui atreiik'd lUi- bricnl sty, 

Aiiil kiu<Ui-<l into glory nt hiw ry«; 

VTIiile clarlt awildrt tlie dews that gliltcr'tl rouuil, 

From rock uiid Irw-, lnu^ sUatlowa traced thti gtvuml. 

TboD cliiiibM tin- fugitive an airy liL-igijt, 

And, re»Uiig, back o'or Eden cast }iis siglit. 

Far on th? li-fl, to in<iii for ovnr doswl, 
"Hie Mount of Paradise iu clouds n-pcwt-d r 
Tim gradual landsciipo open'd to Iuk vit-w ; 
Fnini Nuturti's &uo the veil of mist witlidmw, 
And left, iu tli-ur and purple ligltt reyeal'd, 
ITlo rwliatit rivi-r, and tLo tenteil tield ; 
Tho black piuo-forcst, in whose girdle lay 
Tlio patriot phalanx, hcmju'd in doso array ; 
The vi^nlruit duuupaign naiTowing to tho nortli, 
WhMir^! from ttifir duidcy iiuart«ra sallied fortJl 
The proud InvailcrB, (-nrly muwd to fight, 
Tribu after tribo emi>rging into light ; 
Whose sltields and lances, in tho golden bofuns, 
Fliwh'd o'er the resflosR scciu- tlirir llii'liiiring gIrauiH, 
As when the breakers eatth the morning glow, 
And ocean rolls in living fire below; 
So, round the unbroken border of the wood. 
The Gitrnts poiir'd their army like a flood, 
Eager to force tlie covert of their foe, 
And lay tho Itist defence of Eden low. 



FiTDm that safe eminence, ahsorb'd in thought, 
Even till the wind the shout of legions brought. 
He gazed, — his heart recoil'd, — he tum'd his bead. 
And o'er the southern hills his journey sped. 

Who was the fugitive ? — In infancy 
A youthful Jlother'g only hope was he. 
Whose spouse and kindred, on a festal day. 
Precipitate destruction swept away ; 
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THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD. 

Earth trembled, opcn'd, and entoiiiVd them all ; 
She saw them sinking, heard their voices call 
Beneath the gull^ — and agonised, aghast. 
On the wild verge of eddying ruin cast. 
Felt in one pang, at that convulsive close, 
A Widow's anguish, and a Mother's throes : 
A Biibe sprang fortli, an inauspicious hirtli, 
AVliere all had perished that she loved on earth. 
Forlorn and helpless, on the unpriven ground, 
The parent with her offspring, Enoch found ; 
And thence, with tender care and timely aid, 
Home to the Patriai*chs' glen his charge convey'd. 

Restored to life, one pledge of former joy. 
One source of bliss to come, remained, — her lioy ! 
Sweet in her eye the cherished infant mse. 
At once the seal and solace of her woes. 
When the pale >vidow clasp'd him to her bi*east, 
Warm gush'd the tears, and would not be represt : 
In lonely anguisli, when the truant child 
Leap'd o'er the tlireshold, all the mother smiled. 
In him, while fond imaginfition vieVd 
Husband and parents, brethren, friends renew'd. 
Each vanish'd look, each well-remember' d grace. 
That pleased in them, she sought in Javan's face ; 
For quick his eye and changeable its ray. 
As the sun glancing tlirough a vernal day ; 
And, like the lake by storm or moonlight seen, 
With darkening furrows or cerulean mien. 
His countenance, the mirror of his breast. 
The calm or trouble of his soul express'd. 

As years enlarged his form, in moody hours 
His mind betray'd its weakness with its powers. 
Alike his fairest hopes and strangest fears 
Were nursed in silence, or divulged witli tears : 
The fulness of his heart repress'd his tongue, 
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THK WORLD BEKOKE THE KLOoD, 

Thcnigli noiiP might rivnl J«viin wlion hi- aung, 

H>! lovivl, ID lonely Lndolonr*' rocliiicd, 

Tu wttUlt Ihe clouds «n»l Ustou to the wind. 

Rut ftuEu Uio iiortli wliuit miow anil t^tmiieBt cam a, 

His nohlur spirit qiouiiUhI tnlii flunn- ; 

With 8t«rn delight he poam'd the hciwUiig woods. 

Or hoii^' in ecstasy o'er hiMidlcing floods. 

MiHUiwliili^, uxoiiwiva fiuify loag'd to view 

The wurlil, whicJi yi't by liuue aloiie he Itnew ; 

The joys of fn-Lijom wmv his daily theme, 

Glory th<? serrrt of his midnight droam: 

That dmun he told not ; though hia heart would ach<?. 

His homo was precious tur his mother'B tuilce. 

VTiUi her the lowly puUui of pvai-'e he nui, 

nifl ginirilinn <ing<'l, tiU lie verged to luiui ; 

But vrh>M\ her we-ory ej*e could watch no more, 

Wliuii to the grave her timeless corse he bore, 

K<>t Euuoh'a counsels ujuld his flteps reatroia ; 

Bn fhid, nitd sojoum'd in the land of Cuiii. 

Then;, when he hwird the voice of Juhal's lyre, 

Instinctive genius iini;,'}il ^h:- iih'Tv.d Hit' ; 

And soon, with sweetly-modulating skill, 

He leam'd to wind the passions at his will. 

To rule the chords with such mysterious art, 

They Becm'd the life-strings of the hearer's heart 

Then Glory's opening field ho proudly trod, 

Forsook the worship and the ways of God ; 

Round the vain world pursued the phantom Fame, 

And cast away his birthright for a name. 

Yet 110 delight the Minstrel's hosom knew, — 
None save the tones that from hia harp he drew, 
And the warm visions of a wayward mind. 
Whose transient splendour left a gloom behind. 
Frail as the clouds of sunset, and as fair. 
Pageants of light resolving into air. 
The world, whose charnis his yonnf; affections stole, 
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He found too mean for an immortal soul ; 

"Wound with his life, through all his feelings wrought, 

Death and eternity possessed his thought j 

Eemorse impelled him, unremitting care 

Harassed his path, and stung liim to despair. 

Still was the secret of his griefs unknown, 

Amidst the universe he sigh'd alone ; 

Tlie fame he followed, and the fame he found, 

Heal'd not his heart's immedicable woiuid; 

Admired, applauded, crown'd, where'er lie roved, 

The Bard was homeless, friendless, unbeloved. 

All else that breathed below the circling sky 

Were linked to earth by some endearing tie ; 

He only, like the ocean weed uptorn, 

And loose along the world of waters borne. 

Was cast companionless, from wave to wave. 

On life's rough sea, — and there was none to save. 

The Giant King, who led the hosts of Cain, 
Delighted in the Minstrel and his vein ; 
No hand, no voice, like Javan's could control, 
With soothing concords, his tempestuous souL 
With him the wandering Bard, who foimd no rest 
Through ten years' exile, sought his native west ; 
There from the camp retiring, he pursued 
His journey to the Patriarchs' solitude. 
This son of peace no martial armour wore ; 
A scrip for food, a staff in hand, he bore ; 
Flaxen his robe ; and o'er his shoulder hung. 
Broad as a warrior's shield, his harp unstrung, 
A shell of tortoise, exquisitely wrought 
With hieroglyphics of embodied thought ; 
Jubal himself enchased the polish'd frame ; 
And Javan won it in the strife for fame. 
Among the sons of Music, when their Sire 
To his victorious skill adjudged the lyre. 
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TICK WOULD BEFOUE THE FLOOD. 

Twa.1 noon, wtieu JavoQ cluub'd the bonleciuj; lilU, 
By tuuuy oti ulii remttmltmuL* iiallowM ntill, 
Wlivitcc h« >Htliv]it, by Hlti|>in){ wchhIk t.-iic]<>«.il, 
I'hii linnilpt whi^rp lii* Pnnint'a iluHt rrpnimi. 
Win liniiiK iif happmcHii in uirly y<\ni^. 
And still llip liOBio or nil Itie hopm nnd fears, 
Wliuii, troui ambitiiiu utruggUns to btemk ina, 
Hu uiusod oil jfiys and eorrown yet to hv. 
Awldlit bo HtJXNl, witb rumiuittiuii [kiIi', 
Ciwtiiif; nn oyu of iiuIik^hb oVt Ibg viU<s 
VHien, suddenly iibnipt, spontftiiTOUS prftyw 
Bunt from his lipit for Ono wIid sojoum'd tbiiti; 
For Orto, whose cotUgo, far app«ariug, drew, 
Eren from hie Mutber's ffntvi^ Iiitt tnutHi«iit viuw : 
One, whoM mniotiscidtui Bniiliw vmnt wont to ilort 
ItiFifiablo Limititiii tlirougli bie hoart ; 
A naiuuleiu eympathy, more Kwo»t, mora doar 
Tlian friendship, solaced hini when she was near. 
And well he gueas'd, while yet a tiiiioroaa boy, 
Tliut Javau's artK^as miurs were Zilkh's joy. 

But wbeli wubitinn, will, ii fir-nvr niiiiu- 

Than untold love, hud fired bis soul for fame, 
This infant passion, cherieb'd yet represt, 
Lived in bis pulse, but died within Jiis breast ; 
For oft in distant laiuls, wben hope beat high, 
Westward he tum'd bis eager glistening eye. 
And gazed in spirit on her absent fonn, 
Fair as the moon emerging through the stoim, 
Till sudden, strange, bewildering horrors cross'd 
His thought, — and every glimpse of joy was lost. 
Even then, when melancholy numb'd hia brain, 
And lito itself stood still in every vein. 
While his cold, quivering lips sent vows above, 
— Never to curse her with his bitter love ! 
Hia heart, espoused with hers, in secret awar« 
To hold ite truth unshaken by despair : 
The vows dispersed that from those lips were borne, 
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But never, never, was that heart forsworn ; 
Throughout the world, the cliarm of Zillah'e name 
Repell'd the touch of every raeanrr flame. 



Where Javan from that e^istem hill xurvey'd 
The circling forext and emboBom'd ^lade, 
Earth wore one eummer-robe of living green. 
In heaven's hlne arrh the sun nlonp was Been ; 
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CrrJitiiin BliimborVl in tho clouillera light, 

Anil noon wna sibnt as the depth of night. 

O wliiit a liiTong of rusliiug tlionghts oppTi^aaM, 

In tliut va«t Bolituilit, hia imxiuus breast ! 

— To withttr in the blossom of renown, 

And unrorjottliMl to th<t du&t gn down, 

Or, for a nouio on oartb, to quit the prijBo 

Of immortality boyond the ekieis, 

Pi>rpl(tx'ii hiB wavering ilioiiw : — when Conseiem^f^ IHil'd, 

I/ivc rofki npiinut thi^ Wiirlil, luul I<ovn prr.vnilM ; 

I'awion, in aid of Virtui*, coJiquor'd Pride, 

And "Woiuan won thf hoart to Heaven d(iui«I. 



CANTO SECOKD. 

Jaran, detcaiding tkroHgh (Ae Foral, omiw at Ot place wiere U iad 

fm-mtrlg parted tnlA ZillaJt, wAn Ae wiEUirv fnm tilt Patriarti^ 
OUn. ThtTt he agai*, diieoneri A<r in a Bover formtd on At Spot. 
TUir itrangt Iida-vicw, and abmjit Stpatotio*. 

Stekp the descent, and weariaome the way ; 
The twisted boughs forbade the light of day ; 
No breath from licaven refreah'd the sultry gloom. 
The arching forest seem'd one pillar'd tom)^ 
Upright and tall the trees of ages grow, 
While all is loneliness and waste below ; 
There, as the massy foliage, far aloo^ 
Displa/d a dark impenetrable root 
So, gnarl'd and rigid, claspt and interwound. 
An uncouth maze of roots emboss'd the ground : 




Midway beneath, the nylvan wild ossiimed 

A milder aspect, ahruba and flowerets bloom'd ; 

OponingB of sky, and little plots of green, 

And showers of sunbeams through the leaves, were s 
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Awliilo tbu tnTflloT tiftltmi ai ihv plaoo 
Wbnv Wl b« au^t a glunpw of Zniah'B iim^ 
Unt Ifiri-Jr ern, wbtui id Uut aim rntiwt 
Hwj umI, m the; m-n oAro wont tn nMi 
And puttd. oM m Miifj wen vont to part, 
Vfitb gay ngtvt, bat hesTinas iif beait ; 
Tliough Jovan named ii>r lua ntuni Ute ul^ilit 
WhHu tlMi oew mooB had nSfd to (iiU-orli'il ligbt. 
She *liii>d, and i;unl throagh toan, that foiwd their way, 
Oft >* final Hlivp lo Hbwph wiib fimd dulsT, 
I>«M-ning nt evuiy view, he lurn'd liis hmii, 
Hail'd her vitb vnf^akia voiw, tlum furwanl upeiL 
FnHD tliat >iw) knur, sfaf *aw hie fiuoa nn ninra 
III I^ili-n'n viHxU, or im Eo|>bratnc' eboni : 
Ikloons WBx'd and wuu>d ; to A<r no hi^ appeai'd, 
VTho aoKh hU death, but marv lua fabehood, fear'iL 

A'ot*, while hc< pmiK<d, the lapM of yvnn fnignt, 
It*>membnui« vyed her liitgering nuar thf ^ipot. 
flDWani he hasti^i'd ; aU Ilia Ihihoui Liiro'd, 
As if Ilinl PTf <.f partin- ivcri- r.>liirnM ; 
And she, with silent tenderness of woe, 
Clung to his heart, and would not let him gn. 
Sweet was the secne ! apart the cedars stood, 
A Bunny islet open'd in the wood ; 
With vernal tints the wild-briar thicket glows, 
For here the desert flourished as the rose ; 
From sapling trees with lucid foliage crown'd, 
Gay lights and shadows twinkled on the ground ; 
Up the tall stems luxuriant creepers ran, 
To liauft their silver blossoms in the sun ; 
Deep velvet verdure clad the tairf hcneatli, 
Where trodden flowers their richest odours breathe : 
O'er all, the bees, with murmuring music, flew 
From hell to hell, to sip the treasured dew ; 
While insect myriads, in the solar gleams, 
Glanped to and fro, like intermingling beams; 
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So fresli, so ]niri.', the woods, tlio sky, the iiJr, 
It seeiu'd a placf where aii^ids might repair, 
Auil tunc thfir hiirps 1n'iiOiit!i thosH tniui]uil shades. 
To woriiiiif; sonj;s, or iimouli^'ht scri,'ii;idi.'s. 

He iwiusi'd aguiii, witli iiu-iiii>iy'i* dveaiii eiiiiuini!il, 
Again his fw>t i 




I'or now the laurel-thifket caught Ills view, 
'Uliere he and Zillah wept their last adieu. 
Some curious liaud, since that bereaving hour, 
Had twined the copse into a covert bower, 
"With many a light and fragrant shrub betweei 
Flowering aloft amidst perennial green. 
As Javan scarch'd this blossoiii-wovcn shade, 
He spied the semblance of a sleeping Altiid : 
127 



mi mmj) Bsrau thx flood. 




Tnt m a wrcAh of mm «« A|«il flowcn. 



(> jrwrth I ia kkr taM iAom gMtl* «r 

IT tba kMk lawm the nraeOMw, «m1 tbe |«ui, 
lb lim willi iml hop^ jeC lore in vain; 
ir ■mlb» aad ynn fai pining nfeoM warn, 
V TiU donbt nd ftar ai^ b* no laae« btniM^ 
1 iXk wniBg ibidn tiif ftltnag toagM owliBatfd 
• W hat dnr wiili that ttcaiUcd in thy bmnl, 
'Wl^ it eadi puiM Ibe xtrMuht puifd aluDg, 
Aod rinl wgodhnds «ebaed song for aiiDg i 
fieokU Um Uaidni's look }— U» vpt, Out cboofc, 
Tks bhafa that spuk* wlwt laagwgs ooold not «pedc ; 
IhciD htf look, vlken at tbo altar'a aide 
Shi- M.'al'd hfi ]-iunii.'a.>, awl 1x«3iu« thy 1irid& 
Such vere, to Ja%*au, Zillah's form aud face. 
The flower of meekness on a stem of grace ; 
O! she was all that Youth of Beaut; de«ms. 
All that to Lore the lov«lieat object seems. 



Moments there are, that, in their sudden flight, 
Bring the sluw mysteries of years to light : 
JsTOD, in one transttortiug instant, knew. 
That all he wish'd, and all he feor'd, was true ; 
For while the harlot- world hia soul possess'd, 
Love secm'd a crime in his apostate breast ; 
How coutd ho tempt her innocence to share 
His poor ambition, and his fix'd despair! 
But now the phantoms of a wandering brain, 
And wounded spirit, cross'd his thoughts in vain : 
Past sins and follies, cares and woes, forgot, 
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Peace, virtue, Zillali, seouiM liis present lot ; 
Where'er lie lookM, 111*0111111 him or ahovc, 
All was the pledge of Tnith, the work of Love, 
At whose transformiug hand, where last they stood, 
Had sprung that lone nieniorial in the Avood. 

Tlius on tlie sluiiibering maid whil<' Javan gazed, 
"Witli quicker swell her hidden bosom mised 
The shadowy tresses, that profusely shed 
Their golden wreaths from Iwv reclining head ; 
A deeper crimson mantled o'er lier cheek. 
Her close lip (piiver'd as in act to speak, 
"While broken sobs, and tremors of unrest. 
The iuAvard trouble of a dream expressed : 
At length, amidst imperfect murmurs, fell 
The name of " Javan I " and a low ** farewell ! " 
Tranquil again, her cheek resumed its hue, 
And soft as infancy her breath she drew. 

WTien Javau's ear those startling accents thrillM, 
Wonder and ecstasy his bosom fill'd ; 
But quick compunction humbler feelings WTOUght, 
He blush' d to be a spy on Zillah's thought ; 
He tum'd aside ; \i4thin the neighbouring brake 
Resolved to tarry till the nymph awake, 
There, as in luxury of thought reclined, 
A calm of tenderness composed his mind : 
His stringless harp upon the turf was thrown. 
And on a pipe of most mellifluous tone, 
Framed by himself, the musing minstrel play'd. 
To charm the slumberer, cloister'd in the shade. 
Jubal had taught the lyre's responsive string 
Beneath the rapture of his touch to sing ; 
And bade the trumpet wake, with bolder breath, 
The joy of battle in the field of death ; 
But Javan first, whom pure afiection fire<l. 
With Love's clear elor^uence the flute inspired ; 
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At onco iiWlicnt to tUi) lip nn4 hnnil, 
It utlor'il rrcry foi-ling nt cnmmand. 
LigUi o\'V tht> stopa Uis airy liugure fltiw, 
A spirit spoko in every tone tliey drew ; 
TwM now till' itkj'lark on th*- vriiigs of mom, 
Now llm nit^lit-vrnrliliT k-oning oa hor tliom ; 
Anon Uircmgh ovcry pnlso the music stole, 
And lidtl niililimo ooiuinuiuon with the soul. 
Wrung from the coyoat breast the iinpriwiu'd sigh. 
And kindled rapture in the toldeat cyi-. 

Thus on liix dulcnt pipe while Jnvan piny'd, 
Within hE^r bovrcr awoke the conscions maid : 
She, in her drcniu, hy varying faiicii's cmel, 
H«d httil'd her wamli-mr found, nnd mniim'd him lost : 
In on<i mid vision, 'midst n tnnd unknown, 
By a dark riviir, as she mt niono, 
Javan beyond the stream dej«cl«d stood ; 
He spied lier soon, and leapt into th« flood ; 
The thwarting current utged him down its course. 
But Love reppU'd it with victorious force ; 
She ran to help him landing, where at length 
He struggled up the bank with failing strength : 
fihe caught his hand ; — when, downward from the day, 
A water-monster dragg'd the youth away ; 
She foUow'd headlong, but her garments bore 
Her form, light floating, till she saw no more : 
For suddenly the dream's delusion changed, 
And through a blooming wilderness she ranged; 
Alone she eeem'd, but not alone she walk'd, — 
.Tflvan, invisible, beside her talk'd. 
He told, bow he had journejM miiiiy a year 
With changiuR seasons in their swift career. 
Danced with the 111*07^8 in the bowers of moni, 
Slept in the valley wlwre new moons are born, 
Rode with the planets, on their golden cars, 
" Round tlie blue world inhabited by staif. 
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And, bathing in tlie sun s crystalline streams, 

Became ethereal spirit in the beams, 

Whence were his lineaments, from mortal sight, 

Absorb' (1 in pure transparency of light; 

But now, his pilgrimage of glory past, 

In Eden's vale he sought repose at hist. 

— ^The voice was mystery to Zillah's ear, 

Xot speecli, nor song, yet full, melodious, clear; 

No sounds of winds or waters, birds or bees. 

Were e'er so ex([uisitely tuned to please. 

Then, while she sought him with desiring eyes, 

The airy Javan darted from disguise : 

Full on her view a stranger's visage broke ; 

She fled, she fell, he caught her, — she awoke. 

Awoke from sleep, — but in her solitude 
Found the enchantment of her dream renew'd ; 
That living voice, so full, melodious, clear. 
That voice of mystery, warbled in her ear. 
Yet words no longer wing the trembling notes, 
Unearthly, inexpressive music floats. 
In liquid tones so voluble and wild, 
Her senses seem by slumber still beguiled : 
Alarm' d, she started from her lonely den. 
But, blushing, instantly retired again ; 
The viewless phantom came in sound so near, 
The stranger of her dream might next appear. 
Javan, conceal'd behind the verdant brake. 
Felt his lip fail, and strength his hand forsake ; 
Then dropt his flute, and while he lay at rest 
Heard every pulse that travell'd through his breast. 
Zillah, who deem'd the strange illusion fled, 
Now from the laurel-arbour showed her head, 
Her eye quick-glancing round as i^ in thought, 
Eecoiling from the object that she sought : 
By slow degrees, to Javan in the shade, 
The emerging nymph her perfect shape displayed. 
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flint tlip wondiir of her look. 
Wlinn oncti egnin hi« [li^H^ thtr Minstivl took, 
Aud aofl in UDiior-hjues began to [lUy, 
Like tlio cagiA woottkik's low-IaDu-iiling lay : 
Tliou louil ami Blirill. by atroiij,'ur Iirouth iinpuU'J, 
Tu )ii(;hcT Htmiu« tlti' uiidsu»t«<I niusiu HwullM, 
Till tiow-Uira fuhotMi tlunnigli Uic forust rang, 
And birds, ut noon, in biulcen slumbtira ann^ 
bcwil lie ring tisiwiiort, infunttno eurprie?, 
'iTiiwbb'd in her bonom. tqwrklod in her py™ ; 
OVr every feature every feeling obono, 
Uur i^lour elianged an Javan changed his tone ; 
Wliilu xhe between the boxrOT and brake, ontnuuidn 
Alt*ru«tcly retrt'oted or tidvanccd ; 
Sometimes tliu lessening ladenco secm'd to fly, 
Tlien the full melody came rolling nigh ; 
She shrunk, ov foUow'd still, with eye and feot. 
Afraid to lose il, more afraid to meet ; 
For yet through Edeu's land, by fame alone, 
Jubal's harmonious minstrelsy was known. 
Though nobler songs tlian cheer'd the Patriarchs' glei 
Never resoundr>d ftum the lips of men. 

Silence, al length, tlic liste.uiiig Maiden broke ; 
Tlie heart of Javan check'd him while she spoke : 
Though sweeter than his pipe her accents stole, 
He durst not leani the tumult of her soul, 
But, closely cowering in his ambuscade, 
With eprightlier bi-enth and nimbler finger playd. 
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— "Tis not the nightingale that sang so well, 

TMien Javan left me near this lonely cell : 

'Tis not indeed the nightingale ; — her voice 

Could never, since that hour, my soul rejoice : 

Some bird from Paradise hath lost her way, 

And cai'ols here a long-forljidden lay ; 

For ne'er since Eve's transgression mortal ear 

Was privileged such heavenly sounds to heiir ; 

Perhaps an iVngel, while he rests liis ^vings, 

On earth alighting, here his dcvscant sings ; 

Methinks those tones, so full of joy and love. 

Must be the language of the world above ! 

Within this brake he rests : " With curious ken, 

As if she fear'd to stir a lion's den, 

Breatliless, on tijitoe, round the copse she crept ; 

Her heart beat quicker, louder, as she stept, — 

Till Javan rose, and fix'd on her his eyes, 

In dumb embarrassment, and feignM surprise ; 

Upright she started, at the sudden view. 

Back from her brow the scattered ringlets flew : 

Paleness a moment overspread her face ; 

But fear to frank astonishment gave place. 

And, with the virgin-blush of innocence. 

She ask'd, — " Wlio art thou, Stmnger, and fi-om whence ? " 

With mild demeanour, and with downcast eye, 
Javan, advancing, humbly made reply : 
— "A Wretch, escaping from the tribes of men. 
Seeks an asylum in the Patriarchs' glen. 
As through the forest's breathless gloom I stray'd. 
Up sprang the breeze in this delicious shade ; 
Then, while I sate beneath the rustling tree, 
I waked this pipe to wildest minstrelsy. 
Child of my fancy, framed with Jubal's ai-t. 
To breathe at will the fulness of my heart : 
Fairest of Women ! if the clamour rude 
Hath scared the quiet of thy soUtude, 
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Tliough f Imngml liii" voicr, liis luoli 
lii air ami garb, in nil Iiiit lorn pstrnngHit, 
Still in the youtliful rxilc Zillah sought 
A dear lost tVii-nd, f>~>r pver nvHr her thought * 
Yot iuuiwur*d coltUy, — jealoiw and afraid 
Hot hnart tiilfjlit bo mtntaVeii, or beliay'd : 
— "Nut fur fn>ni Ik^iici! thi- fiiitlit^]] r 
Pilgrim I to whom alinll I Diy footettips guido ? 
Alike to h11, ir thoii an alien he : 
My fhthei'a home invltoa thw ; foUcw ma" 

She BjiokL' with mii-'h a tliougUt-divining look, 
Colour Ilia lip, and [niwur his tou^l^ fureouik ; 
At length, in husiUting U}iw, and low, 
— " Enoch," said he, " tho friend of CJoil, I know ; 
To him I bear a mewago full of fear ; 

r not rest till he voui?h*afe to hear." 



He paused ; liia clieek with red confusion bnru'd ; 
Kindness tlirough her relenting breast return' d : 
— " Behold the i>atli," she cried, and led the way : 
Ere long, the vale unbosom'd to the day : 
— " Yonder, where two embracing oaks are seen, 
Arch'd o'er a cottage-roof, that peeps between. 
Dwells Enoch. Stranger ! peace attend thee there ; 
My father's sheep demand his daughter's care." 



Javan was so rebuked beneath her eye. 
She vaniflb'd ere ho faiter'd a reply, 
And sped, while ho in cold amazement atood, 
Along the winding border of the wood; 
Now lost, now re-appearing, as the glade 
Shone to tlie .sun, or darken'd in the shade. 
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He saw, but might not follow, whore her flock 

"Were wont to rest at noun, beiiL'utli u rock. 

He knew the willowy <;haDipnign, anil the stream, 

Of many an early lay thi' simiile ttn-me, 

Chanteii in Boyhood's unsiisiHtting houni. 

When Zillah joui'd the sony, or pntisi-il his [jowers. 

Thither he wateliM lier, whih' lirr mnrse she bore, 

Nor ceased to gaze wiien she was seen no more. 





"Am I «o i^tiaiiKi^ !>>' sii(loriii|:{, so for|^>t, 

HiAt ]('V(> iliMivrnn nir, Zilluli knows me nott 

Ah I no ; nlm sUriiik« fr>im my difiostrous fete ; 

Sho rlntv tiot WvK in<.\ nnd she^ cannot hat«i 

"f u just ; I mrrit thia : — 

Thin is tlie jiortioii of iiiy rap bolow,^ 

Silxiit, uniuiiiHled, solitarj- ww^ ; 

To bear from tliine to clime tlm ounn' of C«ii, 

Sin with n'morw-, yet fiii.l n-]«'ntiiiir<- vnin ; 

And tling, in blank desihiir, from breath to biwitli, 

To nought in liff, except the fear of Death.'" 

While .Inviin gave his liitttT passion vent, 
And wander'd on, unheetUng where he went, 
HiB feet, instinctive, led him to the B]>ot 
Where rose the rains of hia Childhood's cot : 
Here, as he halted in abrupt surprise, 
Hia Mother seein'il to vanish from his eyes. 
As if her gentle form, unmark'd before, 
Had stood to greet him at the wonted door ; 
Yet did the pale retiring Spirit dart 
A look of tenderness that broke his heart ; 
Twas but a thought, arrested on its flight. 
And bo<iied forth with visionary light, 
But chill the life-blood ran through every vein, 



THE Wiilil.D BEFORE TJIF. Fl.Oon. 

The fire of fn- z 1j 1 1 f 1 s 1 n 

He coat liin If n terror tl tou I 

— SI nlj re riKBtrV' ' J, » 1 ri n I 

In istl I si) n-c ned tl 11 I j I 

ikl een 1 ose eh k» tl I 1 larl il >rt; 

The mohs- loit ti I era 1 ml nn I ln| I n r , 




Threatening ere long in wiiler wreck to lie ; 

The fractured roof, through which the sunbeaniB shone, 

With rank unflowering verdure overgrown ; 

The prostrate fragment's of the wicker-door, 

And reptDe traces on the damp green floor. 

This mournful spectacle while Jnvan view'd, 
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life's Liirlietil Huo.mn And trinU wi-m n-new'ii : 
n'or Ilia linrk miiiil, tliu light nf yoare ffive hy 
f.iknm'tl, like th<^ mntcon nf a nortbera aky, 
II<< moved iiix lips, but elrove in vam U> sjieuk, 
A few elow tears fitniy'd down hix coUl wan clipels. 
Till iVttm Ilia btvaat a si({U oouvulsivr aiirtmg. 
And " O my niotlicr ! " trciuhlud from hia tooguu. 
Tltat mim«, though but a munuur, thnt dear uattir 
Touch'd every kind nRix-tion into flamf ; 
Dospondcncy oMumed it milder form, 
A wy of comfort dnrtwl tJiroujiih the etorm ; 
" O God ! be merciful Ut ine ! " — He said, 
Arow, And Htruijiht to Kimcb's dwelling epod, 

Enocli, who sate, to tastv the frcsheiuug LreeK, 
Beiiwlli thd sliaJyw of liid rotlagc!- trees, 
Bc-hidil thi: Vuutli ii{i[tii)ucliii^; ; luid hia eye, 
InatrtictiMl by the light of projihocy, 
Knew from afar, bcnenth the strauger's air, 
llie uTjihuii object of lua toudcreat cue ; 
Fiirtli, with a fathi^r's joy, the holy man 
To meet the jwor returning pilgrim ran, 
Fell on his iiuck, and hiss'd him, wept, and cried, 
" My son ! my son ! " — but Javau shrunk aside ; 
The Patriarch raisyd, embraced him, oft withdrew 
His head to gaze, then wept and clasp'd anew. 
The mourner bow'd with agony of ahame, 
Clung round his kncca, and tall'd upon his name. 
— " Father ! behold a supplicant in me, 
A sinner in the sight of Heaven and thee : 
Yet, for thy former love, may Javan hve ; 
O, for the mother's sake, the son forgive ! ^ 
The meanest office, and tlie lowest seat. 
In Enoch's house be mine, at Enoch's feet." 

" Come to my home, my bosom, and my rest. 
Not as a stranger, and wny-faring Ruest ; 
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My bread of peace, my cup of blessings share, 
CldlJ of my faith ! and answer to my prayer ! 

! I have wept through many a night for thee, 
And watch'd through many a day this day to see. 
Crown'd is the hope of my desiring heart, 

1 am resigned, and ready to <lepart : 
With joy I hail my course of nature run, 
Since I have seen thy face, mv son I mv son!" 

So saying, Enuch led to his abixle 
The trembling penitent, along the I'oad 
That through the garden's gay enclosure wound. 
'Midst fruits and flowers the l^itriarch's spouse they foujid, 
Plucking the purple clustei-s from the vine 
To crown the cup of unfermented wine : 
She came to meet them ; — but in strange surmise 
Stopt, and on Javan fix'd her earnest eyes ; 
He kneel'd to greet her hand with wonted grace — 
Ah ! then she knew him ! — as he bow'd his face. 
His mother's features in a glimpse she caught. 
And the son's image iiish'd upon her thought : 
Pale she recoil'd with momentary fright, 
As if a spirit had risen before her sight ; 
Returning, with a heart too full to speak, 
She pour'd a flood of tears upon his cheek. 
Then laugh'd for gladness, — but her laugh was wild : 
" Where hast thou been, my own, my orphan cliild ? 
Child of my soul ! bequeathed in death to me. 
By her who had no other wealth than thee !" 
She cried, and with a mother's love caressM 
The Youth, who wept in silence on her breast. 

This hasty tumult of aflection o'er. 
They passed within the hospitable door; 
There on a grassy couch, with joy o'ercome. 
Pensive with awe, with veneration dumb, 
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ThTM) twrllwrj, whiK luwUiiK *l 111* »«^t. 

The huniliU' I'Blriardi »-o»h'.t lU^ tmvrllors fcrt. 

^nir.lUy tL« 8{inUH> h>'r gilpuuioiia Ubli- s{ii«ai) 

Vi'ltk kouu'Iy mnils, nitlk oaA fmiu aod br«>ad. 

Em loni; tin- ftttnut, nmuii iuuiKeutljr Uilil, 

AVHli niii|>li! i)l»4Ui-i]i.-r, hu> •Uny tultl : 

Him sini, liu follic*, fnuikly wnre mvaul'cl. 

And DoUiing tint his namdrsw law ramt^imVH. 

- WUUe tbns," lie crit-l, •' 1 finnW Uie world b anare, 

PIhmmitc a ncrpi>Dt, Fhiiii< s duuil in air ; 

■ttTu)« witii til--' sons of UifU my fooUlepe trod, 

Uy Ikibu^ tuy ki^t, w(u wiUi the ttaun uf (iDd" 

" Wmt iiat luy spirit widi lltee," Enodi mid, 
" Wbon fni» thL* Thtutlibt's j^ve tlif Orplnui Ami I 
UtliciB IwHuvwl lh"o aluiii Ly brastd of lilood, 
t)r wilf-tluvohMl til tlie stmnglinp floorl, 
(Too plainly in tliy gripf-bewUderd mien. 
By uviiry eye, a bn-akiug heart was eeon ;) 
1 numni'd iii K-cmt thine apo^Wsy, 
Nor (.tBSpd lo inlercwio with Hi-svl-u for ihai-. 
Strong was luy faith ; in dreams or waking tliouglit, 
Oft aa thini! image o'er my niind was brought, 
I deem'd thee Uving hy this coiiscioua sign, 
The deep comniiuiion of my soul with thine. 
This day a voiee, tliat IhrillM my breast with fear, 
(Methought 't wn.s Adam's) wliigper'd in mine eai', 
— 'Enoch ! ore thrii/e tlie morning meet the sun 
Tliy joy sliall be fulfill'd, tliy rect begnii.' — 
While yet tluwe tones weiu murmuring in air, 
1 tum'd to look, — but saw no speaker there : 
Tliought I nut thtn of thee, my luug-lost joy ( 
Ix'apt not my heart abroad to meet my boy 1 
Yes ! and whih- still I sat« beneath tlie tree, 
lievolving wliat the signal meant to me, 
1 Bpitd thee eoming, and with eager fi-et 
l{an, tlic returning fugitive to grec't : 
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Nor less the welcome art thou siiue I know, 
By this high waniiii*;, that from earth I <^o ; 
My days are iiiniiber d ; pcact* on thine attend ! 
Tlie trial eomes, — be faithful to tlie end." 

"O live the v«*ais uf Adam I" crit'd the vouth : 
" Vet Sfcm tliy wonls lo hiralhc |uo})lH'tic truth. 
Sire ! wliil*.* 1 roaiu'd tlie world, a transient ;^ui'st, 
Ki-om sunrisi' to tin? ocifan of tlie wi*st, 
1 found that sin, where'er the foot oi' man 
Nature's ])rim(.val wilderness o'er-ran, 
Had track'd his ste]).^, and through advancing Time 
Urged the deluded rate from crime to crime, 
Till wrath and strife, in fiatricidal wiu", 
(.Jather'd the force of nations from afar, 
To deal and sufler Death's unheeded blow. 
As if the curse on Adam were too slow. 
Even now an host, like locusts on their way» 
That desolate the earth, and dim the day. 
Led by a (Jiant-King, whose; arm hath broke 
Remotest realms to wear his iron voke, 
Hover o*er Eden, resolute lo close 
His tinal triumj)!! o'er his latest foes ; 
A feeble l)and, that in their covei-t lie, 
Like cowering doves beneath the falcon's eye. 
That easy and ignoble conquest won, 
There yet remains one fouler deed undone. 
Oft have I heard the. tjTant, in his ire, 
Devote this glen to massacre and tire, 
And swear to root, fi-om Earth's dishonour d face, 
ITie last least relic of the faithful race ; 
llienceforth he hopes, on God's terrestrial throne 
To rule the nether universe alone. 
Wherefore, O Sire ! when evening shuts the sky. 
Fly witli thy kindred, from destruction fly ! 
Far to the south, unpeopled wilds of wood 
JSkirt the dark borders of Euphrat<is' flood ; 
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Thfilt! HtuiU thu Patriurclta linil MHTiirc rrjwsti, 
Till Ellon rmt, fnnuikeii of b«ir foes." 

At .Tavon'tt ajHiHrli tlic Mntron'* i-hwk grew i>«lo 
Ui-r cunruKT', nnl her faitli, hvg&n to iail : 
Rvp*a youngest daughter ahe : the fdlcnt Uiir 
Witiiess'il het imtifticp, hut hnlniy'il hrr Fwir. 
I1k«n jliuwit'iI Enoch, witli n smile seronr. 
Thiit nln'-t ('clFKtinl boniity o'ur his mien : 
" Hen- in luiue uarthly faHbilatiou ; hera 
1 wait tUl luy Uetl<^mi-r shitll Kp{icnr ; 
Dtuttli urni till! Gti^v of iniUL I dure not shuti, 
Uoil is my rchit,-,-, unci lUs will he done 1 " 

Tlie Mntrnii irlipck'tl htr uncomplunin}; si^h. 
And wiped tlio drop that truwhlwl In her eyi-. 
Juvaii with sluuuu uiul flulf-ubowtmi'iit hlush'il, 
Bill rviry ran! iit EiichJi's Btailp wm htish'd ; 
Hp felt the power of tnith ; his heart o'crilow'il. 
Anil in his look sublimei devotion ^low'J. 
Westward tho Pntriorch turn'd hia tranquil face ; 
" The Sun," said he, " liath well nigh run liis race ; 
I t« the yearly aicrificc repair. 
Our liretliren meet mo at the place of prayer." 

" I follow : O, my father ! I am thine ; 
Thy God, thy people, and thine altar, mine ! " 
Exclaim'd the youth, on hi^jhcat thoughts intent. 
And forth with Eiioih through the valley went. 

Deep was that valley, girt ivith rock and wood, 
In rural groups the scattcr'd liamlet stood ; 
Tents, arbours, cottages, adom'd the scene, 
Gardens and fields and shc]>herds' walks between ; 
Throngh all, a streamlet, from its mountain-source, 
Seen hut tiy stealth, pursued its willowy course. 
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When tirst the mingling sons of (iod and man 
The demon-sacriiic*? «.>f war began, 
Self-exiled here, the family of Seth 
Renounced a world of violence and death. 
Faithful alone amidst the faithless foimd,^* 
And innocent while murder cursed the ground, 
Here, in retirement from profane mankind, 
Tliey worshipped God with purity of mind, 
Fed their small flocks, and till'd their narrow soil, 
Like parent Adam, with submissive toil, 
— ^^Vdam, whose eyes their pious hands had ch^ed, 
AVhose bones beneath their (piiet turf reposed. 
No glen like this, unstain'd with human blood, 
Could youthfid Nature boiust before the flood ; 
Far less shall Earth, now luistening to decay, 
A scene of sweeter loneliness tlisplay. 
Where nought was heard but soimds of peace and love, 
Nor seen but woods around, and heaven above. 



CANTO FOURTH. 



Enoch rdaUs to Javan the Cirainutancei of t/ie Deai/t, of Adam, including 
his Ajrpointment of an Annual S<icrijice on the Day of his Transgression 
and Fail in Paradise. 



Thus through the valley while they held their walk, 

Enoch of former days began to talk : — 

"Thou know'st our place of sacrifice and prayer, 

Javan ! for thou wert wont to worship there : 

Built by our father's venerable hands, 

On the same «\toi our ancient altar stands, 
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Where, driven from Eden's ballowM groves, lie found 

A home on Earth's unconsecrated gmund ; 

"VMience too, his pilgrimage of trial o*er, 

He reach' d the rest which sin can break no more. 

Oft hast thou heard our elder Patriarchs tell 

How Adam once by disobedience fell : 

Would that my tongue were gifted to display 

The terror and the glory of that day, 

When, seized and stricken by the hand of Death, 

The first transgressor yielded up his breath ! 

Nigh threescore years, with interchanging light, 

The host of heaven have measured day and night, 

Since we beheld the ground, from which he rose. 

On his returning dust in silence close. 

"With him Ids noblest sons might not compare. 
In godlike feature and majestic air : 
Not out of weakness rose his gradual frame?, 
Perfect from his Ci-eator's hand he came ; 
And as in form excelling, so in mind 
The Sire of men transcended all mankind. 
A soul was in his eye, and in his speech 
A dialect of heaven no art could reach ; 
For oft of old to him the evening breeze 
Had borne the voice of God among the trees ; 
Angels were wont their songs with his to blend. 
And talk 'with him as their familiar friend. 
But deep remorse for that mysterious crime. 
Whose dire contagion through elapsing time 
Diffused the curse of death beyond control, 
Had wrought such self-abasement in his soul, 
That he, whose honours were approached by nont'. 
Was vet the meekest man beneath the sun. 
From sin, as from the serpent that betray' d 
Eve's early innocence, he shnmk afraid ; 
Vice he rebuked with so austere a frown, 
He seemM to brinj? an instant judgment down ; 
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Yet, wtiilc he chid, compunctious t^nrs would start, 
And ycuminf,' tendemeHs diRBolvp his heart ! 



TUB WOULD BEFOItE THE }iH.<iDli 

The guQl uf wl\ liU mv l>«uun« hi* own, 
Ha m^w'A w if V tuil smn'd nloiuk 
Vithia oar ^cn to lilUl love vnilou'd. 
Abroad Ibr in«lani, tniUi, uid justice fe&r'd, 
Ra wilfc'd M liiUBbl; in the si^ht of all, 
Dm vUwt w'tf t^kroBch'J hiiQ with his fall 
ChiMnn wmt hla delight ; — ibty ran to nit^t 
. Hi» aoothutg huud, taxi cliuji his honour'd feet ; 
'While 'miiUt ihf'a fearlow sgiorts eupnmiely blmt, 
He flTvw iu hrari ■ pliild amntig the rest. 
Vol, M a I'lm-nl, n>iiight brnpsth the sky 
Toai-h'd him m tiiiu-klT no an infant'x ey^ : 
Joy ftiitn iu Kiiiil*' of h^{uiieM he eaoght ; 
Itn flash of ngf aeiil horror throut{h hiu thought : 
His BioitttiU ouiisi'iunuv fi^lt lu fi^rcv u |huii, 
Aa if he fell from iunot^nun ognin. 

"One mum I trai<k\l liim on his lc>nr<iy tmy, 
}^ll« (u Ihr gluun of flnw-iivrnlirning dAy ; 
With fwblc step he irlimb'd ynn craggy height, 
Thance flx'ii on dintant Faradtse his si^ht ; 

Hr j;m^'.I i>«liil,. in ^il..„t lli.iu-ht i-n^r.-iin,!. 
Then, falling prostrate on the dewj- ground. 
He poui'd his spirit in a fiooJ of prayer, 
Bewail'd his ancient crime witJi self-despair, 
And claim'd the pledge of reconciling grace, 
The promised Seed, the Saviour of hia race. 
Wrestling with God, as nature'^ vigour fail'd, 
Hia faith gruw stronger and his plea prevail'd ; 
The prayer from agony to rapture rose, 
And sireet as Angel accents fell the close. 
I stood to greet him ; when he raised Ids head. 
Divine expression o'er his visage spread ; 
His presence was so saintly to behold, 
He seem'd in sinless Paradise grown old. 

<■ — • This day,' said he, ' in Time's star-lighted round, 
Renews the anguish of that mortal wound 



THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD. 

On me inflicted, when the Serpent's tongue 

My Spouse with his beguiling falsehood stung. 

Though years of grace through centuries have pass'd 

Since my transgression, this may be my last ; 

Infirmities without, and feai*s within, 

Foretell the consummating stroke of sin : 

The hour, the place, the form to me unknown, 

But God, who lent me life, ivill claim his own : 

Then, lest I sink as suddenly in death, 

As quickened into being by his breath, 

Once more I climb'd these rocks with weary pace, 

And but once more, to view my native place. 

To bid yon garden of delight farewell, 

The earthly Paradise fi^jm which 1 fell. 

This mantle, Enoch ! wliich I yearly wear 

To mark the day of penitence imd prayer, — 

These skins, the covering of my fii-st offence, 

When, conscious of departed innocence, 

Naked and trembhng from my Judge I fled, 

A hand of mercy o'er my vileness spread ; — 

Enoch ! this mantle, thus vouchsafed to me, 

At my dismission I bequeath to thee ; 

Wear it in sad memorial on this day. 

And yearly at mine earliest altar slay 

A lamb immaculate, whose blooil be spilt 

In sign of wrath removed and cancelled guilt : 

So be the sins of all my race confest, 

So on their heads may peace and pardon rest !' 

— ^Thus spake our Sire, and down the steep descent, 

With strengthened heart and fearless footstep, went : 

Javan ! when we parted at his door, 

1 loved him as I never loved before. 

"Ere noon, returning to his bower, I found 
Our father labouring in his harvest ground, 
(For yet he till'd a little plot of soil, 
Patient and pleased with voluntary toil ;) 

147 



rUV. «'>.liLn IlKFOUK TIIK Kl.OulJ, 

But liow tbanjji^d from liini, wliis<> tuoniiiiij i-yi* 

(JuUlimio Uii> star tliul Uild tlut ttiui wait dj^Ii ! 

Unm in hU f'-Mi- graxp the 8i(;klt< ii1i»<ik i 

1 Diork'il tlio gba«tly doluiir of hin ]ook, 

And rnD to liulp liiiu ; hut liiit Uteirt. streDgtli 

Kuil'ii ;— jiroiiL' upon his sheavi^ lie full at k'liglL ; 

I slnivi- \i> tttimr liiiu ; Ki^liI aud wiwh wst« iled, 

Ni:rvi!](»te hill limlis. mul lnu-kwHnt »iwii;F''d liis UdoJ. 

Sotli piui«'d ; I poli'd liiin, nnd wn Uiro our Sim 

To nt^ighliouriiig shinies from noon's afflictirc fiiu : 

Kt« long lii> 'wnkc to feeling vith a aigh, 

Aiid half uotltvHHl hin h*silatm({ eyn ; 

tStniii},i-l>' mill tiiuiilly lin ^iccr'il aniimd, 

Likii limn in liivams whom Bu.Mfn light« cimrnuiitl : 

— 'In UiIh a n<AW Creation 1 — Haw I jiiwu'd 

The bilb^TiieMi of death)' — He look'iJ aghwl. 

Then somiwlid I — ' Ko ; men and twos Bp^iwii' ; 

'Ths uiit a new Creation — piuii ih here: 

Fruni SiiiD doiujiiinti U Uiuns uti rt-lutae < 

Lunl I let thy SurvUit noto d(t]iurt lu [waott.' 

— Hurried rememhrance crowdiiif; o'er his Bouf, 

He kucw uM ; U-avn of coustoniation stole 

Down hia jialc thijeks :—' Seth !— Enoch ! Where IM 1 

How could thu s|ii)use her dyin^' tonsort leave (' 

"Eve liKik'il thiit moment tVoiu their i*i)ttiif,'c-door 
In quest of Adiuu, n'liei* he toil'd liefore : 
He was not thei'u ; she call'd him by hU naniu ; 
.Sweet to his ear the wo!l-knoMii aeeonta ciuno : 
— ' Here am I,' answer'd ho, in tone so weak, 
That wo who hehl him saireely liejirtl him sjHjak ; 
But, resolutely bent to rise, in vain 
He struggled till he swoon'd away with pain. 
Eve call'd ayaui, and, turniuft tow'rds the shade, 
Helpless as infancy beheld him laid : 
She sprang, as smitten with a mortal wound. 
Forward, and cast herself upon the i;roniiil 
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At Adam's feet ; half rising in despair, 

Him from our arms she wihlly strove to tear ; 

Repeird by gentle violence, she press'd 

His powerless hand to her eon\iilsive breast, 

And kneeling, bending o'er him, lull of fears, 

Wanu on his bosom shower'il her silent tears. 

Light to his eyes at that refreshment cauK?, 

Tliey opened on her in a transient tiame ; 

— * And art thou here, my Lit'i* ! my Love !' he cried, 

* Faithful in death to tin's con^.M-nial side ^ 

Thus let me bind thee to my l)reaking heart. 

One dear, one bitter moment, ere we jiart.' 

— * Leave me not, Adam ! leave me not below ; 

With thee I tarry, or with thee I go,' 

She said, and, yieliling to his faint embrace, 

Clung round his neck, and wept upon his i'acc. 

Alarming recollection soon return'd, 

His fever'd frame with growing anguish burn'd : 

Ah ! then, as Xature's tenderest impulse wrought, 

With fond s<^)licitude of love she sought 

To soothe his limbs ui)on their gmssy lx»d. 

And make the pillow easy to his head ; 

She wii>ed his reeking temples with her hair ; 

She shook the leaves to stir the sleeping air ; 

Moistened his lips with kisses : with her breath 

Vainly essayed to quell the fire of Death, 

That ran and revelled through his swollen veins 

With quicker pulses and severer i>ains. 

"The sun, in summer majesty on high, 
Darted his fierce effulgence down the sky ; 
Yet dimmed and blunted were the dazzling rays, 
His orb expanded through a dreaiy haze, 
And, circled with a red portentous zone, 
He looked in sickly horror from his throne : 
The vital air was still ; the torrid hent 
Oppressed our hearts, that la}x)ur'd hard to l)eat. 
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When Iiiglior uikiu htui shrunk th<« Ineaeniji^ sLkiIs, 

Tbimwt to hlK hunio our fnthiT wu ninvny'd. 

Anil slrettb'd him, pUlow'd with his htU«t ahpaves. 

On u fnwh uiucli uf ^i^eu mid Im^inut learce. 

HiM^i, tluiu^h hilt Butfi-rinpi througli llie glen wtv kuuwii, 

Wp pliosn to wiitch hid dying bt^I ulonr. 

Eve, t^eth, anil I, In vain he sich'd for rest. 

And oft his meek wimplaininge thus oxpruM'd : 

— ' Blow on mu, Wiud 1 I fiunt willi heat ! O fafiiif; 

Dulicidus wuttT from thu dt^i^iicBt «|)riii;j ; 

Your sunless shadows o'er my limbs dilFuw!, 

Ye CedHW ! wash me cold wilb midnight d«W)% 

— Cheer mc, my friends! wilh looks of kindness cheer j; 

\Vlii8[>er a word of comfort in mine ear ; 

Those sorrowing ioKne fill my eouI with gliiuni ; 

This silence is tli" eili-nrf of the tomb. 

Thither 1 hasten ; liclp mo on my wny ; 

O aing to soothe me ; and to strengthen, pray ! ' 

Erewliilo, victorionB faith sutilimer rose 

Beneath the [masuru of cuUeutt-'d wotw : 

Hut now his spirit wuver'd, went and came, 

Like the loose vapiwr of departing flame, 

Till, at the jKiint when comfort aeem'd to die 

For ever in his fix'd unclosing eye, 

Bright through the smouldering iishes of the man. 

The saint brake foi-tli, iind Adam thus began : 



" — '0 ye, that shudder at this awful strife, 
Tliis wrestlijig agony of Death and Life, 
Think not that He, on whom my soul is cast, 
Will leave mc thus foi-saken to the last : 
Nature's infirmity alone you see ; 
My chains are breaking, I shall soon he free ; 
Though firm in God the S]>irit holds her trust, 
The flesh ia frail, and trembles into dust 
Horror and ajiguish seize me ; — 'tis the hour 
Of darkness, and I mourn beneath its power ; 
]S0 
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The Tempter plies me with his direst art, 

I feel the Serpent coiling round my heart ; 

He stirs the wound he once inflicted there, 

Instils the deadening poison of despair, 

Belies the truth of God's delaying grace, 

And bids me curse my ^laker to his face. 

— I will not curse Him, though his gi*ace delay ; 

I will not cease to trust Him, though He slay ; 

Full on his piomised mercy I rely, 

For God hath spoken, — God, who cannot lie. 

— Thou, of my faith the Author and the End ! 

Mine early, late, and everlasting Friend ! 

The joy that once thy presence gave, restore. 

Ere I am summon' d hence, and seen no more : 

Down to the <lust returns this earthly fmme. 

Receive my Spirit, Ixjrd ! fi-om whom it c-ame ; 

Rebuke the Tempter, show thy power to save, 

let thy glory light me to the gi-ave. 

That these, who witness my departing breath. 

May learn to triumph in the grasp of Death/ 

** He closed his eyelids with a tranquil smile. 
And seem'd to rest in silent prayer awhile : 
Around his couch with filial awe we kneel'd, 
When suddenly a light from heaven reveal' d 
A Spirit, that stood within the unopen'd door ; — 
The sword of God in his right hand he bore ; 
His countenance was lightning, and his vest 
Like snow at sunrise on the mountain's crest ; 
Yet so benignly beautiful his form, 
His presence still'd the fury of the storm : 
At once the winds retire, the waters cease ; 
His look was love, his salutation, * Peace ! ' 

"Our mother first beheld him, sore amazed, 
But terror grew to transport while she gazed : 
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— *Tis He, the Prince of Seraphim, who drove 

Our banish'd feet from Eden's happy grove ; '' 

Adam, my Life, my Spouse, awake !' she cried ; 

* Eetorn to Paradise ; behold thy Guide ! 

let me follow in this dear embrace !' 

She sunk, and on his bosom hid her face. 

Adam look'd up ; his visage changed its hue. 

Transformed into an AngeFs at the view : 

*I come!' he cried, with faith's fidl triumph fired, 

And in a sigh of ecstasy expired. 

The light was yanish'd, and the vision fled ; 

We stood alone, the living with the dead ; 

The ruddy embers, glimmering round the room, 

Display'd the corpse amidst the solemn gloom : 

But o'er the scene a holy calm reposed, — 

The gate of heaven had open'd there, and closed. 

"Eve's faithful arm still claap'd her lifeless Spouse ; 
Gently I shook it, from her trance to rouse ; 
She gave no answer ; motionless and cold, 
It fell like clay from my relaxing hold : 
Alann'd, I lifted up the locks of grey 
That hid her cheek ; her soid had pass'd away ! 
A beauteous corse she graced her partner's side ; 
Love bound their lives, and Death could not divide." 
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CAXTO FIFTH. 

The Bf.rifinff-place nf ihc Paliloixh*. The Sivrijice Oii the Auhicersarif 
of the J'\Ul of Ado.m. Enoch's Prophecy. 



" And lieve," wiiil Enoch, Avith dejected eye, 
" Behold the grave, in which our Parents Ho." 
They stopj/d, and o'er the turf-enclosuro wept, 
A\1iere, side hy side, the First-Created slept : 
It seem'd as if a voice, with still small sound. 
Heard in their hosoms, issued from that mound : 
— " From earth we came, and we returned to earth : 
Descendants ! spare the Dust that gave you hirth ; 
Tliough Death, the pain for our transgression due. 
By sad inheritance we left to you. 

Thence to the alUir Enoch turnM his face ; 
But Javan linger'd in that burying-place, — 
A scene sequestered from the haunts of men, 
The loveliest nook of all that lovely glen, 
Where weary pilgrims found their last repose. 
The little heaps were ranged in comely rows, 
With walks between, by friends and kindred trod, 
Who dress*d with duteous hands each hallowed sod : 
Xo sculptured monument was taught to breathe 
Eu praises, whom the worm devoured beneath ; 
The high, the low, the mighty, and the fair, 
Equal in death, were undistinguish'd there. 
Yet not a hillock mouldered near that spot. 
By one dishonoured or by all forgot : 
To some warm heart, the poorest dust was dear; 
From some kind eye, the meanest claimed a tear. 
-cVnd oft the li^'ing, by affection led, 
Were wont to walk in spirit with their dead, 
Where no dark cypress cast a doleful gloom, 
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Xa tiliu^itititi )*w *lii-il jNilmui uVr lln- tomb. 

Uul, yrbiie uul ml vriUi [ntmuutxIinR flowcnt, 

Tbr gmv™ limk'd t»i!«otifiiI in mm luwl jIiiiwits : 

Orrfii niyrtliw r<Tiic«d it, aiul txrynnd their Itnund 

Biui Uie rjuir ritl vith vvBT-miiniiurint; sunnd. 

"TwoH not A ani&e fur GrUsl' U> nourish wm-; 

ll bKttUi«tl at Hitjif, anil niiiTCiI tlie lirart lii iirajrcr. 

>Vh; lingrr'il Jnvan in that loop ivtrcatT 

Tlic Hhrino ot her that bure Itim drew his feet : 

TrvmblinK lu- MJU^lit it, fearing (o behold 

A ^M^ ot UiirtlcM, or uuflt^it)}- ttioiilil; 

Bnt, lo I tho turf, whit-h his own hamU liiul {lilc^l. 

With choic«flt llowiTs and richest rorduro smihwl : 

Ily all thi> tjtuii, hia motbtM^a couch of reel, 

In his dt'fiuilt, wns visited tuid Itli^t. 

Hk knci-'lM, ho kiss'd it, full of lovu iiud wix' ; 

Mia hrairt woa where his troHSun: Iny, IhOow ; 

And long he tarried, ore, with beitr'nward eyp% 

lie rose, and hast«u'd to tlio sacrifice. 

Already on a neighbouring mount that stood 
Apart amidst the valley, girt with wood. 
Whose open summit, riaing o'er the trees, 
Caught the cool fragrance of the evening breeze, 
The Patriarchal WorBhlppera were mot : 
The Lamb was brought, the wood in order set 
On Adam's rustic altar, mosa-o'ergrown. 
An unwrought mass of earth-imbedded stone, 
Long known and hallow'd, where, for man's offence, 
Tlic earth first drank the blood of innocence. 
When God himself ordain'd the typic rit« 
To Eden's Exiles, resting on theit flight 
Foremost amidst the group was Enoch seen. 
Known by his humble port and heavenly mien : 
On him the Priest's mysterious office lay. 
For 'twas the eve of Man's transgrossion-day. 
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And him had Adam, with expiring breath, 
Ordain'd to otier yearly, from his death, 
A victun on that moiuitain whence the ski»'S 
Had first inhaled the fumes of sacrifice. 
In Adam's coat of skins array'd he stiincls, 
Spreading to heaven his supplicating hands, 
Ere from his robe thcj deadly steel he drew 
To smite the victim, sporting in his view. 
Behind him Setli, in majesty confess'd, 
The WorhUs great Elder, tower'd above the rest. 
Serenely shone his sweet and solemn eye, 
Like the sun reigning in the western sky ; 
Though nine slow centuries by stealth had sIkmI 
Grey hail's, the crown of glory, on his head. 
In hardy health he rear'd his front sublime : 
Like the green aloe, in perennial prime, 
When, full of years, it shoots forth all its bloom, 
And glads the forest through the inmost gloom ; 
So, in the blossom of a good old age, 
Floiirish'd amidst his sons that peerless sage. 

Around him, in august succession, stood 
Tlie fathers of the world before the Flood : 
These, with their families on either hand. 
Aliens and exiles in their native land. 
The few who loved their Maker from their youth, 
And worshipped God in spirit and in truth ; 
These stood with Enoch : — All had fix'd their eyes 
On him, and on the Lamb of sacrifice. 
For now with trembling hand he shed the blood. 
And placed the slaughtered victim on the wood ; 
Then kneeling, as the sun went down, he laid 
His hand upon the hallow' d pyre^ and pray*d : — 
" Maker of heaven and earth ! supreme o'er all 
That live, and move, and breathe, on Thee we call : 
Our fiEtther sinn'd and suiier'd ; — we, who bear 
Our father's image, his transgression share ; 
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HamUed (m bin DflvncM, uui our itva, 
'Hum, who «rt iuAj, wiw. uul jtut alrnit^ 
Accefil, with tne aytJeaaoa of our guilt, 
TliM victim alaiii, tliu bluod ddrouUy npilt, 
WltOo tlinwgli tbe Ttil oT aeridLv wo sue 
Thy atKf miiltDg, and look Tip tv Tlico : 
O gmai fingmnMe ] pawnr and grace uv tbina ; 
God of aalvfttioii 1 cause ihy iaoe to shine j 
Haar na in lHart.>a ! ftdfil cmr eoul^ deain, 
Rod of our firtW! answer now with fire." 

He rose : na llglit ftom lunrm itronnd Iiim ahun^ 
So fin deeoendMl Irom tlio etemal throne : 
Cold ou tlie pile Um ofiei'd victiu lay. 
Amidst the ftinuasd of trxpiring ilnj. 
Enoch, in whose Btihlimr, nnoarthly mien, 
Ku chuigr of hue, no cload of cai«, was aceu, 
Vvll on the mute assembly luni'd his itux. 
Clear aa the snn iirt^iiuml tu run hio men : 
H« epokt) ; his words, with awful warning ftangbtt 
Itallied and fis'il the scattei'M powers of thought. 

" Men, brethren, tntherir^ I wherefore do ye fenr If 
Hath God dej)art«d from na i — Go<l is here ; 
Freaeut in every heart, with sovereign power 
He tries, He ])roves, his people in this hour : 
—In liis truth believe, 
Hope agiunst hope, ami ask till ye receive. 
What tliough no flame on Adam's altar bum, 
No signal of ai-ceptance yet return, 
God is not mnn, who to our father sware. 
All times, in every place, to answer prayer ; 
He cannot cliange ; though heaven and earth decay, 
Tlie word of fiod shall nei'er pass away. 

" But mark the season : — from the rising sun, 
Westward, the race of Cain the world o'emm ; 




Their monarch, mightiest of the hoiir of men, 
Hath sworn destmction to the PatriarcW glen : 
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llitlier hi' luuiU'ii^ ; c^kriuigi:; KtruwH liis jNitli : 
— Willi will nwnit the giant in bis wrntlil 
tlr whu will t«kp tl)i< wings of silout niglit, 
Anil seok (lolivoranco from his eword by tUrfil t 
Tliiw saitli Iho Lonl :— Ya wi«k of faith and hwui, 
^Vho i!uri> ni»t Inist llic livinji (!mJ, ilrpnrl 1 
Tlio Angot of hie ppnspncii \KtAs your way, 
Ynur lives uro «afo, and given you an a pivy : 
Hnl yo, who Qnapi)ftU'J at earthly harm, 
Lwui on till! Bin'Ljrth of lua Aluiiglity una, 
Pivjiureil fill lift- or ili-ntli, with firm actMJitI, 
Stand etill, and »w iho glory of the Lnrtl." 

A paudc, n drtinry piiti'^i^, euBued : — thwi nriwl 
The holy man, — " On oithiir hand divide ; 
The feeble fly; with me the vulioiit slay: 
Clioodu now your i>ortiou ; whom will ye nbi^y, — 
fUxl, or your feiu^t Hie ooiiusi;], or ytnir own*" 
— " llio Lord ; tho Lord ; for I[« w God alone I" 
£xi:laim'd at once, with consentaneous choice, 
Tin- wli.iU' iiHSfiiil.ly, h.>urt, and »ouI, and v.iic.-. 
Then light from heaven with sudden beauty cami-, 
Pure on the altar blazed the unkindled flame, 
And upwards to their glorious source retum'd 
The sacred fires in which the victim bum'd : 
While through the evening gloom, to distant eyes. 
Mom o'er tho Patriarchs' mountains seem'd to rise. 

Awo-sti'uck, the congregation kneel'd around. 
And worahipp'd with their faces to the ground ; 
The peace of God, beyond expression sweet, 
Fill'd every spirit humbled at his feet. 
And love, joy, wondei-, deeply mingling there, 
Drew from tho heart unutterable prayer. 

They roso. As if his soul had pass'd away. 
Prostrate before the altar Enoch lay ; 
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Entranced so deeply, all believed him dead : 

At length he breathed, he moved, lie raised his head ; 

To heaven in ecstasy he turn'd his eyes ; 

— With sueh a look the dead in Christ shall rise, 

When tlie last trumpet calls them from the dust, 

To join the resurrection of the just : — 

Yea, and fixmi earthly gi*ossness so r(»Hnetl, 

(As if the soul had left the flesh heliind, 

Yet wore a mortal semblance,) upright stood 

The great Evangelist before the Flood ; 

On him the vision of the Almighty broke. 

And future times were present while he spoke. '^ 

" The Saints shall suifer ; righteousness shall fail ; 
O'er all the world iniquity prevail ; 
(Jianti?, in fierce contempt of man and God, 
Shall rule the nations with an iron rod ; 
On every mountain idol groves shall rise. 
And darken heaven with human sacrifice : 
But God the Avenger comes, — a judgment-day, 
A flood, shall sweep his enemies away. 
How few, whose eyes shall then have seen the sun, 
— One righteous family, and only one, — 
Saved from that wreck of Xature, shall behold 
Tlie new Creation rising from the old ! 
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** Amidst the visions of ascending years, 
What mighty Chie^ what Conqueror appears ;* 
His garments roll'd in blood, his eyes of flame, 
And on his thigh the unutterable namel^ 
— * Tis I that bring deliverance : strong to save, 
I pluck'd the prey from death, and spoiFd the gmve.' 
— ^Wherefore, O Warrior ! are thy garments red, 
Like those whose feet amidst the vintage tread? 
— * I trod the wine-press of the field alone ; 
I look'd around for succour ; there was none ; 
Therefore my wrath sustain'd me while I fought, 
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BaileeiiMd 

I Bow the 
-Hai 
firif^ in 
'WdoooM 



UWD Mm mjr Skin^ 'talfBtion wmogbt' 
<— Tlni» taay Humn am fiit rvunaann ptrvail ; 
tiaim ia*y (fay foes O Ijiinl ; for nvct bil -, 
Cipltvo by tbK eaplirilj U led ; 
Serd nf tbe trtunui * braise the mT\»M'<t hmJ ; 
BMleenwr! pronuftcd moce Uio vbtIiI b^n, 
Bow the hij^h h>«T«nft, and coadracmd to niao. 

" Hail to tbo lAijr-siirin;; ' lUwuin^ fnmi alitr, 
ifirif^ in tbo oast I ««< his natnl ttar: 

o( hope I lift uji TOUT joTftil oyes ; 
VdooOM tin Kia^ of Ghrj ticxu the «Iiia: 
Who it the King of Ijlorjrl — Sfark hi* Ifirth : 
In dc«p humility bo eloope to putb, 
AsratuM a Si^rvaat'ii furm. a Filgiiui'a lot. 
ComM to hi* own, hi» own receiip-e him imt, 
Tliongh angel-r.linin) his {>eac«lul advent K'vt't, 
) And GeAtiio «igi?e worship at his {tet 

L "Fair as that eovereign PUqI, whose sciona bLin 
"With hL-iiling vonhin-, un.l iiniiiortal frtiil. 
The Tree of Life, hesiile the stream that laveH 
The fields of Paradise with ;;laddening waves ; 
Behold Hbi rise from infancy to youth. 
The Father's image, full of grace and truth ; 
Tried, temptetl, proved in secret, till the houi- 
When, girt with meekness, but arra/d with power, 
lorth ill the Sjiirit of the Lord, at length, 
Like the sun shining in meridian strength. 
Ho goes : — to preach good tidings to the poor ; 
To heal the wounds that nature cannot cure ; 
To bind the broken-hearted ; to control 
Disease and death ; (o raise the sinking soul ; 
Unhar the dungeon, set the captive free. 
Proclaim the joyous year of liberty. 
And from tbe dei'tb of undiscover'd night. 
Bring life and immortality to light. 
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" How beauteous on the mountains are thy fcet> 
Thy form how comely, and thy voice how sweety 
Son of the Highest ! — Wlio can tell thy fame? 
The Deaf shall hear it^ wliile the Dumb proclaim ; 
Now bid the Blind l)ehold their Saviour's light, 
Tlie Lame go forth rejoicing in their might ; 
Cleanse with a touch yon kneeling Leper's skin ; 
Cheer this pale Penitent^ forgive her sin ; 
O, for that ^Mother's faith, her Daughter spare ; 
Restore the !^Laniilc to a Father's prayer ; 
Pity the tears those mournful Sisters shed, 
And Be the Resurrection of the Dead ! 

" What scene is this 1 — Amidst involving gloom 
The moonlight lingers on a lonely tomb ; 
Ko noise disturbs the garden's hallow'd bound. 
But the watch walking on their midnight round : 
Ah ! who lies here, with marr'd and bloodness mien, 
In whom no form or comeliness is seen ; 
His livid limbs with nails and scourges torn. 
His side transpierced, his temples wreathed with thoni? 
*Tis He, the Man of Sorrows ! He who ]x)re 
Our sins and chastisement : — His toils are o'er : 
On earth erewhile a suflfering life he led ; 
Here hath he found a place to lay his head : 
Rank'd with transgressors he resigned his breath. 
But with the rich he made his bed in death. 
Sweet is the grave, where Angels watch and weep ; 
Sweet is the grave, and sanctified his sleep ; 
Eest^ O my spirit ! by this martyr'd form, 
This wreck, that sunk beneath the Almighty storm. 
When floods of wrath that weigh'd the world to hell. 
On Him alone in righteous vengeance fell ; 
While men derided, demons ui^ed, his woes. 
And God forsook him, — till the awful close ; 
Then, in triumphant agony. He cried, 
'Tis finish'd !* — boVd his sacred head, and died. 
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DmUi, aa ht' slnick ilial iii>lilcsl ridim, rnnnd 
Hia Htiu^ wus lust tor ttvur in Uio wotind ; 
Tin- (Jrnvit, thnl holila his eoreo, liOT rithont jtriie, 
Shall yirl'l Itim baik, %-ii;tonoiifl, to the «1um: 
Ho lives : yc tiara dF ated ! vb ^bw nf hniaa I 
Givu way and Ivt tli« Kin^ nf Glory jin«! ; — 
He lived : ji> ifolilrn [lurtiUii of tlic »]ih*»«s ! 
Ojiifn I till' Sun ft' RighliwiUDPss appean. 
But, nil ! mjr spirit faints benealh the blaze 
Thnt brwilui oiiit brigfat^nit uVr iho latter (iuya, 
\Mion i-Vi'ry tvi^jru*? hia trujihics shall pnwlaini, 
Atiil (tvunr knfo shuU wiin^bip at liis munn ; 
Kiir Hm elmll tvigii with iiiidividcd power, 
Ti» tlorth'e JMt bounds, to Nature's final hour, 

" 'Tie dune : — sgaiu tlio conquering Chief Appmre 
In the dread vision of diasolvln); yeara ; 
Hb VMtxiiv dippM in blixn], lijd eyes of flame, 
Tbo Wunl of (ichI hia uvnrliutting uam><;" 
Tliponwl in mid-hoarpn, witli blonds of glory MjiRmd, 
He rits in judgment on the quick unA d<-nd ; -^ 

Strong to delivur ; Saints ! your songs prepare ; 
Bush from ytmr toiu1>s to meet liim in tlie air : 
But terribi*! in vengeance; Sinners! bow" 
Your haughty heads, the grave protects not now : 
Ho who alone in mortal conflict trod 
The mighty wine-press of the wrath of God, 
Shall fill the cup of trembling to his foes, 
The unmingled cup of incxhatisted woes ; 
'ilio proud shidl drink it in that dreadful day, 
Wldle Earth dissolves, ami Heaven is roU'd away." 

Here ceased the Prophet : — from the altar broke 
'J'he last dim wreaths of fire-illumined smoke ; 
Darkness had fall'n around ; Iiut o'er the etTeams 
The Moon, new-ris"i), diffused her brightening beams : 
HomewimI, witji tears, tlic worshippers return'd, 
Yet, while they wept, their heaite witliin tliem burn'd. 
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CANTO SIXTH. 



riwn'j iteond ]«ltrn«t mtk Ziltai. He Hnli Iht ivrio-a Tl'Nilingi 
Kottrrtd AroHijhoyU Iht Olen, and, in llti Ereaiiig. ringi to iit Harp. 
antidiilAe aimaliied Iniatilanbi .—Addrai In Twiliglil ; JuliiitSong 
of Ike Creation : Ihf Poorer of M-iir ertmpt-Jifd. 



Spent with the toils of that eventful day. 
All night in dreamless slumber Javan lay ; 
But, early springing from hia bed of leaves, 
"Waked hy the songs of Bwallows on the eavc 
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t'nsx Enoch's i-DtUgn, in the cool j^rcy hrnr, 

Hb waiiilor'd forth to Zillali's woodland bowor, 

Tlifre, in hw roniii-r covrrt, on the groutnl, 

Hic fniiu« of hin fiiniukon harp hv fuuixl : 

Ilfi amoU: the hiww ; the convi-x i>rli, unslning, 

InaUint with nwwrt roverberntioii ninx: 

Thu min«trcl aniikid, nt that (Kinonnu etrokc^ 

Ti> (inil the apvU ttC hurniony iinbrok^ : 

Trickling with iliw, Itu Iwro it lo the c«ll : 

Thow, OS with lenvM he driwl the sfulptiiTml nholl, 

n* thonght of ^iUaJi ; unJ rcsolvod, log Utv, 

To plofid his i^onsliinpy, niid know his tativ 

She, from th<i hour ivhirii, in n [litgrini's gui^o, 
Javaii rotuni'd, — a strungcr to her cyoe, 
Uitl to her htnrt, — from anguish knew no rest ; 
Lovi!, priilc, n«i?ntm(int, strufi^Iing iu her broast 
All day she strove to hide lier misery, 
In VMn ; — a niotJioi'e eye is quick to sm, 
Blow to rebuke, a danglitcr's boshfVil fears, 
Ajid Zillnh's motlK'T only chid with tears : 
Night came, hut Javan came not with tlin night ; 
Light vauish'd, Hope departed with the light ; 
Her lonyly couch conceal'd her sleepless woes, 
Itut with the morning star the maiden rose. 
Tlie soft refreshing breeze, the orient beams, 
The dew, the miat unrolling from tlie streams. 
The light, the joy, the music of the hour, 
Stole on hiT spirit with resistless power, 
With healing sweetness soothed her fevered brain. 
And woke the pulse of temlernesa agiun, 
Tims while she wander'd, with unconscious feet, 
Aljsent in tliought she reach'd her sylvan seat : 
The youth descried her not amidst tlie wood. 
Till, like a vision, at liis side she stood, 
TTieir eyes cncounter'd ; both at once exclaim'd, 
"Javan!" and "Ziltnh !" — each the other named; 
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Those sounds were life or death to cither heart : 

He rose ; she turn\l in terror to depart ; 

He caught her hand : — ** O do not, do not flee ! " 

— It was a moment of eternitv, 

And now or never must lie plight his vow, 

Win or abandon her for ever now. 

" Stay : — hear me, Zillah ! — every power above, 
Heaven, earth, thyself, bear witness to my lovo I 
Thee have I loved froni Charlies t infancy. 
Loved with supreme affection only thee. 
Long in these sliades my timid passion groAv, 
Through every chang(?, in every trial, true ; 
I loved thee through the world in dumb despair, 
Loved thee, that I might love no other fair ; 
Guilty, yet faithful still, to thee I fly ; 
Receive me, love me, Zillah ! or I die." 

Thus Javan's lips, so long in silence seal'd. 
With sudden vehemence his soul reveal' d j 
Zillah meanwhile recovered power to speak, 
While deadly paleness overcast her cheek : 
— " Say not, * I love thee ! ' — Witness every tree 
Around this bower thy cruel scorn of me ! 
Could Javan love me through the world, yet leave 
Her whom he loved, for hopeless years, to grieve 1 
Returning, could he find her hero alone, 
Yet pass her by, unknowing as unknown ] 
All day was she forsaken, or forgot? 
Did Javan seek her at her father's cot ? 
That cot of old so much his souVs delight, 
EUs mother^ s seem*d not fairer in his sight : 
No : Javan mocks me ; none could love so well. 
So long, 80 painfully, — and never tell." 

"Love owns no law," rejoined the pleading youth, 
" Except obedience to eternal truth : 
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Dmjj etreaiu* urt- tiilwit ; f'wm tlie Ronerijufl Lmtut, 

Thii iti'ttn-ift fmlinjijrs mv tlif Inst mnfi'al : 

Eifwhiln 1 utTOTQ in vain Ui \>r>vk my jHiuf, 

Nnw 1 coiilil talk of lovi' wid nrvi-r cpbsb : 

— Still had my trembling poHsioa boen con<^«al'il. 

Still but in inirabli-H liy Bteoltb ruvt-alM, 

HbcI nrit thine inatiuitjuii-iiu» jirosunm wmiig, 

By *wirt nuriirisn, tho upcn^t fnini my t.nigac. 

Yet hatli Atfoctiun langungo of her own, 

And mine in evurythilis but wonk waa shown ; 

hi r'liildluMMl, lu iJio biiil uf uiituro fme, 

My Hong vtM glulnucs, wlicu I ming t« tluti* : 

In youth, whene'er I mouni'd a bosom flnmn 

And p«iw?d a luaideu whum I ilurst not aattie, 

f Viiildal Ihoii ni>t then my liiddoii thought diviiie I 

Didet thi>ii not fuel tbul I vub wbcilty |1uM(> I 

Wbfn for vftin glory I fors.«ik Ihi* ht-m, 

Dear ftH tlion wort, unnttiMnbly dear, 

From nrtuc, truth, and innocence t!Btranged. 

Tu llitw, tiiM only, was my heart unchanged t 

And ns I loved without n hope before, 

■\Vitliout n hojic I love.l tlioe yiit the more. 

At li-ngth, when weary of the ways of men, 

Kefugo 1 Honght in this matcmol glen, 

Tliy flwect rpmeinbrance drew me from afar, 

And Zillali's beauty was my leading star. 

Here when I found thee, fear itself grew bold, 

Methought my tjdc of love already told ; 

But soon thine eyes the dream of folly broke. 

And 1 from bliss, as they fiiim slumber, woke ; 

Wy lieart, my tongue, wero chill'd to instant stone, 

I durst not s]ieak Ihy nanie, nor give my own. 

■\Vlieu thou wert vanish' <.!, horror and affright 

Seized me, my eina iiprose before my sight ; 

Like fiends they rush'd upon me ; but Despair 

Wrung from expiring Faith a broken prayer ; 

Strength came ; the path to Eno^^h's bower I trod ; 
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He saw nie, met me, led mo back to God. 

Zillali ! while I sou^dit my Maker's j^race, 
And tlesh ami spirit failVl K'fore His facf", 
Thy tempting image from my l)reast I drove, 
It was no seiuson then for earthly love." 

"For earthlv love; it is no s«'(LS(»n now/' 
Exflaim'd the maiden, with rei»r<>achful brow, 
And eves thr<»n«di tears of t<»nd«*rness that sliune, 
And voice half peace half anger in its tone. 
'* Fri'idy thy y^ist nnkindness I forgive ; 
Content to j>erish here, so Javan live : 
The tvrant's mcMiace to our ti'ihe we know ; 
The Patriarchs nt.'ver seek, nor shun, a foe ; 
Thou, while thou mavst, from swift destructi«jn tlv ; 

1 and mv father's house resolve to die." 

"With thee and with thy fathers house, to bear 
Death or captivity, is Javan's prayer ; 
Remorse for ever be the recreant's lot : 
If I forsiike thee now, I love thee not." 

Thus while he vow'd, a gentle answer sprung 
To Zillah's lips, but died upon her tongue ; 
Trembling she turn'd, and hastened to the rock. 
Beyond those woods, that hid her folded flock, 
\Vhose bleatings reach'd her ear, with loud complaint 
Of her delay ; she loosed them from restraint ; 
Then bounding headlong forth, with antic glee, 
They roam'd in all the joy of liberty. 
Javan beside her walk'd as in a dream, 
Nor more of love renewed the fruitless theme. 

Forthwith, from home to home throughout the glen. 
The friends whom once he knew he sought again ; 
Eat^h haird the stranger welcome at his board. 
As lost but found, as dead to life restored. 
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Fmm I^Iiiii'm lamp no tiiiinj^ came ; the day 
In Awful rx{>ci.'tutirin ]:uiim'<I Bwaf. 
At DTP hill harp tli<^ fuml enthusiast stmni;, 
On Atliiiu'if mount, nml to Die PAtriarcha HUiig ; 
Whilo youth and age, an eag«r throng, oilmiro 
TTm! tuiuxliuK muHii' "f Ih"? voice anil lyn'. 

"I km' thw, Twilig}il! Jia tliy ahii.tows roll 
The udm of evening steals iit>on my soul, 
Sublimi'Jy ton<ler, solemnly sorane, 
SiUl as the hour, eucbautinf! as the scuno. 
I luvt) thtu'^ Twilight ! for thy gleame im]<an 
Tlti-ir ilimr, their dying influence to my heart, 
^\lien o'or the harp of thought thy pasaing wind 
Awakens all the miisic of the mind, 
And Joy and Sorrow, as tho spirit hums, 
And Hope and Memory, swwp tho chorda by turns, 
Whilii CcinUimplation, ou seraphic wings, 
MoutiU witli the flanio of sacrifice, and sings. 
Twilight ! 1 love thee ; let thy glooms iniTeaau 
Till every feeling, every pulse, is peace : 
Slow from the sky the light of day declines, 
Cli;arcr within the dawn of glory shines. 
Revealing, in the hour of Nature's rest, 
A world of wonders in the poet's breast 
Deeper, U Twilight! then thy shadows roll, 
Ai\ awful vision opens on my soul. 

"On such an evening, so divinely calm, 
'ITie woods all melody, thc! breezes balm, 
Down in a vale, whei-u lucid waters stray'd, 
jVjid mountain -cellars streteh'd their downward shade, 
Jubal, the Priuee of Song (in youth unknottTi^ 
Ketircd to commune with his harp alone ; 
For still he nureed it, like a seerct thought 
Long cherish'd and to late i>erfection wronghl, — 
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And still with cimning hand, and curious ear, 

Enrich'd, ennobled, and enlarged its sphere, 

Till he had compass'd, in that magic round, 

A soul of harmony, a heaven of sound. 

Then sang the minstrel, in his laurel bower. 

Of Nature's origin, and Music's power. 

— * lie spake, and it was done ; — Eternal Xight, 

At God's command, awaken'd into light ; 

Ho caird the elements, Karth, Occnin, Air, 

He call'd them wlien they were not, and they were : 

He look'd througli space, and, kindling o'er the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars, came forth to meet his (iye : 

His spirit moved upon the desert eartli. 

And sudden life through all things swarm'd to birth ; 

Man from the dust He raised to rule the whole ; 

He breathed, and man became a living soul : 

Through Eden's groves the Lord of Nature trod, 

Upright and pure, the image of his God. 

" * Alone along the lyro of Nature sigh'd 
The master-chord, to which no chord replied : 
For Man, while bliss and beauty reign'd around, 
For Man alone, no fellowship was found. 
No fond companion, in whoso dearer breast 
His hearty repining in his own, might rest ; 
For, bom to love, the heart delights to roam, 
A kindred bosom is its happiest home. 
On earth's greon lap, the Father of mankind. 
In mild dejection, thoughtfully reclined ; 
Soft o'er his eyes a sealing slumber crept. 
And Fancy soothed him while Eeflection slept. 
Then God — who thus would make his counsel known, 
Counsel that will'd not man to dwell alone — 
Created Woman with a smile of grace. 
And left the smile that made her on her face. 
The Patriarch's eyelids open'd on his bride, 
— ^The mom of beauty risen from his side ! 
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Ho giued Willi uew-bora rapture on hoi clmnufl, 
Aiiil Lovf'ia ftntt wtuHpen won tier to liis unus, 
Titt-n, tanwl tlircmgli uU tln' rhorda au]>retmi]y awmt, 
Exulting Nature found hor lyre dntuplk^lo, 
And, from tlie key of each tuirmoiiioiu spbew, 
StriK'lc music wortliy of her Maker's fur.' 

"llero Jubol iiaiisrd ; for grim before him lay, 
Couch'd like & lion watching for hia prey, 
With hlowi-red eye of fitfitiuutiug fire, 
Fix'd, like Uie ganng serpent'^ on tlie lynv 
An awful frirm. that througli th<i gloom appcAr'd 
Unlf bnit«, half humaa ; whoao teirifiu beard. 
And hoary flakes of ton;; diaheveli'd Iialr, 
Liko eaglo'a plumage ruflled hj the air, 
Vtdl'd It sad wredt of grsntleur aud of graci^ 
Limlw worn and wounded, a miyeatic face, 
Ceep-plough'd by Time, and ghaatly pale with woe^ 
That goaded till remorsi' to madnew ruse : 
HaunttMi by ]>hantoms, he Iiad fled his home, 
With savage beasts in solitude to roam ; 
Wild as the waves, and wandering as the wind : 
No art could tame him, and no chains could bind. 
Already seven disastrous years had shed 
Mildew and blast on hia unshelter'd head ; 
Hia bHun was smitten by the aim at noon, 
Hia heart w«s wither'd by the cold night-moon. 

"Twos Cain, the sire of nations : — Jubal knew 
His kindred looks, and tremblingly withdrew ; 
He, darting like the blaze of sudden fire, 
Leap'd o'er the space between, and grasp'd the lyre ; 
Sooner with life the stniggling bard would pari. 
And, ere the fiend could tear it from his heart, 
Ho huil'd his band with one tremendous stroke 
O'er all the strings ; whence in a whirlwind broke 
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Such tones of teiTor, dissonance, despair, 
As till that hour liad never jarrM in air. 
Astonished into marble at tlie shock, 
Backward stood Ciiin, unconscious as a rock. 
Cold, breatliless, motionless tlirough all his frame : 
But soon his visage quicken'd into flame, 
When Jubal's hand the crashing jargon changed 
To melting harmony, and nimbly ranged 
From chord to chord, ascending sweet and clear, 
Tlien rolling down in thunder on the ear ; 
With power the pulse of anguLsh to restrain, 
And charm the evil spirit from the bmin. 

"Slowly recovering from that trance profound, 
Be^nlder'd, toucliM, transported with the sound, 
Cain view'd himself the bard, the earth, the sky, 
While wonder flashed and faded in his eye, 
And reason, by alternate frenzy crost, 
Now seem'd restored, and now for ever lost 
So shines the moon, by glimpses, through her shrouds, 
'WTien windy Darkness rides upon the clouds, 
Till through the blue, s(^rene, and silent night. 
She reigns in full tranquillity of light. 
Jubal, with eager hope, beheld the chase 
Of strange emotions hurrying o'er his face, 
And wak'd his noblest numbers to control 
The tide and tempest of the maniac's soul : 
Through many a maze of melody they flew, 
They rose like incense, they distill'd like dew. 
Poured through the sufferer's breast delicious balm, 
And soothed remembrance till remorse grew calm. 
Till Cain forsook the solitary wild, 
Led by the minstrel like a weaned child. 
O ! had you seen him to his home restored, 
How young and old ran forth to meet their lord ; 
How friends and kindred on his neck did fall, 
Weeping aloud, while Cain outwept them all : 
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But tiuh ! — llitTncHbrmirtl when rwciling cams 

Lovi-r'il on his brow, tuxl ewldcn'd to despftir, 

Tlio lyro of Jubol, with divioest ait, 

I{*i[B!U'd the dcuiuu, and revived hi« hutrt 

Thua SoiiA thu hriintli of liiiaviin, had power to bind 

In cliuiiu nf harmony the mightiest mind ; 

Thus Mnsic's eiupirp in the scut began, 

The flret-bom Poet ruled the fiist-bom Hux." 

Wliilo Javan song, the Bbadows fell around, 
TliB moving glow-worm brighton'd on tho gxerind 
He onued : the muto sasombly rose in ti^oiB ; 
Delight and wonder wore chastised with foare ; 
TUttl henvejily hanaony, unheard before, 
Aw'iku Ihi^ foolinj^ — "Who shall hoar it more?" 



OAKIO SEVENTH. 



Tkt Patriareht and Iktir Faailiit earritd away eaptivi by a Dttadaunt 
from tin Army of &t liniodttx. Tht Tomb of AM : kU itta-dtr by 
Cain. The Oxanlt. 



The flocks and herds throughout the glen lepoeed ; 
No human eyehd there in slumber closed ; 
None, save tlie infant's on the mother's breast; — 
With arms of love caressing and carest, 
She, while her elder offspring round her clung. 
Each eye intent on hers, and mute each tongue. 
The voice of Death in every murmui heard. 
And felt his touch in every limb that stirr'd. 
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At midnight, down the forest hills, a train 
Of eager warriors from, the host of Cain 
Burst on the stillness of the scene : — they spread 
In bands, to clutch the victims ere they fled : 
Of flight unmindful, at their summons, rose 
Those victims, meekly yielding to their foes ; 
Though woman wept to leave her home behind. 
The weak were comforted, the strong resign' d, 
And ere the moon, descending o*cr the vale. 
Grew, at the bright approach of morning, pale, 
Collected thus, the patriarchal clan. 
With strengthen' d confidence, their march began. 
Since not in ashes were their dwellings laid. 
And death, though threaten'd stiU, was still delay'd. 
Struck with their fearless innocence, they saw 
Their fierce assailants check'd with sacred awe; 
The foe became a phalanx of defence. 
And brought them, like a guard of angels, thence. 
A vista-path, that through the forest led, 
(By Javan shunn'd, when from the camp he fled,) 
The pilgrims tracked till on the mountain's height 
They met the sun new risen in glorious light; 
Empurpled mists along the landscape rolFd, 
And all the orient flamed with clouds of gold. 

Here, while they halted, on their knees they raise 
To God the sacrifice of prayer and praise : 
Befiresh'd and rested, on their course they went, 
Ere the clouds melted from the firmament; 
Odours abroad the winds of morning breathe, 
And fresh with dew the herbage sprang beneath : 
Down fi^m the hills, that gently sloped away 
To the broad river shining into day, 
They pass'd; along the brink the path they kept, 
Where high aloof o'er-arching willows wept, 
WhoBB fiilveTj foliage glisten'd in the beam, 
And floating shadows fringed the chequei^d stream. 
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" Javkii 1" aoid Eooch, "un tMs spot Uegau 
The f&tal curw> ; — mait pcTisliM here by mau ; 

Thu (earliest dcAth a eon of Adam died 
Was uuider, and that murder fratricide!" 

Enoch to Jaran, walking at his side, 
TboB beJd diacouKo apart : the youUt tepUed : 
" Ro)i»vcd from toil, though Ctuii is gone to rest, 
And th>^ turf flowers ou hie dishurdcn'd breast, 
Amongst' his race the murdering spirit reigna. 
Bat riotA fiorcost in the giitnW Vfins. 

" When war, — that aelf-inilicted scoitrge oi i 
FTia boldest erimi? and bitterest ourse, — began ; 
As lions fierce, as forest-cedara tall. 
And terrible as torrents in their fall, 
Headlong from rocks, through vales and vineyards hurl'd, 
Those men of prey laid waste the eastern world ; 
They taught their tributary hortlca to wield 
The sword, red-flaming, through the death-strown field. 
With strenuous arm the uprooted rock to throw, 
Glanco the liglit arrow from the bounding bow, 
Whirl the broad shield to meet the darted stroke. 
And stand to comlwit, like the unyielding oak. 
Then eye from eye with fell suspicion tum'd, 
In kindred breasts unnatural hatred bum'd ; 
Brother met brother in the liste of strife, 
The Bon lay lurking for the father's life; 
With rabid instinct, men who never knew 
Each other's face before, each other slew ; 
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All tribes, all nations, learn' d the fatal art, 

And every hand was arm'd to pierce a heart. 

Nor man alone the giants* might subdued ; 

— The camel, wean'd from quiet solitude, 

Grazed round their equips, or, slow along the road, 

Midst marching legions bore the seiTile load. 

With flying foi'elock and disheveird mane, 

They caught the wild steed prancing o'er the plain, 

For war or pastime rein'd his fieiy force ; 

Fleet as the wind he stretch' d along the course, 

Or, loudly neighing at the tnimpet's sound, 

With hoofs of thunder smote the indented ground. 

The enormous elephant obey'd their will. 

And, tamed to cruelty with direst skill, 

Roar'd for the battle, when he felt the goad, 

And his proud lord his sinewy neck bestrode. 

Through crasliing ranks resistless havoc bore, 

And writhed liis trunk, and bathed his tusks in gore. 

'Wlien Javan ceased, they stood upon the height 
Where first he rested on his lonely flight. 
Whence to the sacred mountain far away 
Tlie land of Eden in perspective lay. 
'Twas noon; — they tarried there, till milder hours 
Woke with light airs the breath of evening flowers. 
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Th* Semt ikamgv to a Maataln, on tAt 5ii«"«i' "/ irMfK, (»«olA lAi 
Siadt ufaiieitul fr*n, Iki Oioidi vri auemhltd muuf iAaV KJng. A 
.Viiutnl n'Hjn f>^ J/auirM'( PraUa. Tke Caplivt FatriarehM on 



"Thxre 19 a living spirit in tlie I^ie, 
A brontii of music aud a soul of fiie ; 
}t sfK^ka a longuagi! to the ivorld unkaovn ; 
It Hliuaks that ku^fuagn to the Baiil alone : 
Mlale TCiirbkd eyniphonies entranoo his ears, 
That tpiiit's voice in every tone ho hears ; 
I'is htfi the mystic meaning to iphaaTSe, 
To iitti't onidea in glowing ver&e. 
Heroic themea from age to age prolong, 
And make the dead in nntiire live in song. 
Thongh graven rocks tlie warrior's deeds proclaim, 
And mountains, hewn to statues, wear his name ; 
Though, slirincd in adamant, his relics lie 
Beneath a pyramid, that scales the sky ; 
All that the hand hath iashion'd shall decay; 
All that the eye admires shall pass away ; 
The mouldering rocks, the hero's hope, shall fail, 
Earthquakes shall heavo the mountains to the vale, 
The shrine of adamant betray its trust, 
And the proud pyramid resolve to dust : 
The Lyre alone immortal fame secures. 
For song alone through Nature's change endures ; — 
Transfused like life, from breast to breast it glows, 
From sire to son by sure succession flows, 
Speeds its unceasing flight from clime to clime, 
Ontetripping Death upon the wings of Time. 
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" Suul iif tile Lyre ! wliuse iiia),'ic ]K>wer cuti raiite 
Inspiring visions of departed daj-s ; — 
Or, with the f;Iiiiips«? of mysterioiiK rhjim-, 
I)awii on tlie drcaiiis uf uiinwaktn'd Time ; 
Soul of tlio Lyre 1 instruct lliy l«itil t<i ning 
The latetit triumph of tht.- Giant-kiiij:, 
Who sees this ilay liis orb of jjloiy tUl'd : 
— In wlint treativo nunilwrs shall I build, 
With wliat t'xaltod strains of musii; ei'own. 
His evi-rlastiug pillar of iiaiown f 
Though, like the raiiiljow, by a wondroxia birth, 
He figiraug to light, the juy of hfiivcu and earth ; 
Though, like the rainbow, — for h« cannot die, — 
Ilia fomi shnll pass vinaeen into the sky ; 
Say, tiliiil] the hero share Ihc coward's lot. 
Vanish from earth inghirionsly forgot! 
So ! the divinity that rules the Lyre, 
And clothes these lips with elo<[ueni;e of fiiv, 
Commands the song to rise in <iueiicldes8 llamc, 
iVnd light the world tor ever witli liis fame." 

Thus on a mountain's venerable hejid, 
Where trees, coeval with crejition, spn.'iid 
Their massy-twisted branches, green and grey, 
Mature below, their tops in dry decay, 
A bard of Jubal'a lineage proudly sung, 
Then stay'd awhilo the raptures of his tongue 
A shout of horrible applause, tluit rent 
The echoing hills and answering finnamcnt, 
Burst &om the Giants, — where in barbarous state, 
Fliuh'd with new wine, around their king tliey sate ; 
A chieftain each, who, on his brazen car. 
Had led an host of meaner men to war ; 
And now from lecent fight on Eden's plain, 
'Wliere fell theii foes, in helpless conflict slain, 
Victoriously retuni'd, beneath the trees 
They rest from toil, caronning at Ihoir ease. 
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A^jucciit, where ibo numutaiu's siuciouB breaal 
Ofir.ii'd ill MTj graudour tu tiui wc-sr, 
Hugo piles of ftSftmnt ('(niikrs, on tlw ground, 
A* altan lilurud, whiU- victims blml around, 
To goJa, wlwgc woreliip vanish'd will tlie Flood, 
-^Divinities of bnuw, and stonr:, and wood, 
By man luinseU in Iiik own image mad« ; 
The fond crentor to tbn creature pray'd 1 

Exalted u'ur thu viiHeal chiefs, Leiiold 
Thi-ir fovereign, cust in Nature's miglitieitt luoutd ; 
Bitntijith nn oak, whoss woven boiiglis di»iilHj''d 
A vcinlant canopy of light and uhudi?, 
'nironed on u rock thu Ginnt-king appoare. 
In the fiill irtuuliood (if five hundivil yt-ara. 
His robe, the spoils of lions, by hU might 
Dnigg'd from their dens, or slain in dmse or figlit . 
His raven lochs, unblanch'd liy withering Tim^ 
Amply disbttvuird oVr liia Iwow sublime ; 
His dark eyes, flush'd with restless rndiaooe, gleam 
Lik.' hitiki'i-. ja.K>iili-lit n'pplin-^ uti tl.i' stwiiiu. 
Grandeur of soul, which nothing might appal. 
And nothing satisfy if less than all. 
Had stamp'd upon tiis air, his form, his face, 
Tho character of calm and awful grace ; 
But direst cruelty, by guile represt, 
Lurk'd in the dark volcano of his breast 

From Eden's aunimit, with obdurate pride, 
Bed from afur, the battlc-sceuc he eyed, 
Where late ho crush' d, with one remorseless blow, 
The remnant of his last and noblest foe ; 
At hand he view'd the trophies of his toils, 
Herds, flocks, and steeds, the world's collected spoils ; 
Below, his legions luarch'd in war array, 
Unstain'd with blood in that unequal I'ray : 




— An hundred tribes, whose aona their arma had borne 
Without conteutiou, from the field at morn. 
Their bauda dividing, when the fight waa won, 
Darken'd the region tow'rds the slanting sun, 
Like clouds, whose shadows o'er the landscape sail, 
— While to theii camp, that fill'd the northern vale, 
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A wuving urn nf u-nta, immensely spreaJ, 
The trumpet sumnioiiM, and tho b&iiiiere ln\. 
WilJi thnso a train of capUvm, eiid niid sIott, 
Moveil to a death of Kltumc, cir life of woo, 
A dmtli oti iiltura hntfttul to the skiea, 
Or lifo in i:linin«, n »Iowot Mcrilice. 
Fiiir aniilnd the faco if Kntiire ; — all xoruiit! 
And loTply, Evontng tranquillised tliv tta-an ; 
Tlio ftiiiiw of the fight were gout- to rost, 
Tho cloudlww Biin grow bruadnr down tho west, 
The liiUii beneath him melted fmm tho ni^lit, 
Koceding through the heaven of [jurple light ; 
Along the plain the nuize of rivers nUW, 
And vnnlant Rhsdnwe glpftm'd in waves nf fp>Id. 

Thi! BUn Wtt8 sunk ; tlip tuLrrittrin] pyrm 
From snunildcjing lunhtNt breathed their last bloe fires, 
Tho smiling star, thnt lights the world to raat, 
Walk'd in tlie rosy ga^le^a of thtt west, 
Like Eve iirowhilu tlirough Etlun's blooming bowors, 
A lovblier star amidst a hcavon nl' flowers. 
Now in the freshness of the falling shade, 
Again the minstrel to the monarch play'd. 
— " Where is the youth renown'd t — tlic youth whose vc 
Was wont to make the listening camp rejoice, 
When to his harp, in many a peerless strain. 
He sang the wonders of tlie Giant's reign : 
where is Juvan?" — Thus the bard renew'd 
His lay, and with a rival's transport view'd 
Tho cloud of sudden (inger, that o'ercame 
The tyrant's countenance, at Javan's name ; 
.Tavan, whose song was once his soul's delight, 
Now doom'd a traitor reereant by his flight. 

When suddeidy the biird liad ceased to sing 
While all the chieftains f^zcd upon their king. 
Whose changing looks a rising storm bespoke. 
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Ere from liis lips the dread exj)losioii broke, 

The trumi)et.s sounded, and before his face 

Were led the captives of the Patriarchs' race : 

— A lovely and a venerable band 

Of yoiuig and old, amidst their foes they stand ; 

Unawed they see the fiery trial near ; 

They fearM their God, and knew no other fear.*^*^ 

To light the dusky scene, resplendent fires, 
Of pincj and cedar, blazed in lofty i)}Tes ; 
Wliile from the ea^t the moon with doubtful gleams 
Now tipt the liills, now glanced athwart the streams, 
Till, darting tlirough the clouds her beauteous eye, 
She oi)en'd all the temple of the sky ; 
The Giantv^ closing in a narrower ring, 
By turns surveyed the prisoners and the king. 
Javan stood forth ; — to all the youth was known. 
And every eye was fixVl on him alone. 



CANTO NINTH. 



7h€ Kin^t SenUnce on Javan. ZillaKs Distreu, The Sorcerer pretend* 
U> declare the Secret of the Birth of the King, and propotes hi* 
Deification, Enoch appear*. 



A GLEAM of joy, at that expected sight. 
Shot o'er the monarch's brow with baleful light : 
" Slaves ! smite the traitor ; be his limbs consign'd 
To flames, hia ashes scatter'd to the wind !" 
He cried in tones so vehement^ so loud, 
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Innlitifitivflj n-ii'iil'il thy sLuJJwiiiK i-vira-d ; 
Ajiil Ktv ihu gnimls tu aeizi- theii' viutiui ruxli'd, 
'fliei youth was pleading, — every breBth wiia Imsh'il : 
Pnli!, tiul uudauutedly, h^ f^«d liis inen ; 
Wnrni (w lin i>iH)ke his kindling spirit rose ; 
Wnll pleased, on him the Patxiorch-talbera emiled, 
And every motlier loved him us her child. 

" Monon^h I to tlieu no traitor, here I stand ; 
Tlioao ore my brethren, this my nittire land ; 
My native land, by bworI luid fire ronsumpd, 
My brethren captive, and to dwiitli foredoom'd ; 
To Iheae indeed a rebel ii] uiy youth, 
A f\i^'itivu apostate from tliu truth, 
Too Iftl^i rrpontiint, I confess my crimr, 
And nimmi o'er lost irrevocable timn. 
— When from thy camp by conacienc-o urged to flee, 
I pUnn'd no wrong, I laid no snare for thee : 
Did I provoke these sons of innotenee, 
Agtiinst thine arms, to riae in vain defenee ? 
No ; I eoryured them, ere this threaten'd hour. 
In sheltering forests to escape thy power : 
Firm in their rectitude, they scom'd to fly ; 
Thy foes they were not, — they resolved to die. 
Yet think not thou, amidst thy warUke bands. 
They lie beyond redemption in thine hands ; 
The God in whom they tnist may help them still. 
They know he can deliver, and He Will ! 
Whether by life or death, afflicts them not. 
On His decree, not thine, thi^y rest their lot. 
For me, unworthy with the Just to share 
Death or deliverance, this is Javan's prayer : 
Mercy, O God ! to these in life be sliown ; 
I die rejoicing, if I die alon^." 

"Thou shalt not die alone,'" a voice replied, 
A well-known voice — 'twas Zillah at his side ; 
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She, while he spake, with eagerness to hear, 

Step after step, unconsciously drew near ; 

Her bosom with severe comi)unction wrung, 

Pleased or alarmM, on every word she liung. 

He turn'd his face ; — ^vith agonising air, 

In all the desolation of despair, 

She stood; her hands to heaven uplift and clasp'd, 

Then suddenly luiloos'd, his arm she grasp'd, 

And thus, in wild apostrophes of woe, 

Vented her grief while tears refused U) How. 

" Oh, I have >\Tong'd thee, Jiivan ! — Let us be 
Espoused in death : — Xo, I will die for thee. 
— Tyrant ! behold thy victim ; on my head 
Be all the bitterness of vengeance shed. 
But spare the innocent ; let Javan live, 
Whose crime was love : — Can Javan too forgive 
Love's lightest, fondest weakness, maiden-shame, 
— It was not pride, — that liid my bosom-flame ? 
And wilt thou mourn the poor transgressor's death. 
Who says, * I love thee,' with her latest breath 1 
And when thou think'st of days and years gone by. 
Will thoughts of Zillah sometimes swell tlune eye? 
K ever thou has cherish'd in thine heart 
Visions of hope in which I bore a part ; 
If ever thou hast long'd with me to share 
One home-bom joy, one home-endearing care ; 
If thou didst ever love me ; — speak the word, 
Which late with feign'd indifferency I heard ; 
Tell me, thou lovest me still ; — haste, Javan ! mark 
How high those ruffians pile the faggots, — hark, 
How the flames crackle, — see, how fierce they glare, 
like fiery serpents hissing through the air; — 
Farewell I I fear them not. — ^Now seize me, bind 
These willing limbs, — ye cannot touch the mind ; 
Unawed, I stand on Nature's failing brink : 
— Nay, look not on me, Javan ! lest I shrink ; 
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Gire me ihjr prayera, but turn a^Pfty thine eye, 
That I tuay liHt tuy aoul la Uearuu, Mid die ! " 

Thiu 2UUb rsvctl iu |jaaiUuiiatM distiees, 
Till fteiuy sulWi'd iiilo tondomesa ; 
SotTOW and love, with inlenuinjjling gncc, 
Tisrror find beauty, tigkten'd o'er liur tace ; 
Hpr Toic*, lier eye, in overy aoul was folt, 
And Giant^hearts were moved, iinwont to melt 
Javim, iu n-oudi^r, pity, and delight, 
AluoHt forgot hifl being at the eiglit ; 
Tlint bending form, those suppliant oix'ente, seem 
Tiw Btmngo illusious of a lover's dreton ; 
And while she clung upon his arm, he found 
Uis limbs, his lips, as by <mcbantmeut, bound : 
He dare not touch her, Itist the charm should break; 
He dare not utovo, li?st hu hiuisi-If shoidd wake. 

But when she ct-used U> apeak, and ho to hear. 
The ailence startled him ; — cold, shivering fear 
Crept o'er his nerves ; — in thought ho wwt his i-yo 
Bock on the world, and Iteaved a bitter sigh, 
ITiua from life's sweetest pleoaxires to be torn. 
Just when he seem'd to new existence bom ; 
And cease to feel, when feeling ceased to be 
A fever of protracted misery ; 
And cease to love, when love no more was pain ! 
'Twas but a pang of transient weakness ; — "Vain 
Are all thy sorrows," falteringly he said ; 
" Already I am number'd with the dead ; 
But long and blissfuUy may Zillah live ! 
— And canst thou ' Javan'a cruel scorn ' foi^ve t 
And wilt thou mourn the poor transgressor's death 
Who says, ' I love thee,' with his latest breath 1 
And when thou think'at of days and years gone by, 
Will thoughts of Juvan sometimes swell thine eye 1 
Ah ! while I wither'd in thy chilling frown, 
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'Twas easy then to lay life's burden down ; 
When singly sentenced to these flames, my mind 
(Honed in lea^'ing all I loved behind : 
How hast thou triumphed o'er me in this hour! 
One look hath crush'd my soul's collected jwwer ; 
Thy scom I might endui*e, thy ])ride defy, 
But O ! tliv kindness makes it hard to die ! " 

" Tlien we will die together." — " Zillah ! no, 
Tliou shalt not i)ensh ; let me, let me go ; 
Behold thy parents ! calm thy fiither's fears : 
'Jliy mother weeps; canst thou resist her teai-sl" 

"Away with folly!" in tremendous tone. 
Exclaim' d a voice more horrid than the groan 
Of lamish'd tiger leaping on his prey ; 
— Crouch'd at the monarch's feet the si)eaker lay ; 
But, starting up, in his ferocious mien 
Tliat monarch's ancient foster-sire was seen, 
The goatherd, — he who snatched him from the fluod, 
Tlie sorcerer, who nursed him up to blood : 
"Who, still his evil genius, fidly bent 
On one bold purpose, went where'er lie went ; 
That purpose long in his own bosom seal'd, 
Kipe for fulfilment now, he thus reveal'd. 
Full in the midst he rush'd ; alarm'd, aghast. 
Giants and captives trembled as he pass'd, 
For scarcely seem'd he of the sons of earth ; 
Unchronicled the hour that gave him birth; 
Though shrunk his cbeek, his temples deeply jiloughM, 
Keen was his vulture-eye, his strength unbow'd ; 
Swarthy his features ; venerably grey, 
His beard dishevell'd o'er his bosom lay : 
Bald was his front ; but^ white as snow beliind, 
His ample locks were scatter'd to the wind : 
Naked he stood, save round bis loins a zone 
Of shagged fiir, and o'er his shoulders thrown 
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A eetimal'e skin, tlmt cross'd his Itroaat, and ronttil 
HU body thrice in gUttoriuj; Tolumes wound. 

— " Qnil ! king tuul conquuror of tlio peopled oArtlt, 
And mora than king and conqueror ! Know \hy birth : 
Thou art a my of uncreated firo, 
Tlic Buu himself is thy celestial sire ; 
The nioou thy motlior, who to me conai^'d 
Hut babe in secrecy, to bless mankind. 
Those eyes have waWh'd theo rising, year by year. 
More great, more (^lorions, in tliiiie high carwr : 
Ab the young eagle plies hifl growing wings 
Til bounded ilighte, and sails in wider rings, 
'J'ill to the fountain of meridian day, 
l-'uH-plumed and perfected, he soars nway ; 
Thus have I mark'd thee, since thy course be^n, 
Still upwiml tending to tljy sire the enn : — 
Now midway meet him! from yon flaming heigliL, 
Chose the vuin phantoms of cherubic light ; 
Ttioro bnild a tower, wboae epird tup shall riso, 
('ii'cle o'er eiifle leBsening to (he skies : 
The stars, thy brethren, in tlieir spheres shall stand 
To hail thee welcome to thy native land ; 
The moon shall clasp thee in her glad embrace, 
Tlio sun behold liis image in thy face. 
And call thee, as his offspring and bis heir. 
His throne, his enipire, and his orb to share." 

Eising, and turning his terrific head, 
Tliat chill'd beholders, thus the enchanter said : 
— "Prepare, prepare the pUes of sacrifice! 
The power that ndes on earth, shall rule the skies ; 
Hither, () chiefs ! the captive Patriarchs bring. 
And pour their blood an offering to your king; 
He, like his sire the sun, in tianaient clouds 
His veil'd divinity from mortals shrouds. 
Too pure U> shine till those liis foes are slain. 




And conquer'd Paradise hath crown'd his reigiL 

Haste ! heap the &llen cedars on t]ie pyres, 

And give the victiiaa Jiving to the fires : 

Shall He, in whom they vainly tnisl, witlistand 

Your sovereign's wrath, or pluck them from his hanrl i 

We dare Himj — if He saves his scn-ants now, 

To Him let every knee in Nature liow, 

For He is God." 
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In silent i>x[>ectation, sore ninctEeil, 
The king and chieftaias on the sorcerer gazed ; 
AwUilo ni> Bimuil was litytnl, save, tlirougti the wooJ.si, 
The wind deep-thumlfrring, and the dialling floods : 
At length, with tiotenm step, amidst the Bcene 
Wliere that false prophet aUow'd his frantii^ luion, 
Wlitni lurid flames from green-wood altaJB hiini'd, 
Enocli stnrid forth ! — on ln'm all eyea were tuni'd ; 
O'er his dim form and aaiatly visage fell 
The light that glared upon that priest of hell ; 
Unutterably awful was liie look ; 
Through every joint the Giant-monarch eliook ; 
Bhook like Belshauar, in his festive hall, 
When the hand wrote hia jmlgment on the wall ;" 
Shook, like HipUaz, witli diaBolviiig fright," 
In thoughts amidst the visions of the nighty 
When, as the spirit paas'd before hia facy, 
Xor limb nor lineament hia eye could ti'ace, 
A form of mystery, that ehiU'd his blowd, 
Close at hia couch iu living terror stood. 
And deathlike m\''W<; till a voice nnjro drear. 
More dreadful, than the silence, reach'd his car : — 
Tliua from surrounding darkness Enoch brake, 
And thus the Giant trembled while he spake. 
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CANTO TEXTIL 



The PrnpJucti of Enoch ronrernnifj th^ Kiiuj and the Flood. I/h 

Trandation to Heaven, The Conrinsion, 



" The proud shall perish : — monarch ! know tliy doom ; 

Thv bones shall lack the shelter of a tomb ; 

Not in the battle-field thine eyes shall close, 

Slain upon thousands of thy slaughter'd foes ; 

Not on the throne of empire, nor the bed 

Of weary Nature, thou shalt bow thine h(»ad : 

Death lurks in ambush ; Death, without a name, 

Shall pluck thee from thy pinnacle of ftime : 

At eve, rejoicing o'er thy finished toil, 

lliy soul shall deem the universe her spoil ; 

Tlie dawn sliall see thy carcass cast away, 

The wolves, at sunrise, slumber on their prey. 

Cut from the living, whither dost thou go ? 

Hades is moved to meet thee from below :^ 

The kings thy sword had slain, the mighty dead, 

Start from their thrones at thy descending tread ; 

They oak in scorn, — * Destroyer ! is it thus ? 

Art thou, — thou too, — become like one of us] 

Tom from the feast of music, wine, and mirth. 

The worms thy covering, and thy couch the earth ! 

How art thou fiEdl'n from thine ethereal height, 

Son of tbe morning ! sunk in endless night : 

How art thou falYn, who said'st, in pride of soul, 

I will Hjscend above the starry pole, 

Thence rule the adoring nations with my nod, 

And set my throne above the Mount of God ! ' 

"Thus while the dead thy fearful welcome sing, 
Thy living slaves bewail their vanished king. 
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T!ien, though thy reign with infiimy expire, 
KuUill'J ia death ahall be thy Tain desire ; 
Tlic traitors, rocking with thy blood, ehall swear 
They uaw their eovcrcign rarish'd through the lur, 
And point thy stiir revolving o'er the uight^ 
A liakiful compt with port«ntoiis light. 
'Midst clonds and storms denouncing from oTar 
Fauiiuii oud huvoek, ix^Btilem^ and war. 
TdjdjiIl'S, ttiit toniI)s, thy monuiueuts shnll he, 
And ttltnrs hinjw on hilla and grovea to thi-c ; 
A jiyramid shall consecrate thy criiues, 
Tliy uarne and honoiu^, to succeodiug time* ; 
Thnm shnll thitie image hold the highimt \il»»v. 
Among Ihu giJiU of tnan'a rovoltwl laaa ! 

"That raco ahall perish: — filen and Giants, idl 
Thy kindred and thy worshippers, shall fall. 
The babe, whoso life with yeatorday bcgnn, 
Uiiy spring to youth, and ripen into man ; 
But, ere his locks are tinged with fading fjrey 
This world of sinners shall l* swept owny. 

" The vision opens : — sunk beneath the wave, 
The giiilty share an universal grave ; 
One wilderness of water rolls in view. 
And heaven and ocean wear one turbid hue ; 
Still stream unbroken torrents from the skies, 
Higher beneath the inundations rise ; 
A lurid twihght glares athwart the scene. 
Low thiinders jtcal, faint lightnings flash between, 
— Methinka I see a distant vessel ride, 
A lonely object, on the Hhorelesa tide ; 
Within whose ark the innocent have found 
Safety, while sbiy'd Destruction ravens round ; 
Tims, in the hour of vengeance, OihI, who knows 
His servants, spares them, while He smites his foes. 



THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD. 

" So fall transgressors : — Tyrant ! now fulfil 
Tliy secret purposes, thine utmost will; 
Here crown thy triumphs : — life or death decree, 
Tlie weakest here disdains thy power and thee ! " 

Thus when the Patriarch ceased, and every ear 
Still listened in suspense of hope and fear, 
Sublime, ineffable, angelic grace 
Beamed in his meek and venerable face ; 
And sudden glory, streaming round his head. 
O'er all his robes with lambent lustre spread ; 
His earthly features grew divinely bright, 
His essence soem'd transforming into light. 
Brief silence, like the pause between the Hash 
At midnight and the following thunder-crasli, 
Ensued : — Anon, with universal cry. 
The Giants rush*d upon the Prophet — " Die ! " 
The king leapt foremost from his throne j — he drcNv 
His battle-sword, as on his mark he flew ; 
With aim unerring, and tempestuous sound, 
Tlie blade descended deep along the ground : 
The foe was fled, and, self-o'erwhelm'd, his strength 
HurFd to the earth his Atlantean length ; 
But, ere his chiefs could stretch the helping arm. 
He sprang upon his feet in pale alarm ; 
Headlong and blind with rage he searched around, 
But Enoch vKilJ^d vnth God, and wets not found. 

Yet where the captives stood, in holy awe, 
Eapt on the wings of cherubim, they saw 
Their sainted sire ascending through the night ; 
He tum'd his face to bless them in his flight, 
Then vanish'd : — Javan caught the Prophet's eye, 
And snatch'd his mantle falling from the sky; 
O'er him the Spirit of the Prophet came, 
Like rushing wind awakening hidden flame : 
"Where is the God of Enoch nowl" he cried y' 

191 



THE WUKI.D BKFOKE THE FLOOD. 

"(Jmiltves, emiU' tortli ! I )psi)iiner^ shrink itsido !" 
Ho BiMki', itnil, Inirsting through the timnt-throii};, 
SmoUi with th« mantlo as he moved along: 
A |w\vL'r uiviiiiblo t\mr rage controUM, 
Hither ami tliithtr as he tuni'd tliry ruUM ; 
Unnwcii, unliann'd, tlie ransoni'd priBonere pass'd 
'llirough ranks of foes astonicd and aghast : 
Close in the youth's condiictiiig st«pti they trod: 
— So lamel march'd when Mosea raised his roA, 
And lud thi'ir host, enfnuichisod, through the wftve, 
'ITiP pwple'a Bsfpguard, the ptirauere' gmvp. 

Ttius from the wolvoa this little flock yran Umi, 
And, sheltoring in the moutitain-caTFs till morn, 
They join'd to sing, in stRUns of ftill delight, 
Sotiga of duliveronoe through the dreary night. 

The Giants reoch'd their camp : — ihc night's idiinns 
Mranwhilc had startled all their slavea to arms : 
They graeit'd tlieir weapons as from sleep they sprang, 
Fmm tent U> tf>nt the brazen clanpour rnnj:; : 
Tlio liail, the earthquake, tlie myBterioua light 
Unner^■ed their strength, o'erwhelm'd them with affright- 
" Warriors ! to battle ; — suiiiinon all your powers ! 
Warriors ! to conquest ; — Paradise is onrs ! " 
Exclaiiu'd their monarch ; — not an ann was raised ; 
In vacancy of thought, like men amazed. 
And lost amidst confounding dreams, they stood. 
With palsied eyes, and liorror-frozcn blood. 
llie Giants' rnge to instant madness grew ; 
The king and chiefs on their own legions flew. 
Denouncing vengeance ! Tlien Itad all the plain 
Been heap'd with myriads by their leaders slain ; 
But, ere n swoiil could fall, — by whirlwinds driven, 
In mighty volumes, tlirongh the vault of heaven, 
From Eden's summit, o'er the camp accurst, 
Tlic darting fires with noonday splendour burst ; 
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THE WORLD BEFORE THE FLOOD. 

And fearful grew the scene above, below, 

With sighs of myster}', and sounds of woe. 

The embattled cherubim appeared on high, 

And coursers, wing'd with lightning, swept the sky ; 

Chariots, whose wheels with living instinct rollM, 

Spirits of unimaginable mould. 

Powers, such as dwell in heaven's serenest liglit, 

Too jmre, too terrible, for mortal sight. 

From depth of midnight suddenly reveal'd, 

In arms, against the (Jiants took the field. 

On such an host Elisha's servant gazed, 

When all the mountain round the prophet blazed ; -''^ 

With such an host, when war in heaven was wi-ought, 

Michael against the Prince of Darkness fought. 

Roused by the tnimpet that shall wake tlu* <b*ji(l, 
The toq)id foe in consternation fled ; 
Tlie Giants headlong in the uproar ran, 
The king himself the foremost of the van, 
Nor e'er liis rushing scpmdrons led to tight 
With swifter onset than he led that flight. 
Homeward the panic-stricken legions flew ; 
Their arms, their vestments, from their limbs th<*y threw ; 
Then, reckless of the har\'est of their toils, 
Their camp, their captives, all their treasured spoils, 
lienew'd their flight o'er eastern hills afar. 
With life alone escaping from that war 
In which their king had hail'd liis realm com]det4s 
The world's last pro\ince boVd beneath his feet. 

Early and joyful o'er the <lewy grass. 
Straight to their glen tlie ransom'd Patriarchs pas-^ : 
As doves released their parent dwelling find, 
They fly for life, nor cast a look behind ; 
And when they reach' d the dear sequester' d spot, 
Enoch alone of all their train ^^was iiot." 
With them the bard, who from the world withdrew, 
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Light o'er the wooila flf dark-bro 

The wcBt-winil wreathed the hovering smokf, 

From cottagG-roofs conceard ; 
Below n rock nlmiptly broke, 

In rosy Hglit rcveal'd, 

'Twfw ill the infancy of May, — 
The uplands glow'd in green nrray, 

Willie from the mtiging eye 
The Icssenii^ landscape Btretoh'd nwiiy 

Til meet the bending sky. 

'Tia sweet in solitude to hear 
The earliext music of the ye«r. 

The blackbittVs loud wild not*. 
Or, from the wintry thicket drear, 

Tlie thnish'p ataninicring throat. 



A WALK IN SPRING. 

In rustic solitude 'tis sweet 

Tlie earliest flowers of Spring to greet, — 

Tlie violet from its tomb, 
The strawberry, creeping at our ft^^t, 

Tlie sorreTs simple bloom. 

ANHierefore I love the walks of Spring, — 
While still I hear new warblers sing, 

Fresh-opening bells 1 see ; 
Joy flits on every roving wing, 

Hope buds on every tree. 

That morn I lookM and listen'd long. 
Some cheering sight, some woodland song. 

As yet unheard, unseen, 
To welcome, with remembrance strong 

Of days that once had been ; — 

\Vlien, gathering flowers, an eager (;hild, 
T ran abroad with rapture wild ; 

Or, on more curious quest, 
PeejAl breathless through the copse, and smiled, 

To see the linnet's nest 

Already had I watchM the flight 

Of swallows darting through the light, 

And mock'd the cuckoo's call ; 
Already view'd, o'er meadows bright, 

The evening rainbow fall. 

Now in my walk, with sweet surprise, 
I saw the first Spring cowslip rise, 

The plant whose pensile flowers 
Bend to the earth their beauteous eyes. 

In sunshine as in showers. 

Lone on a mossy bank it grew, 
Where lichens, purple, white, and blue, 
Among the verdure crept ; 
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-V WALK IS SPRISO. . 

_ • 

Hut IlRMtlSRa tif^tly S^ITpt. 

A bmi bud uiutUuii uu iu btuoou, 
He abook ubnuil ihvir rich puri^iiuui. 

Then flnl iu uiry tings ; 
Hia [tlooi^ n l>att«rHy awiuuiia, 

Ulimciog tii» gbriooa wiii},ii. 

O, widuoine, im a friuiul '. I r.riwl ; 
A friitnil tliruiigli majiy n seaeou Mi«l, 

Niir ever sought in vaUi, 
Wlii'U May, wilii Flurn at !wf min. 

Is (UnciiiK on ttio {tbiin. 

Unre as ihc I']eiailt« mIofu 
Tlitt gUtt^rijy; i»n>iii>t of nuim, 

In tuilni di-lidiuHE boura, 
Uourntii tliy bnaiiiE Uiy buds &rp burn, 

'Midst love-nwnkpniiig hIiowpto. 

.S.-.'itU^r'd by Nature's gratt-ful liaiid, 
111 hriary gleiis or jMistuiii-land, 

Tliy luii'y tribes we meet ; 
(iiiy iu the milk-maid's path they s>taiid, 

They kJas her trip|>ing feet. 

Fi'uiit Winter's farm-ynnl bondage freed, 
Tiic cattle, boiiiuliii); o'er the mead 

\\'lii^re jjrecii the herbage grows, 
Aiiiou).' tliy fmgraiit blossoms feed, 

UlKHi thy tufts iv[Hjae. 

Tossing his I'oR'luck o'er liia muue, 
The foal, at rest uiwii the plain, 

H\»>iU with thy flexile strtlk, 
lint sltHips his little neck in vain 
T. aviji il ill his walk. 




Wlicro tliick tliy |>riiiu'oac l)lo**onis i)lay, 
iovi'ly and iunwcnt ns thi-y, 

( )'i:r roppico kwtiH tmil (IuUh, 
111 lutixlx thu niral uliililreii atniy, 

■[■•■ pliuk tliy ii.Hi,.i^.I Ik-Hk ; 
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Ami O, till Nature'* finnl lioom, 
HiTr iinnmlwh'ij may tlioy bloom, 

Krom soytbo and plou};!! aecure; 
Tliis bank thtrn cradle and their ti>mli, 

W'liile fiirllj and skii'S oiidiiri* ! 

Yt't, Idwly Coivalip, wliile in tlies 
An old nimltfjr'd friend I see, 

Fresh ill jieronnial prime ; 
From SjiiinR to Spring bohoJd in mo 

Tlift woes and waste of Time. 

This fading oyc nnd withering mien 
Tell wliiit a sufferer I have been, 

Sinpo, more and more estranged. 
From ho]ic to hope, from Bceue to scent 

ThroHRli Folly's wiles I ranged. 

Till, distanced in Ambition's race, 
■\Veary of Pleasure's joyless cliase. 
My peace untimely wliiin, 




Sick of the worlil, — I tuniM luy face 
To tielda and woods ngniiL 









^ 
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THE ROSES. 

ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND ON THE BIRTH OF HIS FIRST CHILD. 

Two Roses on one slender spray 

In sweet communion grew, 
Together hail'd the morning i*ay, 

And drank the evening dew ; 
While, sweetly wreathed in mossy green, 
There sprang a little bud between. 

Through clouds and sunshine, storms and showei-s, 

Tliey open d into bloom, 
MingUng their foliage and their flowers, 

Their beauty and perfume ; 
\Miile, fostered on its rising stem, 
The bud became a purple gem. 

But soon their summer splendour pass'd, 

They faded in the wind ; 
Yet were these Roses to the last 

The loveliest of their kind, 
Whose crimson leaves, in fiEdling round, 
Adom'd and sanctified the ground 
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Tux moon ia WAklting in the sky ; the §tat8 

Aro swiftly nheeliog on their golden can ; 

Oisean, oiitotreteh'd witU iitfijiito expanap, 

Serenely Klumbers in a glorious trance ; 

Tlie tide, o'er which no troubling spirits breathe, 

Refloctfl a cloudless tinnament beneath ; 

Whore, [>oisod ea in the centre of a ephoro, 

A ship above and ehip below npiH^ar ; 

A double imago, pictured on thu deeji, 

The vessel o'er its shadow seema to sleep : 

Vet, like tlie host of heaven, that never rost, 

AVith evanescent motion to the weat 

The pa|>'cant gliiifs ibmiigli lonelinoRH and night, 

And loaves behind a rippling wake of light. 

Hark ! through the calm and silence of the scene. 
Slow, solemn, sweet, with many a pause between, 
Celestial music sweUs along the air ! 
— No! — 'tis the evening hymn of praise and prayer 
From yonder deck ; where, on the stem retired. 
Three humble voyagers, with looks inspired. 
And hearts cnkindJed with a holier flame 
Than ever lit to empire or to fame. 
Devoutly stand : — their choral accents rise 
On wings of liarmony beyond the skies ; 
And, 'midst the songs that Seraph-Minstrels sing, 
Day, without night, to their immortal King, 
These simple strains, — which erst Bohemian hilla 
Echo'd to pathless woods and desert rills. 




Sow heard from Shetland's azare bound, — arc known 
In heaven. 

Then to Bit ejc^ whom inatant glance pervades 
Heaven's height^ Earth's circle, Hell's profoundeot shadcn, 
Is there a gronp more lovely than those three 
Kight-watching Pilgrims on the lonely seal 
Or to Hit ear, that gathers in one sonnd 
The voices of adoring worlds aronnrl. 




May they but hope a Saviour's k>ve to show. 
And warn one spirit from eternal woe : 
Nor will tliey faint ; uor can they strive in vain. 
Since thus — to live is Christ, to die is gain, 

Tia morn ; — the bathing moon her luatre sIitohJ* ; 
Wide fi'er the Ciist impends nn arch of clouds. 
That spans tlie ocean ; — while the infant dawn 
Peepa through the portal o~er the liijuid lawn. 
That ruffled by an April gale appears. 
Between the gloom and splendour of the spheres, 
Dark-purple as the moorliind-lieath, when rain 
Hangs in low va]>ours o'er the autumnal plain ; 
Till the full Sun, resurgent from the flood, 
LooliH on the waves, and tunis them into blood ; 
But quickly kindling, as his 1>oanis aspire, 
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The lambetit billows play in forme of fire. 

— Where is the Vessel ?— Shining through the light. 

Like the white sea-fonre horizontal flight. 

Yonder she wings, and Hkims, and cleaves her way 

Through refluent foam and iridescent spray. 



Unknowing whither ; uiiitiquiring why 
Their lot was cast beiiuuth eo strange a aky, 
Whnro cloud nor etar appearM, to mortal fleiisn 
Pointing the hidden path of Providence, 
And all around was darkness to bo f«lt ; 
— Yel in that darkness light eternal dwelt: 
They knew — and "twaa enough for them to know — 
Tlie still small voice that whiepci'd tUeni to go; 
For Ue, who sjiake by that myeterious voice. 
Inspired their will, and made Hia call their choice. 

See the swift voaeol, bounding o'er the tide, 
Thut wafta, with ('hristiau David for their guidtv 
Two young Apostles on tlieir joyfiil way 
To regions in the twilight vei^ of day ; 
Frwij they quit the cUmo tliat gnvo theio birtli, 
Home, kindred, friendship, al! they loved on earUi ; 
What things were gain before, accoimting loss, 
And, glorying in the Bhamo, tliey bear the cross; 
— Not OS the Spaniard, on his flag unfurl'il, 
A blrioily omen through a Pag;in world ; 
— Not the vain image, wliieli the Devotee 
Clasps as the God of liis idolatry ; — 
But in their hearts, to Greenland's western shore, 
That dear memorial of their Lord they bore ; 
Amidst the wilderness to lift the sign 
Of wrath appeased by Sacrifice Divine ; 
And bid a serpcnt-stung and dying race 
Look on their Healer and be saved by grace. 



GREENLAND. 



Hopt* and Feart, The Brethren pursue t/ieir Voyage. A Digreuion on 

Iceland. 



What are thine hopes, Humanity ! — thy fears, 
Poor voyager, upon this flood of years, 
Whose tide, untuming, hurries to the sea 
Of dark unsearchable eternity. 
The fragile skifls, in which thy children sail 
A day, an hour, a moment, with the gale, 
Then vanish ; — gone like eagles on the wind. 
Or fish in waves, that yield and close behind? 
Thine Hopes, — lost anchors buried in the deep, 
That rust, through storm and calm, in iron sleep ; 
Whose cables, loose aloft and fix'd below, 
Eot with the sea-weed, floating to and fro ! 
Thy Fears — are wrecks that strew the fatal sui*ge. 
Whose whirlpools swallow, or whose currents urge, 
Adventurous barks on rocks, that lurk at rest. 
Where the blue halcyon builds her foam-light nest; 
Or strand them on illumined shoals, that gleam 
Like drifted gold in summer*s cloudless beam : 
. Thus would thy race, beneath their parent's eye. 
Live without knowledge, without prospect dia 

The terrors of Jehovah, and his grace. 
The Brethren bear to earth's remotest race. 
And now, exulting on their swift career, 
The northern waters narrowing in the rear, 
They rise upon the' Atlantic flood, that rolls 
Shoreless and fathomless between the poles. 
Clear shines the sunj the surge, intensely blue. 
Assumes by day heaven's own aerial hue : 
Buoyant and beautiful, as through a sky, 
On balanced wings, behold the vessel fly ; 
Invisibly impelled, as though it felt 
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A Roul, wirhiu ite heart of ouk tbut dwelt 
Which broke the billows with eiinntoneoue I'orc't, 
Ruletl the free elemoDt^ and t-hose its wurs«. 
Ntil Bu : — uiid yet, along the trackless reolni, 
A band uum'nii directs tlie' unconscionH hebu ; 
The Power tliat eojonm'd in th(< cloud by day, 
And fii« by night, on laniel'tt desert way ; 
ITittt Power the obedit'nt veusel ownp : — Uis will, 
Tempeet and culiu, and death and life, fulhl. 

Day following duy l!ie current anicwthly Dowb ; 
Labour is bnt refreshnient from repose ; 
Pfrila alii vmuah'd ; every fear resign'd ; 
Pihu:h wulka the waves, Hope carola on the wind ; 
And Time so sweetly travels o'er the deep, 
They feel his motiou like the fkll of sleep 
On woory liniba, that, stretch'd in stillness, seem 
To float upon the eddy of a stream. 
Tlien sink, — to woke in some transporting dreaui. 
Thus, while the Brethren far in exile roam, 
Visions of Greenland show their inture houje. 
— Now a dark s])eck, but brightening as it flies, 
A vagrant sea-fowl glads their eager eyes ; 
How lovely fruni the narrow dock to see 
The meanest link of nature's family ! 
At once a Ihotisand kind emotions start, 
And the blood warms and mantles round the heart 
— O'er the ship's lee, the waves, in shadow seen, 
Change from deep indigo to lieryl green. 
And WTeaths of fre(|Uont weed, that slowly float, 
Land to the watchful mariner denote : 
Ere long the pulse boats quicker tlirough his breast. 
When, like a range of evening clouds at rest, 
Iceland's gray cliffs ami mgge<l coast he sees. 
But shuns them, leaning on the southern breeze ; 
And, while they vanish far in distance, tells 
Of lakes of fire and necromancers' spelts. 
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GREENLAND. 

Strange Isle ! a moment to poetic gaze 
Rise in thy majesty of rocks and bays, 
Glens, fountains, caves that seem not things of earth, 
But the wild shapes of some prodigious birth. 

Hark ! from yon caldron cave, the battle-soun<l 
Of fire and water warring underground : 
Racked on the wheels of an ebullient tide. 
Here might some spirit, fall'n from bliss, abide, — 
Such fitful wailings of intense despair. 
Such emanating splendours fill the air.* 
— He comes, he comes ; the' infuriate Geyser springs 
Up to the firmament on vapoury wings ; 
With breathless awe the mounting glory view ; 
White whirling clouds his steep ascent pursue. 
But lo ! a glimpse ; — refulgent to the gale. 
He starts all naked through his riven veil ; 
A fountain-column, terrible and bright, 
A living, breathing, moving form of light : 
From central earth to heaven's meridian thro\\'n, 
The mighty apparition towers alone. 
Rising, as though for ever he could rise. 
Storm and resume his palace in the skies, 
All foam, and turbulence, and wrath below; 
Around him beams the reconciling bow; 
(Signal of peace, whose radiant girdle binds, 
Till nature's doom, the waters and the winds;) 
While mist and spray, condensed to sudden dews, 
The air illumine with celestial hues. 
As if the bounteous sun were raining down 
The richest gems of his imperial crown. 
In vain the spirit wrestles to break free, 
Foot-bound to fathomless captivity; 
A power unseen, by sympathetic spell 
For ever working, to his flinty cell 
Recalls him from the ramparts of the spheres : 
He yields, collapses, lessons, disappears ; 
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Dtdmeee cecdves him in her vagae abys?, 

Arminc] whoee v^rg^ light frotJi and bubbles hiie, 

WTiil* tb« low tnurmura of the ri^uent tide 

Far iato fiubtvrnij)t!jin lil^uce gUde^ 

Till' b,v*^ otill gaang domt tlit.- diuid profound, 

A\'htiii the beDt ear liAth ivbolly lost Ihe eound. 

— But ia he slain and sopnlchn^ I — Agiun 

Tlte deatliless giunt saIUe'^ from tiie den, 

ScbIds with recruited stTvngtb the ethereal walls, 

Stnig^w ofneh for liber^— nnd falls. 

Yae, aiul for liberty Ihe Bgbt renew'd, 

By day, fay ni^ht, undaunted, unsubdued, 

Iln Btinll mnintain, till Iri^land's eoUd bowi 

Full, aud tlio niountoiiia vaniah from its Eitcc 

And can these faill—^f Alpine height and mould 
BchapU's UDsbalien battloments behold ; 
His throne nn hundred liilU ; his aun-crown'd head 
Keating ou clouda ; hia robe of shadow spread 
O'kt hulf the ialo ; he pours from either band 
An unexhausted river through the land. 
On whose fair bunks, through vnlkjs warm and gr^en. 
Cattle and flocks, and homes, and spires are seen. 
Here Nature's earthquake-pangs were never felt ; 
Here in repose hath man for ages dwelt i 
The everlasting mountain seems to say, 
" I am, — and I shall never pass away." 

Yet fifty winters, and, with huge uproar, 
Tliy pride shall peiish ; — thou sholt be no more I 
Amidst chaotic ruins on the plain, 
Tliose cliffs, these waters, shall be sought in vain ! ** 
— Through tlio dim vista of unfolding years, 
A pageant of portentous woe appears. 
Yon rosy groups, with golden locks, at play, 
I see them, — few, decKpit, silent, gray ; 
Their fathers all at rest beneath the sod, 
\Miose flowerless veidurc marks the House of God, 
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Home of the living and the dead ; — where meet 

Kindred and strangers, in communion sweety 

When dawns the Sabbath on the block-built pile ; 

The kiss of peace, the welcome, and the smile 

Go round ; till comes the Priest, a father there, 

And the bell knolls his family to prayer : 

Angels might stoop from thrones in heaven, to bo 

Co-worsliippers in such a family, 

Whom from their nooks and dells, where'er they roam, 

The Sabbath gathers to their common home. 

Oh ! I would stand a keeper at this gate 

Rather than reign with kings in guilty state ; 

A day in such serene enjojinent spent 

Were worth an age of splendid discontent ! 

— But whither am I hurried from my theme ? 

Schapta returns on the prophetic dream. 

From eve till morn strange meteors streak the pole ; 
At cloudless noon mysterious thunders mil, 
As if below both shore and ocean hurFd 
From deep convulsions of the nether world : 
Anon the river, boiling from its bed. 
Shall leap its bounds and o'er the lowlands spread, 
Then waste in exhalation, — leaving void 
As its own channel, utterly destroy'd. 
Fields, gardens, dwellings, churches, and their graves. 
All wreck'd or disappearing with the waves. 
The fugitives that 'scape this instant death 
Inhale slow pestilence with every breath ; 
Mephitic steams from Schapta's mouldering breast 
With livid horror shall the air infest ; 
And day shall glare so foully on the sight, 
Darkness were refuge from the curse of light. 
Lo ! far among the glaciers, wrapt in gloom, 
The red precursors of approaching doom, 
Scatter'd and solitary founts of fire, 
Unlocked by hands invisible, aspire : 

211 



OKEENLAKD. 

, more rapidly llian pyo cmi wiuil, 
Abuve, beuBath, they miUtiply, they mount, 
Cuavm^ condense, — a crimeon pbolanx forni. 
And rage aloft in otio unbounded etonn ; 
From hmven's red Kwf the fierce reflections Uiruw 
A sea of fluctuating light below. 
— Now the whole army of deslroyere, fleet 
Aa whirlwinds, terrible as lightnings, meet ; 
The mountains melt like wax along their courec^ 
^Vben, downward inuring with roaistleas force 
Through the void channel where the river tull'd. 
To ocean's verge their flaming mareh they hold ; 
While blocks of ice, and crags of granite rent, 
Half-fluid ore, and nigged minenils blent, 
Float on tlio gull", till molten or immersed, 
Or in explosive thunderbolts dispersed. 
Thus shall the Schapta, towering on the brink 
Of unknown jeopardy, in ruin sink ; 
And, this wild paroxyam of irenzy past, 
At her own work sbolJ Nature stand aghast. 

Look on this desolation : — mark yon brow. 
Once adamant, a cone of ashes now : 
Here rivers swampt ; there valleya levell'd, plains 
O'erwhelm'd ; — one black-red wilderness remains, 
One crust of lava, through whose cinder-heat 
The pulse of buried streams ia felt to beat ; 
These from the frequent fissures, eddying white. 
Sublimed to vapour, issue forth like light 
Amidst the sulphury fumes, that, drear and duu, 
Foieon the atmosphere and bhnd the sun. 
Above, OS if the sky had felt the stroke 
Of that volcano, and consumed to smoke, 
One cloud appears in heaven, and one aloue, 
Hung round the dark horizon's craggy zone, 
Forming at once the vast encircling wall, 
And the dense roof, of some Tartarean hall, 
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Piopt by a thousand pillars, huge and strange, 

Fantastic forms that every moment change. 

As, hissing, surging from the floor beneath, 

Volumes of steam the' imprison'd waters breathe. 

Then, should the sun, ere evening gloom ascend. 

Quick from the west the murky curtain rend, 

And pour the beauty of his beams between 

These hideous arches, and light up the scene ; 

At the sweet touch of his transforming rays, 

With amber lustre all the columns blaze. 

And the thick folds of cumbrous fog aloof 

Change to rich drapery of celestial woof : 

With such enchantment air and earth were fraught. 

Beyond the colouring of the wealthiest thought, 

That Iceland scalds, transported at the view, 

Might deem the legends of their fathers true, 

And here behold, illumining the waste, 

The palace of immortal Odin placed ; 

Till rapt Imagination joy'd to hear 

The neigh of steeds, the clank of armour near, 

And saw, in barbarous state, the tables spread 

With shadowy food, and compass' d with the dead, 

Weary from conflicts, — still the fierce delight 

Of spectre-warriors, in the daily fight : 

Then while they quaffd the mead from skulls of foes. 

By whirlwind gusts the din of battle rose ; 

The strife of tongues, the tournament of words, 

Following the shock of shields, the clash of swords ; 

Till, gorged and drunken at the' enormous feast, 

Awhile their revels and their clamour ceased ; 

Ceased to the eye and ear; — yet where they lay, 

like sleeping lions, surfeited with prey, 

In tawny groups, recumbent through the den. 

In dreams the heroes drank and fought again. 

Away with such Divinities ! their birth 
Man*8 brain-sick superstition, and their mirth 
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Lna^ ntpiiio, r.nielty ;~their fell employ 
Gwi's works and Iheir own vutarifS to d<wtruf. 
— ^The Huuiu Bard tu iiublnr UicinM shall string 
His anciunt liiiqi, iinil mightier triumpha aiug ; 
For glorions dnya ore riaen on Ii-elauJ : — c)««r 
The tJospol- trumpet souiida to eviiry t-ur, 
And doop in rnuny a heart the Spirit's voice 
Bida thu lifheving soul in hopi- rrjoicc. 
O'er thr sti-ni fncG of this temi>c«tnoua iale, 
ITioiigh briclly Spring, and Autumn nevitr, cmilr. 
Truth walks with naked fout the unyielding snows, 
And the glad duaert bloseoms like the roft. 
Tliough i>artli<iuiikes heavo, though torrpnts drown, hii 
Vtilconiios wiwU' his fields, — iiie peasant's lot 
Is blest boyond the destiny of kings : 
— Lifting his oyes above sublunar thiugEi, 
like dying Stephen, when he eaw in prayer 
Hcuven open'd, and bis Saviour beckoning there, 
He cries, and clasps his Bible to his breast, 
*' Let the earth porish, — here ia not my reet" 



it Voyage to Greenland onelvded. A Fog a 
qf Ihe Sun. A Slona. The la-BtUt. 
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How speed the faithful witnesses, who bore 

The Bible and its hopes to Greenland's shore 1 

Yonder the ship, a solitary speck. 

Comes bounding from the horizon ; while on deck 

Again Imagination rests her wing. 

And smooths her pinions, while the Pilgrims sing 

Their vesper oraiaons. Tlio Sun retires, — 
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Not as he wont^ with clear and golden fires ; 

Bewildered in a labyrinth of haze, 

His orb redoubled, with discolour'd rays, 

Struggles and vanishes ; — along the deep, 

With slow array, expanding vapours creep. 

Whose folds, in twilight's yellow glare uncurl'd, 

Present the dreams of an unreal world ; 

Islands in air suspended ; marching ghosts 

Of armies, shapes of castles, winding coast<», 

Kavies at anchor, mountains, woods, and streams, 

A\Tiere all is strange, and nothing what it seems ; 

Till deep-involving gloom, without a spark 

Of star, moon, meteor, desolately dark, 

Seals up the vision : — then, the pilot's fears 

Slacken hLs arm ; a doubtful course he steers, 

Till morning comes, but comes not clad in light ; 

Uprisen day is but a paler night, 

Revealing not a glimpse of sea or sky ; 

The ship's circumference bounds the sailor's eye. 

So cold and dense the' impervious fog extends, 

He might have touched the point where being ends ; 

His bark is all the universe ; so void 

The scene, — as though creation were destroyed. 

And he and his few mates, of all their race. 

Were here becalm'd in everlasting space.'* 

Silent and motionless, above, below. 
The sails all struck, the waves unheard to flow. 
In this drear blank of utter sohtude. 
Where life stands still, no faithless fears intrude ; 
Through that impervious veil the Brethren see 
The face of omnipresent Deity. 

And step by step the Lord those suppliants led ; 
He gave them daily grace like daily bread ; 
By sea, on shore, through all their pilgrimage. 
In rest and labour, to their latest age, 
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Sharp though their trials, aii.l their comforts scant, 
Gwi was their refuge, and they knew not want 



On rustling pinions, like an unseen binl. 
Among the yards n stirring hreeze is heard ; 
The conscious vessel wakes as from a trance. 
Her colours float, the filling sails advance ; 
White from her prow the murmuring surge recedes ;- 
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— So the swan, startled from her nest of reeds, 
Swells into beauty, and, with curving cheat, 
♦ dBaves the blue lake, with motion 8oft as r<*st. 
light o'er the liquid lawn the pageant glides ; 
Her helm the well-experienced pilot guides. 
And, while he threads the mist-enveloped maze, 
Tmns to the magnet his inquiring gaze. 
In whose mute oracle, where'er he steers, 
TbB pointing hand of Providence appears ; 
With this^ though montlis of gloom the main enrobe, 
His keel might plough a furrow round the glo})e. 

Again the night ascends \\dthout a star : 
Low sounds come looming o'er the waves afar. 
As if conflicting navies shook the flood, 
"With human thunders in the sti-ife of blood. 
The seaman hearkens ; — colour flies his cheek. 
His stout heart throbs with fears he dare not speak. 
No lightning-splendours streak the' unbroken gloom ; 
— His bark may shoot the gulf beyond the tomb. 
And he, if e'er it come, may meet a light 
Which never yet hatli dawn'd on living sight. 
Fresher and fresher blows the' insurgent gale ; 
He leefs his tops, he narrows sail by sail. 
Yet feels the ship with swifter impulse sweep. 
O'er mightier billows, the recoiling deep ; 
While still, with doleful omen on liis ear. 
Come the deaf echoes of those sounds of fear. 
Distant, — yet every volley rolls more near. 

Oh! in that agony of thought forlorn, 
How longs the impatient mariner for morn ! 
She wakes, — his eyes are wither'd to behold 
The scene wliich her disastrous beams unfold : 
The fog is vanish'd, but the welkin lowers. 
Sharp hail descends, and sleet in blinding showers ; 
Ocean one bed of foam, with fury tost, 
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W mrdux show, 
t below : 

l ^wi g b i g }6a staitian m tba ft^mcmte pnm, 
DmUi MiDda the pilot ot Mcb pamltijuiu mtiM ; 
Gatboring his Imow into Ifae darkest fravrn, 
He boUs hk nil tu run th« rirtita down, 
Bat AuBtm mDwd: — Uw ehnrk tbo viuwol r«oUi^ 
A nonwit in thf> gi^My whirlpool re«U, 
Tliai liko an arrow eoora, ae tlirtiii}{1i Uie otr, 
80 fajgh the eolieot wavve their burUeu Ixm-. 

Qnick *tnrniis)>c<» with floating battcrii>B paxt, 
Ifnin incvitnblo thrmts at last 1 
Athwart thd nurth, tike Hhips of battle ri]ir«ul. 
Winter's flotilla, by their captain led, 
iHhuiib of ien, Ml wudji^'U niid grapplinl lie, 
Oop inuviiig c('nLini>nt npimls tliu uje, 
And to the OOF renews thcac notes of doom 
!niat brought port«ntona warnings through thi> glooai ; 
Tor loud and looder, with explosive bIuo'Us, 
Siiddi'U L'linvulsions split the frost-bound rofks. 
In front this jn'rilous array ; — belund, 
Home on the suff.i's, driven by the wind, 
Ttio vcssi'l luirries to the brink of fute; 
All efl'orts fail, — but pniyer is not too late : 
'llieii, in tlie imminent and ghastly fiill 
¥nn\ on destruction, the disciples call 
On Him, who in the miduiglit watth was seen, 
Walking the gulf, ineifiibly serene ; 
On Him they call j — their pwyor, in faith preferr'd 
Aniidst the frantic Imriicauc, is hwird ; 
Tlie Angel of the Waters ; — be, whose wrath 
Hud hurl'd the icssel on thiit Rliipwreck path. 
Becomes a minister of grace; — his breath 
Blows, — ajid the enemies are scatterVJ, — Death, 
Reft of liis quari-j', jdiingps through tlie wa\-c. 
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Buried himself where lie had luarkVl their grav(\ 

The liiie of battle bi-oken, and the chain 

Of that armadii, which oi>pi'es.s'd the main, 

Snapt hopelessly asunder, (quickly idl 

ITie* enormous masses in dLsi'uj)tion fall, 

And the weak vessel, through the chaos wil<l. 

Led by the mighty Angel, — as a child, 

SnatchM from its crib, and in the mother's jirnis 

Borne through a midnight tumult of alarms, — 

Est^apes the wrecks ; nor slackens her career 

Till sink the forms, and ceivse the sounds, of fear. 

Light-breathing gales awhile their course propel, 
The billows roll with pleiisurable swell, 
Till the seventh dawn ; when o'er the pure expanse 
The sun, like lightning, throws his earliest glantte, 
" Land I Land!" exclaims the ship-boy from the mast, 
"Land! Land!" with one electric shock hath passM 
From lip t^ lip, and every eye hath caught 
Tlie cheering glimpse so long, so dearly souglit : 
Yet must imagination half su])])ly 
The doubtful streak, dividing sea and sky ; 
Nor clearly known, till, in sublimer day, 
From icy clilfs refracted sj)lendours play, 
And clouds of sea-fowl high in ether sweep. 
Or fall like stars through sunshine on the deep. 
'Tis Greenland ! yet so beautiful the sight, 
The Brethren gaze with undisturbed delight : 
In silence (as before the Tlirone) they stand. 
And pray, in prospect of that promised land, 
That He, who sends them thither, may abide 
Through the waste howling wilderness their guide ; 
And the Grood Shepherd seek his straying flocks, 
Lost on those frozen, waves and herbless rocks. 

Their faith must yet be tried : — ^the sun at noon 
Shrinks from the shadow of the passing moon, 
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Till, ray iiy ray ui all liis [lomp berti't 
(Have one slight liiiy of i|HivtTiiig lustiv Itft), 
Total euliiisi' involves hia iicitIi-ss eye : 
I'ort«nl<ms twilight civiipa around tlie sky ; 
The frightt-d sea-hii-ds to their haunts repair; 
There is a freezing RtiUuesa in tlie air, 
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As if the blood through Nature's veins ran cold, 

A prodigy so fearful to behold ; 

A few faint stars gli?am thix)Ugh the di*ead seivin', 

Trembling and pale specttitors of the scene ; 

While the rude mariners, with stem amaze, 

As on some tragic execution gaze, 

When cidm but awful guilt Ls stretch'd to feel 

The torturing fire, or dislocating wheel. 

And life, like light from yonder orb, retires, 

Spark after spark, till the whole man expires. 

The sun hath cast aside his veil ; — he shines 
With purest splendour till his orb declines ; 
Then landward, marshalling in black array, 
Eruptive vapours drive him from the day ; 
Heaven in one ebon mass of horror scowls : 
— ^Anon a universal whirlwind howls, 
With such precipitation dash'd on high, 
Not from, one point, but from the whole dark sky, 
The surges at the onset shrink aghast, 
Borne down beneath the paralysing blast ; 
But soon the mad tornado slants its course, 
And rolls them into mountains by main force, 
Then, utterly embroil'd through clouds and waves. 
As 'twixt two oceans met in conflict, raves. 
Now to the passive bark, alternate tost. 
Above, below, both sea and sky are lost 
All but the giddy summit, where her keel 
Hangs in light balance on the billowy wheel ; 
Then, as the swallow, in his windward flight, 
Quivers the wing, returns, and darts downright, 
She plunges through the blind abyss, and o'er 
Her groaning masts the cavem'd waters roar. 
Euled by the hurricane, no more the hebn 
Obeys the pUot ; — seas on seas overwhelm 
The deck ; where oft embattled currents meet, 
Foam in white whirlpools, flash to spray, retreat, 
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(jirtth Uieir hogp tunuuils. 
ud Ok.- mu-y» Un\n. 

Of otw ilolirioua niKiit the M-ukiufj iIkuiii, 
The nwrini-n in rnin Ux'ir tnlnuni jily, 
(>r aick at heart iii palo drnpondnnoe lie. 
The lircttircn, weak, jet firiu an \ihi?a they lkc«d 
Wiut«r'B ic«^Ii.>gioDB on hi« umi bWk tnutu, 
In jialiiuit hope, that ullvrii no cuuijiliiitit, 
Pray witlimit ruisiiig ; pray, unil nr«!r fnint 
Bow'tl t*i Hi* will,— Uwiir lot liow truly blest, 
>\Tio Kve to wrre Him, nnd whn ilio to rest 1 

To Uvr aud ei'ire Him, ia tlieir Lonl'a iWnii- ; 
Ht: i^urlM thr wind, IIv calms thi^' infiirinte sea i 
'llir em nnd wind tli<-ir Makur*s yoke (lU-y, 
And wall his eiTvunto on tbrir ili'atiniHl way. 
Though ninny a Ir-ogiK- Tiy thnt diwu«l«r driven 
Thwart from their conrse, with planki and mrdu^ 
With hands diaableid, and Mchansted strength, 
Tlie active crew refit their Iwirk at length ; 
(Inward and snimith thoii' voyiige thi^y iiursm-, 
Till Greenland'M toost again salutes their viow. 

'Tis suiwi't: to the Unuamcat serene 
The' Attantie ware R'flecta a gorgeous scene ; 
Uroad in the cloiidk-ss weat a belt of gohl 
(iirds the blue hemisphere; above, unroU'd, 
The keen clear air grows puliMihle to sight, 
Embotlicil iu a Hnsh of crimson light, 
'llirough whitli the evening star, with milder glenm. 
Descends to meet her image in the stream. 
Far in the cast, wliat spectacle unknown 
Allures the eye to gaze on it alone 1 
— Amidst hiaek rocks, that lift on either hand 
Their countless ]>eaks, and mark rceeding land ; 
Amidst a tortnous labyrinth of sens, 
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That shine around the arctic Cyclades ; 

Amidst a coast of dreariest continent, 

In many a shapeless promontory rent ; 

— O'er rocks, seas, islands, promontories spread, 

The Ice-Blink rears its undulated head,'"- 

On which the sun, beyond the' horizon shrin«^il, 

Hath left his richest garniture behind ; 

Piled on a hundred arches, ridge by ridge. 

O'er fix'd and fluid strides the Alpine bridge, 

Whose blocks of sai)pliire seem to mortid eye 

He\\*n from cerulean quarries of the sky ; 

With glacier-battlements, that crowd the sjiheres, 

The slow creation of six thousand yeai*s. 

Amidst immensity it towers subluue, 

— Winter 8 eternal palace, built by Time : 

All human structures by his touch are borne 

Down to the dust ; — mountains themscdves are worn 

With his light footstei)S ; here for ever grows, 

Amid the region of unmelting snows, 

A monument, where every flake that falls 

(lives adamantine firamess to the walls. 

The sun beholds no mirror, in his race. 

That shows a brighter image of his face ; 

The stars, in their nocturnal vigils, rest 

Like sigmil-fires on its illumined crest ; 

The gliding moon around the ramparts wheels, 

And all its magic lights and shades reveals ; 

Beneath, the tide with idle fury raves 

To undennine it through a thousand caves ; 

Rent from its roof, though thundering fragments oft 

Plunge to the gidf; immovable aloft, 

From age to age, in air, o'er sea, on land. 

Its turrets heighten and its piers expand. 

Midnight hath told his hour ; the moon, yet young, 
Hangs in the argent west her bow unstrung ; 
Larger and fairer, as her lustre fades, 
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8|Hricie the stars aiiji<let iliu Jeppening ebadi: 

Jitweli^ oiore rirJi Uum nigbt's regalia, gem 

Tlir tlistsDt lev-Blink's sptuigled diadem ; 

likf ■ new mora from orient darkneaa, there 

llxwphorii: BjilcndoQts kindle in mid-air. 

As thuugb bom heaven's solf-openiug portak came 

Legions of epirite in an orl> of flame, 

— Flame, Uiat from every point on arrow senila 

Knr 09 the concave finnameiit extends : 

Spun witli the tissuu of a million lines, 

GUsteniug like gossamer the welltiw aliini« ; 

The ranst«tIation3 in their pride look pale 

Thnnigk the quick- tiembliDg brilliance of that veil. 

Then, suddenly converged, ttie meteors rush 

O'er the wide eonth ; one deep vermilion blush 

O'crsprefids Orion glaring cm the flood, 

And rabid Sinus foams throngh lire and blood ; 

Agitin the circuit of the pole they range. 

Motion and figure every uinntent change, 

Throngh all the colours of the ruinhow run. 

Or blaj» like wrecks of a dissolving sun ; 

Wide ether hurua with glory, conflict, flight. 

And the glad ocean dances in the light 

The seaman's jealous eye askance surveys 
This pageantry of evanescent rays, 
'\\niil(i in the hoiTor of misgi\Tng fear 
New storms already thunder on his ear ; 
Ikit morning comes, and brings liim sweet release ; 
l)ay shines and sets ; at evening all is peace ; 
Another and another day is jiast ; 
The fourth appears, — the loveliest and the last ! 
Tlie sails arc furl'd ; the anclior drags the sand ; 
The boat hath cross'd the creek : — the Brethren land. 
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Retrospect of uucitnt Oreenland : — T/te Discot-eiy of Icelaiui, of Green- 

faiuJ, iff Wiiulaud. Tht yoiictKjian Colonits on the Eastern, and 

\Vt:stti-ii Coasf,i of Greenland : tin: Appearance of the Skraelliiigif or 

Modern Greenlanders, in the Wtst, andthc De^drnction of the No^niregian 

Settlers in that qnarttr. 



Here while in i)eace the weary Pilgrims rest, 

Turn we our voyage from the new-found Avest, 

Sail up the current of departed time, 

And seek along its banLs that vanished clime 

By ancient scalds in Kunic verse renown'd, 

Now, like old Bahylon, no longer found. 

— "Oft wa.s I weary when I toil'd at thee ;" 

This, on an oar abandon' d to the sea, 

Some hand had graven : — From what founder'd boat 

It fell ; — how long on ocean's waves afloat ; 

— Who markVl it with tliat melancholy line ; 

Xo record tells : — Greenland ! such fate was thine ; 

Whatever thou wast, of thee remains no more 

Than a brief legend on a foundling oar ; 

And he, whose song would now revive thy fame, 

Orasps but the shadow of a mighty name. 

Five thousand years, unvisited, unknown, 
Greenland lay slumbering in the frozen zone, — 
While heaven's resplendent host pursued their way 
To light the wolf and eagle to their prey, 
And tempests o*er the main their terrors spread 
To rock Leviathan upon his bed; — 
Ere Ingolf his undaunted flag unfiirrd, 
To search the secrets of the polar world. 
Twas liberty, that fires the coldest veins, 
And exile, famine, death, prefers to chains ; 
Twas liberty, through floods unplough'd before, 
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That led liia gallant crew from Norway's sliorp ; 

They ml tlii-ir cable, nnJ in tliunder broke 

With thiiii- departing '»ars the tyranf e ynkfi ; 

Tho deep their country, and tlieir hsrk their honii-, 

A floating isle^ on which they jo/d to i 

Aniidat inunt-'Qsity ; with wavea . 

Now sjiortiug and now wrestling ; — iinc«ti(iTii.tl, 

Snvn by tho blue eiuTonnding firmament, 

Full, yet for ever widening as they went ; 

Thtis eail'd those mariners, unheeding whnre 

They found a port, if Freedom aiichor'd therp. 

By Btats tbut never set their course they etecr 
And northward with indignant impulse i 
For sloth bad lull'd, and luxurj- o'errun, 
And bondage seizod, tho realms that loved tlie siin. 
At length by mountain-ice, with ixrils strange. 
Menaced, repoH'd, and forced their track to change, 
Tlioy bade tho imimpriaoti'd raven fly, 
A living compasa through tbu c-hartlet» sky ; 
Up to the zenith, swift as fire, he soai''d, 
Through the clear boundless atmosphere explored 
The dim horiison atretch'd beneath hia sight ; 
Then to the west full-onward shot hia flight : 
Thither they follow ; till, from TJiule'a rocks, 
Around the bird of tenipesta rose the flocks 
Of Hcreaminp sea-fowl, widening ring o'er ring. 
Till heaven grew dark,^then, wheeling on the wing 
Landward, they whiten all the rocks below. 
Or, diving, melt into the gulf like snow. 
Pleased with tho proud discovery, Ingolf gave 
His lintel and bin doorposts to the wave, 
Divining, as they drifted to the Btrand, 
The will of destiny, — the place to land. 
There on a homeless soil his foot be placed, 
Framed hia hut-palaoe, colonised the WBst«, 
And ruled his horde with patriarchal sway ; 
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— Where justice reigns, 'tis freedom to obey : 

^Vnd there his race, in long succession blest, 

(Like generations in the eagle's nest, 

Upon their own hereditary rock,) 

Flourished, invincible to every shock 

Of time, chance, foreign force, or civil rage, — 

A noble d}Tiasty from age to age ; 

And Iceland shone for generous lore renown'd, 

A northern light, when all was gloom around. 

Ere long, by brave adventurers on the tide, 
A new Hesperian region was descried, 
Which fancy deem'd, or fable feign' d, so fan*, 
Fleets from old Xorway pou/d their settlers there, 
Who traced and peopled far that double shore. 
Round whose repelling rocks two oceans roar. 
Till, at the southern promontory, tost 
By tempests, each is in its rival lost. 
Thus Greenland (so that arctic world they named) 
Was planted, and to utmost Calpe fismied 
For wealth exhaustless, which her seas could boast, 
And prodigies of Nature on her coast ; 
Where, in the green recess of every glen, 
The House of Prayer o'ertopt the' abodes of men. 
And flocks and cattle grazed by siunmer-streams, 
That track'd the valleys with meandering gleams : 
While on the mountains ice eternal fix)wn'd. 
And growing glaciers deepen'd tow'rds the ground. 
Year after year, as centuries roll'd away. 
Nor lost one moment till that judgment-day 
When eastern Greenland from the world was rent> 
Ingulf d,— or fix'd one frozen continent. 

'Twere long and dreary to recount in rhyme 
The crude traditions of that long-lost clime. 
Nor stay wo monkish legends to rehearse ; 
To build their cloister-walls in Gothic verse ; 
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Of l^vnd, iukI pmleiis, win<- and music, tell ; 
Frmh nmi-a brmthin^ round the hermit'a c^lL 

Ratlier the luuse would Btrekh a niightirr wing, 
or a ui'W world Iho uarlieal dawn to sing ; 
How, — loiiK t-re ScieiiL'ii, in a drnHni »f tUoii^it, 
KikrI.b'i) yoiiiigor duu^'liU'r to Columbus brouglit, 
And vMil. Iiiiu, Itki' tlic Fnorici Princ«, in queet 
Of rhaf " br^'ht vmtal thronM in the west" 
— Greenlaud'a bold sons, by inBtinct, sallied forlli 
On barks, like icubcrgs drifting from thy nortli, 
Croaii'd williout inagnt't uiidkrnver'tl »cna, 
And, nil siirrcnitL-nng to (be stnyun and bmie, 
Touch'd on the Udp of that twin-bodied land 
That strekheB forth to cithur pole a hand, 
From antic wilds that bol' uo winter-sim 
To whei* the oceans of the world are one. 
And round MagL-llan'a straits, Fuego's shore, 
Atlantic, lutlian, and Paci£c roar. 

Regions of beauty tlicn' thc-ti' rovi^rs foiiiid : 
'I'lie flowery hills with emerald woods were crown'd ; 
Spread o'er the vast savaimohsi, buffalo herds 
Ranged without muster ; and the brighl-wing'd birds 
Wade gay the sunshine as they glanced along, 
Oi' tum'd tliD air to music with their song. 

Here from his mates a German youth had stray'd, 
Where the broad river cleft tlie forest glade ; 
The wild boar rustled headlong tlirough the brake ; 
Like a live arrow leap'd the rattle-snake ; 
Tlic uncouth shadow of the climbing bear 
Crawl'd on the grass, while he aspired in air j 
Anon ivith hoofs, like hail, the greenwood ranf;. 
Among the scattering deer a panther sprang : 
The stri])ling fear'd not, — yet he trod with awe, 
As if enchantment breathed o'er all he saw. 




Till in hia patli uprose a wilding vine ; 

— Then o'er his memory nish'd the noble Rhine ; 
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nome km iU joyg, with fiilness of ilul^jlit, 

So raiit UU spirit, so bc^guikul liu aiglit, 

TlwL, iu UidHe gl^us of Mvagc solitude, 

VintyunU unil eom-Huldfl, Uiwbb and epirw, ho viewed. 

And Uimuf{li tbu imuf^o-i'lituiibiir uf Iiia b»u1 

Tho dnys uf »tliur yiHint like: BhiitlawH Htolti : 

All that he once hful b«en, Agnin hr givw ; 

Tliroufth ovury ittag« of lilu ho jiaaa'd nncw ; 

Thi! [iluynuit^H of Ilia infancy were tliore, 

Willi tliniiileil flii'uks, IiIuh uyua, anil Aaxea liair ; 

Thi; lililliii (;'itii|mniinw uf his riper ytmlh, 

jVnd ono vrhoet; heart yvua love, wltoae eoul wns trutlu 

— When tho ({uiok' mingling pkture> uf thnt dronni 

(like broken scenery on a troublod «lt«tmi, 

Where sky and laiidacaiw, lij;ht and darknoes, nin 

Through widening tirolus,) hnrmonieeil in one, 

IL's father's ujt appear'd, with viui'-leaves Ureal, 

Ajid cluitlcra pcndunt round the swallow's nest ; 

[n Iroiit the iilUe giirdeQ, at whose gate, 

Amidst their progeny, his poivnts sate, 

He only absent ;— but Ms mother's eye 

l^okM through a ti'iuv— she i'.;iioh'.l liini with a sigh ; 

Then iu a moment vanish'd time and space, 

,Vnd with a shout ho rusli'd to her embrace. 

Uound hills and dales the joyful tidings spread ; 

Ail ran to welcome Ttbker from the dead. 

Wiiieland the glad disco verere call'd tliat shore, 
And back tlie tidings of its riches bore ; 
IJut soon returned with colonising bands, 
— Mcu that at home would sigh for unknown lands ; 
Men of ill! weathers, fit for everj' toil, 
War, commerce, pastime, peace, adventure, spoil ; 
Bold master-spirits, where they toueh'd they gain'd 
Ascendance ; ivhere they lix'd tlieir foot they reigu'd. 
lioth eoasta they long inherited, though wide 
I'isscver'd ; skimming to and fro the tide. 




Free as the Syrian dovo explores the sky, 
Their helm their hope, their compnss in thi 
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Sey found at will, whcpre'er tlicy pldnseil to t 
Thu porU of atnuiKvrx or Iho'u norlhcra kwoie, 
StIU 'uiiOitt U)iii]iu<ttui)Us BBiM aud xiiitua of k% 
LovI^d OS thnr awii, ttitir uri'imC Puiwlue. 
— Ypt wiw thnir Paradiao for uvw li>st : 
War, &niiii(% [>e«ti]onccv tha ])ow» of &ost, 
Tlieir woes conihiniitK, witliet'd from Hie earlh 
litis late croatiou, lilo a timeless birtli. 
The fniit of bk** mid wi«kjiess, fiir«ed lo light. 
Breathing uwhilc,— rulnjmini^ into iii^jht. 

AgB8 had seen the vigi^i-ouis race, tlinl 8pruiig 
From Norway'a stormy foralauds, rock'd when jroang 
til Odeoii'i) uradle, hardening aa thcjr riiai^ 
like won uUtin-i lines nmidst i«irptmi«i snows ; 
— A(t(« had eoan the«o aturdiest sons of TinM 
Strike root uud flom-tsli iu tliat rufliiLu dime, 
CominiTi^n with lovdier lunda nnd wralthier hold. 
Ynt 9]iitm thu lums of luxury and gold ; 
Bennuth the tunbnigo of th« Gallic vine, 
For moonlight snows and cavern-shelter pine ; 
Tiini from Caiiijwitdiin fields a lofty eye 
To giizc uiKin thi- fj;loriini3 Ali>s, and sigh, 
Berne I id>c ring Gi'eenland ; more and more eudear'd, 
As far and farther from its shores they st<!er'd ; 
Greenland tlii-ir woi'ld, — and all was strangle l^sside ; 
Elsewhere they wamUVd : here they liveil and died. 

At l.'ngtii a swarthy tribi', without a name. 
Unknown tlic point of windward whence they came ; 
— But all mysterious, — found their sudden way 
To Greenland ; ponr'd along the western bay 
Their straggling fimiilies ; and seized the soil 
For their domaiji, the otean for their spoil. 




TU Depopnlalio* of tit Sormgian Calositt o» the Eatlera Coatl of Orem- 
landf and tie AbandoHmetU of Intereovrte ttttk it/roa Stiyoptt in 
evxteqtimct <ff At Incrtaie nf tie Arctic lea, about the brgiasiag qf tht 
Fijltfntk CtnlHTg. 



Tbb floods are raging, and the galea blow liigh. 

Low as a dungeon roof impends the sky ; 

Prisoners of hope, between the clouds and waves. 

Six fearless Bailors nian you boat, that braves 

Peril redoubling upon peril past : 

— From childhood nurslings of tbo wayward blast, 

Aloft as o'er a buoyant arch they go. 

Whose keystone breaks ; — an dBHp they plunge below ; 
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Unjicldtng, thuugli tli^ atn-ngtU uf nuui Iw ram ; 

Stmggling, though tKiriio like surf niang tlie m&iii ; 

III front, n battlpiiinnt of mcks ; in n?nr, 

Billow on billow lK>uu<Iing : near, more new, 

They verge to ruiu ; — life und ileaih d('i«ud 

Ou tlie iiexl impulse ; — shrieks and pniyers ascend ; 

WIii'ii, liki< tljp fish that mounts ou drtzKling wings, 

Hhwr i'niiii the gulf the' tjetted vessel springs, 

And grounds ou inland io«, beyond thc^ track 

Of h jawing foam -wreaths, wheneo the tide roll'd back ; 

'Xl\ou cru tliiit tidt*, nrtuniiug to the chargi:. 

Swallows thu wreck, thp cnpti\*C8 on: »l large. 

Un either hand steep hills obstruct their iMlh ; 

Behind, the ocean roaring in Ids wmth, 

Mud an a Libyan wUdfi-ness by night, 

Willi dl itd lioua lip, in chacn^ ur tight. 

Tbe fugitivps right imwnrcl ahuu the beaoli, 

Kor tarry till the iiunost cove they roach ; 

Reuludetl in thu labyrinthine dell, 

Like tlie last hotluw of a Bjiirat ahelL 

There, \rith the axe or knifi- which haste could save, 

Xhcy build a house ; — jtcrhaps they dig a grave ; 

Of solid snow, well-squai'ecl, and piled in blocka, 

Brilliant as hewn from alabaster rocks. 

Their palate rises, nai-rowing to the rool^ 

And freezes into marble, tempest-proof j 

Night closing round, witliiu its sliade they creep. 

And wuar>' Naluri? sinka at i>uce t<) sleep. 

Uli ! could we walk amidst their divanis, and see 
All that they have been, are, ov wish to be. 
In fancy's world ! — each at his own fire-side ; 
One greets a parent ; one a ufW-juade bride; 
Another clasps his Iwibe with fond embrace, 
A suiilu in clumber mantling o'er his face ; 
All dangers arc fui^otten in a kiss. 
Or but renieml)er'd to exalt tlie bllRs. 
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— One wounded sufferer wakes, with pain opprest, 

Yet are his thoughts at home among the rest ; 

Then beams his eye, his heart dilated burns, 

Till the dark vigil to a vision turns, 

That vision to reality : and home 

Is 80 endear' d, he vows no more to roam. 

Ha ! suddenly he starts : with trembling lips, 

Salt shower drops, oozing through the roof, he sips : 

Aware that instant, yet alarm'd too late, 

— The sea hath burst its baiTier, fixM their fate ; 

Escape impossible : the tempests urge 

Through the deep dell the inundating surge : 

Nor wall nor roof the' impetuous flood controls ; 

Above, around, within, the deluge rolls : 

He calls his comrades ; — ere their doom be known, 

'Tis past ! — the snow-house utterly overthrown. 

Its inmates vanished ; never to be found, 

Living or dead, on habitable ground. 

Behold a scene, magnificent and new ; 
Nor land nor water meet the' excursive view ; 
The round horizon girds one frozen plain. 
The mighty tombstone of the buried main. 
Where, dark and silent, and unfelt to flow, 
A dead sea sleeps with all its tribes below. 
But heaven is still itself; the deep blue sky 
Comes down with smiles to meet the glancmg eye. 
Though, if a keener sight its bound would trace, 
The arch recedes through everlasting space. 
The sun, in morning glory, mounts his throne, 
Nor shines he here in solitude unknown ; 
North, south, and west, by dogs or reindeer drawn, 
Careering sledges cross the unbroken lawn, 
And bring, from bays and forelands round the coast, 
Youth, beauty, valour, Greenland's proudest boast. 
Who thus, in winter's long and social reign, 
Hold feasts and tournaments upon the main, 
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Wlwn, built of •oliil Bood.^ las hriilgu exUiule 
A luK'Uwny uer thii gnlf lu uiM-liiig fricnila, 
Wluim rucka imiMsaablo, or wiiuis anil ti>lo, 
FicUe outl taimi, in eiuonwr nxioUta divide. 

Tlu! aaeui! runs round wiUi inotton, rings with niirtb, 
— So Uapiiiu- B[K>1 upon tho |HMi|iIed earth; 
Tlin ilrittul «uow to duat tlici tmn^llnK twat, 
Tlip' utievfn iu) id lliul benimtli Uioir fiwt. 
Il(ti« btnU, a f,'uy t'Ui:auipiuent, rim unmn^l, 
^Vhim' oiuaic:, mniK, wid revelry twwund ; 
Thoro ttin blue urnoloi upwrtAthea a hundred ^linw, 
^Micnr htimMi-r gniuimi ttnvi; Ht tlwir pinc-woud &ne. 
Kc« loiig tltny quit the tith\t» ; kiUKhta and ilamM 
Lvud tfao lilitho multitude to biiiatt-rcTUM gnmes. 
Beara, wuItos, and lynxes yondor hi.'«d tho <!hiiao i 
Here start tho liarnosa'd reindeer in the isco ; 
Buruu vithout whi.«Ia, a flight of rival eatt 
Tnu^k thu iuti-finuonieut, liko shooting stare, 
Kight to thu goiil, — couvergiat; as they nm, 
They dwindle through th^ distance into one. 
■\\lien; suiootlier ivavea have formed a sea of glass, 
With pantomimic change tho skaters pass ; 
Sow toil like ships '(gainst wind and stream ; then wheel 
Like flames blown suddenly asunder ; reel 
Like dninkiinls ; then, diajMirscd in tangents wide. 
Away witli speed invisible they glide. 
I'eai:e in their hearts, dcath-wea]>on3 in their hands, 
yiei-ee in mock-battle meet fmtcmal bands, 
AVhom the same chiefs erewhilo to conflict led. 
When friends by friends, by kindred kindred, bled. 
Here yimthfiil rinfpi with pipe and drum advance. 
And feot file mazes of the giddy dance ; 
( Jray-lji'ard sjieetators, with illumined eye. 
Lean on their staves, and talk of days gone by ; 
t.'hildren, who mimic all, from pipe and dnmi 
To cha-ie ami Ixittle, divam of ycaiM to come. 




There is a boy, » solitary boy, 
Who takes irn part in all this whirl of jny, 




1 tnHHjiort t 
Hg Utvk, Mill move's, anil liniutUctt 
Him sIi<7q1<1 drstruclion Bjiarc, the plot of nnrth. 
That fomw liis plar-grannd, gnve a poot birtli, 
Wlio, on the wings of his iiamortul lays. 
Thine bftiocft, Gti^jiUmil ! tu Ibo ntars Eiliall misc. 
It must nut 1n> : — nlmiiitly fri'in lliti eliovr 
He titnts kis nTis ; his tlmughts nrn gono hrlow 
Td wnmi) Ihi- drplhs of orvoii, when his mind 
CkmIm tlw woDdm which it cannot find. 

I, aa oft he listens in n shell 
To the mcM^ tidns alternate fall anil switll, 
H(> km-ds upon thn ice,- 

And limr^ — or do»s he only aceni to hoftrl — 
A aoond, OS though the Olenitis of th? deep 
Iletrcd s long sigh, awaking out of aleep. 
He starts ; — 'twM but a [ivlIbc within his btaiii ! 
3fo ;— for he feds it Ixal tliniugh every ^ 

1 following groan, (as from it giant's 1n«ast, 
Conwth K boiying nwonlAin, ill at n«t.) 
TTilh awe inelTahle his ^nn{ lliii]N, 
Ami raptiiri' lires his blood, whilo terror chills. 
Tlie ki'i'n expression of liis eye alarms 
His mother ; she luith eaught him in her anus, 
Aiid leiirnM tlie raiise ; — tluit cause no sooner known, 
Fniiw lip to lip o'er many a league is flown ; 
Voices to voii.-es, pnnnpt as sifjnals, rise 
In shrieks of eonsternation to the skies : 
Thiise skii's, meanwhile, with gathering darkness seowl ; 
Hollow and winterly the bleak winds howl. 
— Fnim mom till inxm liad ether smiled serene, 
Save one black-belted eloud, far eastward seen, 
Like a snow- momi tain ; — there in ambusli lay 
The' imdreinled ti'nijwst, panting for Ina prey : 
That ehnid by stealth halh through the welkin spread, 
And hangs in ni c too r-twi light over-head ; 
At i™)t, beneath the adnnnuitine tl.ior, 
23S 
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Loose in their prison-house the surges roar : 

To every eye, ear, heart, the' alarm is given, 

And landward crowds, (like flocks of sea-fowl driven, 

Wlien storms are on the wing,) in wild affright, 

On foot, in sledges, urge their panic flight. 

In hope the refuge of the shore to gain 

Ere the disruption of the struggling main, 

Foretold by many a stroke, like lightning sent 

In thunder, through the' unstable continent, 

Which now, elastic on the swell below. 

Rolls high in undulation to and fro. 

Men, reindeer, dogs, the giddy impulse feel. 

And, jostling headlong, back and forward reel : 

While snow, sleet, hail, or whirling gust of wind, 

Exhaust, bewilder, stop the breath, and blind. 

All is dismay and uproar ; some have found 

Death for deliverance, as they leapM on ground 

Swept back into the flood : — but hope is vain : 

Ere hiilf the fugitives the beach can gain, 

The fix'd ice, severing from the shore, with shocks 

Of earthquake violence, bounds against the rocks ; 

Then suddenly, while on the verge they stand. 

The whole recoils for ever from the land. 

And leaves a gulf of foam along the shore. 

In wldch whoever plunge are seen no more. 

Ocean, meanwhile, abroad hath burst the I'oof 
That sepulchred his waves ; he bounds aloof. 
In boiling cataracts, as volcanoes spout 
Their fiery fountains, gush the waters out ; 
The frame of ice with dire explosion rends, 
And down the' abyss the mingled crowd descends. 
Heaven ! from this closing horror hide thy light ; 
Cast thy thick mantle o'er it, gracious Kight! 
These screams of mothers with their infants lost, 
These groans of agony from wretches tost 
On rocks and whirlpools, — in thy storms be drown'd, 
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> ttrmb of mnimljun-uir io attinis grtnmd, • 
And nf^ of elomenta t—wliilc winds, that yrll 
LDti- demoiw, poal tlio universal knell, 
Tlin slirouding wnves around tlioir liuiba shull sjirend, 
"And DwknnM be the bnrk-r of tlie dead." 
Thoir pangs ore o'er : — at mom the t<nniieatii miwd, 
And the fraed ocoan rolls Idnisolf to jxutco ; 
Broad to the hud his hoaving breast exjtaQilti, 
Hi^ liiilds his mirror Ut n biuidred IuuiIb; 
Wilt In chctiring ffoli^ pursiut tho tjof^r diiw 
Of billows round inunoasarahlQ space. 

Where are the nmltitudes of yesterday ? 
At mom they camo ; at eve they pasa'd owuv. 
Yet aome eiirvii'e j — yon castellated pile 
Flout8 on the surges, like a fairy isle : 
Pre-«minont upon ita peak, behold, 
With walls of amethyst and roofe of gold, 
Tliu si^mbkuco of a city ; towers aud spireu 
Glaucd in tlie firmament witli opul finia : 
IVono fWim those heights pellucid fountains flnw 
O'er pearly meads, tlmiugh eniemld vales belniv. 
No lovelier pageant moves beneath the sky, 
Nor ou<: so mournful to the nearer eye ; 
Here, when the l)itt<'rnes.s of death had [wssM 
O'er othuis, with tliuir sledge and reindeer east. 
Five wretched onus, in dumb despondence wait 
The lingering issue of n nameless fate ; 
A bridal party : — mark yon reverend sage 
In the bi-oATii vigoiir of autumnal iige ; 
His daughter in her prime ; the youth, who won 
Her love by miraeles of ]irowess done ; 
Witli these, two meet companions of their joy. 
Her younger sisttr, and a gallant boy. 
Who hoped, like Aim, a gentle heart to gain 
By valorous enterprise on land or mam. 
— These, when the ocean -pavement fail'd their feet. 
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Sought on a glacier's crags a sate retreat ; 

But in the shock, fi-om iU foundation t<jrn, 

That mass is slowly o'er the watei's borne, 

An iceberg ! — on whose verge all day tliey stand, 

And eye the blank horizon's ring for land. 

All night around a dismal flame they wi-ep ; 

Their sledge, by pi(»cemeal, hghts the hoary deep. 

Morn brings no comfort : at her dawn exj)ire 

The latest embers of their latest fire ; 

For warmth and food the patient reindeer blcj-ds, 

Happier in death tlian those he warms and feeds. 

— How long, by that precarious raft upbuoy'd, 

They blindly drifted on a shoreless void ; 

How lung they suffered, or how soon they found 

Rest in the gulf, or peace on living ground ; 

— Whether, by hunger, cold, and grief consumed, 

They perished miserably — and, unentomb'd, 

(While on that frigid bier their corses lay,) 

Became the sea-fowl's or the sea-bear's prey ; 

— Whether the wasting mound, by swift degrees, 

Exhaled in mist and vanish'd from the seas, 

WTiile they, too w^eak to struggle even in death. 

Locked in each other's arms resigned their breath. 

And their white skeletons, beneath the wave. 

Lie intertwined in one sepulchral cave ; 

— Or meeting some Norwegian bark at sea, 

They deem'd its deck a world of libei-ty ; 

— Or, sunward sailing, on green Erin's sod 

They kneel'd, and worshipped a delivering God, 

Where yet the blood they brought from Greenland runs 

Among the noblest of our sister's sons, 

— Is all unknown : — their iceberg disappeare 

Amidst the flood of unretuming years. 

Ages are fled ; and Greenland's hour draws nigh ; 
Seal'd is the judgment ; all her race must die : 
Commerce forsakes the' unvoyageable seas, 

241 1 1 



OHUKSUASD. 

That yew by yeta wUli kwrncr rigour frecw; 
Tile imilnirgMHl vrovwi in narrower cIimuiuU rull 
To blm^ SpitRhcrgnn and tho utmoat \kAv : 
A liundrcd coIodim, ei«wlule thai lay 
On the green vtM^t of niuny » elicllcr'd bay, 
LapM) to the wUdenii^iu ; thrir tenants tluvn^ 
Wherv oLivniiis in oumiiivr, turbulent uud strong. 
Witli inolUui ke from inland Alps «u{>pUeiI, 
Hold iKo uommuDiou with the lircntliing Vuio, 
Uliat from the heart uf net-on ni-nds the flood 
t>f living watfj wuiid tin- workl, like blood ; 
But Oreenlaud'a jmlsn shall alow and slower betit. 
Till tlip liisl spark of g<TDial warmth retreat, 
And, liki' n iiiilgii'il limb of Nature's frame, 
Groenluid be notliing but a i>lac« and uimtt:. 
That cri«iB comes ; the wafted fiiel Bula f 
The cattle perisli ; famine long prevails ; 
With torpid oloth, intonscr iseaaons bind 
Tliti atruiigth of uusck and the spring of mind ; 
Muu drooj>B, bis spirits waste, his ]X)wers docajr, 
— Hie generation aoon shall piifs nwny. 

At moonless inidiiiyht, on tliia niike,l coast, 
How beautiful in liettveii the starry host ! 
With liiiiilient brilliance o'er then.' cloi:*ter- walls, 
Slant fiiuii tilt- tiniiniuent a metfor falls; 
A KtuidiiT flame fmni yonder beaeon streams. 
To light the vessel, seen in golden dreams 
lly many a pining wrft*;h, whose i^hinibeTS feign 
The hliss for which iie loiiks at morn in vain. 
Tiio yeai's arc gone, and half expired a third, 
(The nati'in's heart is sirk with hope deferr'd,) 
Winee last for Eun>]ie sail'd a Greenland prow, 
Her whole marine, — so whom is (^irecnland now. 
'file monk who sits, the weary hours to fount, 
Tn the lone blixk-house on the beacon-mount, 
Watchin;; the east, iwliolds Ibe mornuig star 




Eclipwft at risiiif; o\'r tlio wyvi'n jiliir, 

Aa if— for so wculd foiiil ^xii.-itaiKH tliink— 

A Bail had cross'd it on tin;' luirizoii'w In-iTik. 

His furvciit soul, i)i ecstasy outilnnvii, 

Clowa ivith thu aliadows kiiulling tliroii';]! tin' tliiwn 

Till every bird that ilaahea thronfjh the briiin 

Appears an amiM and giillaut briKBTitine ; 

And every sound along the air that amies. 

The voice of clarions and the roll of dniins. 

— 'Tis she ! 'tia she ! the wfll-kiioivn keel at last, 

With Greenland's banner streaiuin<,' at the mast ; 

The fuil-swoln sails, the sprinfj-tide, and tlie bi-ccw, 

Waft on her way the pilf,Tiin of the seas. 

The monks at matins, issuing from their cells, 

Spread tbe glad tidings ; wliile their eonvent-hells 

Wake town and eountry, sea and shore, to bliss 

Unknown for years on any mom but tliis. 

Men, women, children, throng the joyous strand, 

Whose mob of moving shadows o'er the sonil 

Lengthen to giants, while the liovering siin 

Ughts up B thousand radiant points from one. 
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r^ota laoxidi their boats : — a race I i 
Tlie strifi! of iMira in seou in every faws ; 
Arm fl^iiuit umi put* fdrth its might to nmch. 
Ami gaiilti the wnlcomi' strjuiger to the bwuh. 
— 8hDUt8 trtiBt the ahoro, tlic cliffs, ths boats, arise ; 
No voic«, no aignaJ, from tho ship n>plies ; 
Nor ou tha deck, the yards, the bow, the Bl«ni, 
Con kiwtii»t eye a human form disoem. 
Oh ! thai those eyi^s were open'd, ihure to sen 
How, in wrcne and dreadful measly. 
Site thn dcittroying Angel at thL> liolm t 
— Hfl, who hath lat«ly manih'd from ronlm to teabn, 
And, Eraui the palace to tlie pouaant's shed, 
Uoilu ttll tlie living kindred to the deocl : 
Niir tniin alone, — ilumb nature felt his wrath, 
Drmiglit, mildew, murrain, strew'd his caningp-path ; 
Harvest and vintage east their timelesB fruit, 
Forwts bcfiire him wither'd from the root 
To Grt-i-iiland now, with unexhausted power. 
He mntva conuni«Bioii'd ; ajid in evil hour 
"Propitioufl elements prepare his way ; 
His diiy "f landing is fi fpftal day. 

A boat arrives ; — to tliosu who scale the deck. 
Of life jippears but one disastrous wreck ! 
Fall'n from the nuUler, wliich ho fain liad grasp'd, 
Uut stronger Death his wrestling hold unclaap'd, 
Tin: tiha of darkness freezing o'er his eyes, 
A lukewarm corpse, the bmvc eonuuander lies ; 
&uni\or sfl of all liis buried crew, 
\\ hom om. 1 \ one the rife contagion slew, 
lust when thi clill's of Greenland chcer'd his sight, 
Lmh from tin ir piimacle his soul took flight. 
Chill d it ihe spectacle, tho pilots gaze 
One ou another, lost in blank amaze ; 
Hut, from approaching boats when rivals throng. 
They seize the helm, in silence st«er along, 
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And cast their anchor, 'niitbt exulting crien, 
That make the rocks the (H'hoes of thfi ski™, 
Till tlie mysteriuiis sigtw of woes to roiiio, 
Circled by whiflpera, strike the iipronr duiiili. 
Rumour affimis, that by somu heinnus hjicII 
Of Liiplajiil witclii.'s, crew and cn|itiiiii fell ; 
None guess the fietret of iierfiJious fat<'. 
Which all fihall know too soon, — yet know t'i'i 




The monks, who claim the ship, divitle the stores 
Of food and raiment »t their convent-doors. 
— A mother, hastening to her cheerless shed, 
Breaks to her little ones untn-sted bread ; 
Clamorous as neatling-birda, the hungry band 
Receive a mortal portion at her hand : 
On each would equal love the best confer, 
Each by distinct affection dear to her ; 
One the first pledge that to her spouse she gave, 
And OQo unhom till he was in his grave ; 



"niui «M ki» darliag, tlmt to A/r inoet kioil ; 

A fiftli nTw unw a Iwiii. thu sixth is Uirnl : 

In each slio live* ; — ill i!Oi;li by turns sbe dies ; 

8mitten by pestilimc-i- iH'I'iiru her eye*, 

Three days, iiii<l nil nm eliiin ; — tlie heaviest dnitlli 

Is liurs : thi-ir iw-lmrr'i! i:iittJigi! is their Um\\\ 

— ITie wrcU'.h whoso Uinfw arc ioipotont with cnM. 

lu Ihfi warm comfort of a maatle roU'il, 

IJM A\m-n to slumber on his soul's de«in3 ; 

But wukes Hi muru, as wmitt in flames of fiw ; 

Till! ritukliii^- ikrt 

Within him bumti till it consuiuet' his heoit. 

Kruni Tulii U) viile the' aQrij^hted victims fly, 

But catch or giro tliP jjlrigiie with every sigh ; 

A touch contamimitos tho purest Teins, 

Till the Black Death thwugh all tlie region reigiw," 

('omv-a thiTi^ no ship l^;niIt to tinMiiilnixl'E shore t 
"ninro romns Rnuthor : — thuro shnll conin no moiv ; 

Nor this shall reach an haven :— What are tli«» 

Stupendous iiionuiiient,* ujwn (he seas ) 

Works of Omnijiiitf'iiue, in wondrous forms. 

Immovable iis niouiit.iiiis iu the at^irms ) 

Yar as Imiifji nation's eye can roll, 

line range of Alpine (glaciers to the pole 

Flanks the whole eastern coast ; nnd, Innnehjng wide, 

Aivliea o'er many a leHgue the indiffnant tide, 

That works anil f'i'els, with unavailing tloiv. 

To mine a passa<,'e to the boncli below ; 

Tlience from its neck that winter-yoke to rend. 

And down the gulf thu crjishiiig fragiiicnta senil. 

There lies a vessel in this realm of frost, 

Not wreck' d, nor Mtranded, yet for ever lost : 

Its keel einWdded in the solid mass ; 

Its (^listening sails appear expanded glass ; 

The transverse ropes with pearls enormous stning, 

Tlie yards with ieicles giotew[Uely liunR. 



GREENLAND. 

Wrapt in the topmost shrouds there rest** a boy, 
His old sea-faring father's only joy: 
Sprung from a nwe of rovers, ocean-horn, 
Nursed at the helm, he tn.Kl dry land with s(Mjrn ; 
Through fourscore years fi*om port to ])ort he veerd, 
Quicksand, nor i*ock, nor fo(\ nor tenijx'st fear'd ; 
Now cast ashoiv, though lik(» a hulk lie lie, 
His son at sea is ever in his eve : 

« 

He ne'er shall know, in liLs Norwegian cot, 
How brief that son's career, how strange his lot ; 
Writhed round the mast, and sepulchred in air. 
Him shall no wonn devour, no vulture tear ; 
Congeal'd to adamant, his fmnie shall last, 
Though emj)ires change, till time and tide be past. 

On deck, in groups embracing as they died, 
Singly, erect, or slumbering side by side, 
Behold the crew ! — Tliey sail'd, with hope elate, 
For eastern Greenland ; till, ensnared by fate, 
[n toils that mockM their utmost strength and skill. 
They felt, as by a charm, their ship stand still : 
The madness of the wildest gale that blows 
Were mercy to that shudder of repose, 
Wlien withering hon-or struck from heart to heart 
The blunt rebound of Death's benumbing dart, 
And each, a jxitrifaction at his post, 
LookM on yon father, and gave up the ghost : 
He, meekly kneeling, with liis hands upraised, 
His beard of driven snow, eyes fix'd and glazed. 
Alone among the dead shall yet survive, 
— ^The' imperisliable dead, that seem alive ; 
— ^The' immortal dead, whose spirits, breaking free ^ 
Bore his last words into eternity. 
Now motionless, amidst the icy air. 
He breathes fix)m marble lips unutter'd prayer. 
The clouds condensed, "with dark unbroken hue 
Of stormy purple, overhang his view, 
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Save in Uin wmt. U< wliii-li In- itndoi ine si^fht. 
Ouu (.tildeu Btrwik, tlint gn>ws JHtm^^^ly bright, 
Tm Uitokce the* pnicrging sun, witli l%litiiing bWl>^ 
Poan the whulo (joiver, of hb arrowy rays ; 
TliR HuitteD rucks ti' inHtaiit dianiitnd t(Um> " 
Ami routi'l tbe' uxpirinK iMiiit ituch vicious bum 
As if thf gitiw nf I'nntilisc wcni tlirciwii 
"Wiila opMi to TOctrivii Ilia roiiI ; — 'ti« (Wn : 
Tilt.' gluiy vaiiislies, and <rver nil 
Ciumurian ilaikiie«H epreads her Aincnl paU^ 

Mora ahaU retnrn, aad noon, and eve, snd nighfc I 
Mevt Itere vith interohuiging ebade uid li^t : 
Btit from thu bark no timber shnll dtM'jty, 
Of these wlil forma hd featuiB pasM awny ; 
Perennial ice around the' cncniBted bow, 
The ]>eoj)led deck, aud ftLll-rig^''d masts, ^hall grow, 
Tilt from the mm himself the whole he lud, 
Or spied beneath a tTysta] pyramid ; 
As in pure amber, with divei^nt liiuss, 
A rugRed shell emboee'd with sea-weed «hineik 
l''r<iiii iigi' ti) age incrcaserl with annual snow, 
Tiiis now Mont Slam- iiiiiniif; tin- il„ud? may glow 
Whose coilie [wak, that earliest greets the dawn. 
And latest from the sun's shut eye withdrawn, 
Shall from the zenith, tlirongh incumbent gloom, 
Hum like a lamp upon this naval tomb. 
ISut when the' areliangel's trumpet sounds on liigh. 
Till.' pile shall burst to atoms through the sky. 
And leave its dead, up.startiuK at the call, 
Xaked mid ]iale, Ijefoi-e tlie Juilge of all. 

Once more to OreenUind's long-forsaken beach, 
Which foot of man again shall never reach, 
Imagination wings her flight, explores 
The march of Pestilence along the shores. 
And sees how Famine in his stj^ps Imth paced. 
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GREENLAND. 

While Winter Liid the •oil for ever w^Av. 
Dwellings are heaps of fallen or falling stones, 
The ehameHioiises of unburied Ixaies, 
On which obscene and ])rowling monsters fed. 
But, with the nKvin in: their jaws, fell d(\ad. 
Thus while Destruction, blasting youth and a^^*, 
Eaged till it wanted victims for its rago, — 
Love, the last feeling that from life retires, 
Blew the faint sparks of his unfuelVd fires. 
In the cold sunsliine of v<»n narrow dell 
Afiection lingei's ; — ihrt two lovers dwell, 
Greenland's whole familv : nor h^ng forlorn ; 
There comes a visitant, — a babe is bom. 
O'er his mecrk helphssness the parents smiled ; 
'Twas Hope; — for Hope is every mother's chiM : 
Then seeni'd they, in that world of solitude, 
The Eve and Adam of a race renew'd. 
Brief happiness t too perilous to last ; 
Tlie moon hath wax'd and wanM, and all is past : 
Behold the end : — one morn, athwart the wall. 
They niark'd the shadow of a reindeer fall. 
Bounding in tameless freedom o'er the snow ^ 
The father tracked him, and with fatal 1k>w 
Smote down the victim ; but before his eyes, 
A rabid she-bear pounced upon the prize ; 
A sliaft into the spoiler's flank he sent. 
She tum'd in wrath, and limb from lind) had rent 
The hunter, — but his dagger's plmiging steel 
With riven bosom maile the; monster reel ; 
Unvanquish'd, both to closer coml)at flew. 
Assailants each, till each the other slew : 
Mingling their blood from mutual wounds, they lay 
Stretch'd on the carcass of their antler d prey. 

Meanwliile his partner waits, her heart at rest. 
No burtlcn but her infant on her breast : 
With liim she slumbers, or with him she plays, 
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j\ad tolls him all licr dnNttne of fntqiv dsjn^ 

A«ka liiiu a thoiiMiml qiieatioiu, teigaa npMva, 

And n'RiIs ivhnUi'iT e)in iriulii-s in liia <■}'(.■«. 

— Kod ovoning wmt* ; no bu^tmnil's shadow &11« 

Whcne fell the ntiiKleor's oVr tho UttJoK] walk : 

Tia night ; no fooUtep §oau(ls towards her door : 

The day returns, — hut bo returns no inoru. 

In frcHKy, forth sIio Httllii« ; imd with eric% 

To which HO voice pxwpt Tmr own rnplioii 

Tn ftightful PchooB, starting' all around, 

W'hora human Yoir«i again eliall never BOiuid, 

She seeks liiiu, tiuilii him not : sdiue aiigel-guidit 

In niiircy turns 1i<^r fmni tlio curpi^ii tmdti ; 

Pprhftii* his own frcod cpirit, liD)i:f>ring noar, 

Who wnitu to waft her to a hnppicr nphere^ 

Ihit leads her first, at evening, to thcdr cot, 

Where lies the little one, all day forgot ; 

Iniporadised iu sleep lAvi finds him tlierci, 

Kimes fais checlc, and hrc!iith(« a mother's pmynr. 

Thieo dnj's she htiif^iiahcs, nor can sho shml 

( inc icat, between ttie living and the dead : 

Wheii her lost sihiuhi! eonu'S o'er the wi&w's ^WOgltt^ 

The pangs of lui'niory nn? to miuliiess wrought ; 

l!ut wlipn hi-r Pucklin';''< eager lips are folt, 

Hor he-.irt would fiiiii — hut oh ! it cannot — melt ; 

At Ipn^th it hreulis, while on her lap he lies, 

"With biiliy-woudcr giizing in her eyes. 

ro<ir or]ihnn ! mini' is not a hand to trace 

Tliy littl.' Pt.iiy, liist of ull Ihy race I 

Ki)t lonj; thy ciiiroring!' ; cold and colder grown. 

The ainiK tliat clasp thee ehill thy luuhe to stone. 

—'Tis doni- :— fiiiiu Greenland's coast, the latest sigh 

Th.io infant imioirnic heyond the sky. 




TIIK lUlSY ]N INDIA. 



Thrice welcome, little Englisli flowei 
My mother-eountry's wliito nnd red, 
In rose or lily, till this hour, 
XevPF to me snch bpniity spread : 




TJirice wckoiue, littU' Eiij;lisli Hower I 
Of var]y stcnrs bcloveii by me. 
While liappy ill my fatlicr's bower, 
Tlinu alinlt tlii! blitlie iiiemoriiil lie ; 

Thp fiiiry imports of Infancy, 
Voutli's golden ajjo, and manhootl's prime, 
Home, countiy, kindred, ft'iends,— with thee 
I find in tliis tar clime. 

Thrien welcomo, littlis English flower ! 
I '11 rear theu with a trembling hand : 
Oil, for tlie April sun and shower, 
Tlifi fiwi^t May dews, of that fair land, 
Wild* Daisies, thick as star-light, stand 
In every wnlk ! — that hero may shoot 



THE RIVER OF LIFE. 

Thy scions, and thy buds expand, 
A hundred from one root. 

Tliriec wclconn', little En<xlish llower ! 
To me the ph'd^(? of hope unseen : 
When sorrow would my s(nil oVrj^ower, 
VoY joys that were, oi' mi^dit have been, 
I'll call to mind, how, frenh and <,'reen, 
1 saw thee wakin^^ from the dust ; 
Then turn to lieavj'U Avith ])row scnMic, 
And pliire in (Jod my trust. 



THE RIVKI^ OF LIFK. 



As sudden lightning di9sij)ate8 tlie sights 

And leaves the eye unable to discern 

llie plainest objects, — living liglit so flasliM 

Around me, and involve<l me in a veil 

Of such effulgence, that 1 ceased to see. 

"Thus Love which soothes this heaven, all kindly fits 

The torch to take his flame!"*'' — These few brief words 

Had scarcely i*eachM mbie ear, when I perceived 

Power from on high diffuse such virtue through me. 

And so rekindle vision, that no flame. 

However jjure, could 's(;ape mine eyc's. 

I saw 
Light, like a riv(^r clear as crysttd, flowing 
Between two banks, witli wondroiu* spring adornM ; 
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THE ItlVER OK T,IKK. 

While from ttie current ie^ueii riviU sjmrlca, 
Thot ftU mnoug the tloweta on either hand, 
GUlW.1 like rubif-s set in golil, anii tbeji, 
Afl if intoxtintt! tritli sweetest (h1uu», 
Bf^luDgnl thrmaelvea liilo the tii,vsti<: flood, 
Whenco, m one lUsAppcarVt, nnuthor rose. 

"The inteiwe deure that warms and stire lliy thonghi' 
To undentaiid wliat tliou belioldeat, yivUla 
More jo,v •" ui«i U"' "'"n? it urges thiie j 
But VTf. HHcti nolili' thirst <'nn he ussungi^cl, 
DchovuK th[<n lirat Ui drink of tliia vMiax fuutiL." 
TIi(i mm Ihul lights mine cyia" tlina siNiku, and ruliifil : 
— "Yon etrvnni, thcjw jpwpIb flitUng to and fm, 
And all the joj'iini:^ of these laugliing tlowera, 
Are shaduwy oniblciua of realities, 
\ct dork UienmelveB, but the dttfect U thine, 
Wlut liiiBt not yet iditdiii'd dui^ ittren^li of riHim." 

Ah I then, no infant^ startled ont of sloep, 

Tjong pant his time, apriugs to the mother's milk 

Jlorc ciigerly tlitni o'er that stream I iKiw'd, 

To make more iKTfeft histres of mine i<\es, 

^V]lk\l, when llu" fringes of tlieir lid« had toneli'd it, 

fieem'd, from a line, tollapsed into a round. 

— As miiMkeiTS ivlien they ciwt their visors olf, 

Apjiear new pewoiiM, strijit of such disguise, 

Tlio sparks and tlnwei'S nssiimed sublimer forms, 

And Iwtli tlu' rriiirl!' ••t lieaveu wore oin'n'd round Uie. 

O s)>h-ml..iti- of th,- Deity ! by wlii.li 
Tlie lofiy triumph of ihy r.-ii] ivign 
I Siiw, — gi\e power |i painl il "x 1 sa«'. 

Tlien^ is a light, whii'li rendei^s visible 
The Milker to tiie ereature who desiivs 
Felieity in seeing Him alono : 



THE RIVER OF LIFE. 

— Though but a ray of uncreated glon% 

Sent from the fountiiin-head of life and power, 

It foniis a circle, whose circunifei-ence 

Would hit too wide a girdle for the sun : 

And as a clilf in watc^r, from its fuot, 

Looks down upon its height in that broad mirror, 

And seems therein contemplating its beauty, 

What viMilure clothes, what flowers its flanks adorn, 

S(», stiinding round about tbe sea of glass, 

As many souls as earth hath sent to heaven, 

Uj)on ten thousand thrones and more, beheld 

Their hap])y semblances reflected there. 

If round its luw(*st stem such pomp appear, 
What must the full expanded foliage show 
( )f that celestial rose ? and yet my sight, 
Through its whole amplitude and elevation. 
Gazed unbewilder'd ; yea, at once took in 
The measure and the amount of all that joy. 



VERSES 

TO THE MEMORY OF THE LATE JOSEPH BROWNE. 

OF LOTUERSDALE, 
ONE OF THE PEOPLE CALLED QUAKERS. 

" Spirit, leave thine house of clay ; 
Lingering Dust, resign thy breath ! 
Spirit, cast thy chains away ; 
] )ust, be thou dissolved in death ! " 
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Auil iilunf; that vale of tvurs 

Whii-li his IiiiiiiMl' fiM>t«tP|.f^ ti'otl, 

Still ii whiiiiiit,' imtli n|i]H';ii's 

VCIkk the .MounsEn wiilkM with (iOi>. 



(iiiiv.?! tlK- nuiir.]i!.ii i>f his <lusl. 
Crave! l!iL- Uv.mirx of Hit- skii-.s 
Kvi'i'V atom of tliy tiuft 
llvsts ill hoy..- iiKiiin lo ris,-. 

Hiirk ! till; jiiil-iiinit tiuiiiii.a *u]l>,- 
"f^,iiil! ivlniilil Ihiue lio\iw of <li,v 

l.MMURT.ll.lTV ih.V Willis, 

Ami Ktebmty tliv il:iv ! ' 




A VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD. 

Emblem of eternity, 

Unbeginning, endless sea ! 

]Let me launch my soul on thee. 

Sail, nor keel, nnr helm, nor oar, 

Kced I, aak I, to explore 

Thine expanse from shore to shore. 

Py a single glance of thought, 

Thy whole realm's before me brought, 

Like the universe, from nought. 

All thine aspects now I view. 

Ever old, yet ever new, 

— Time nor tide thy power subdue. 



A. VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD. 




Where the aui'ges m^vt-r lull 
Round the uiiiliscovcr'd \>iAv, 
Thence sot out, loy ve)iturou3 soul '. 

See o'er Greenland, cold and wild, 

Rocks of ice eternal piled, 

— Yet the mother loves her child. 

Next on lonely Labrador, 

Let me hear the snow-atonne roar. 
Blinding, burying all before. 

Yet even here, in glena and coves, 
Man the heir of itll tilings roves, 
Fcasld anil lights, and laughs and lovi;^ 



But a bri^'htcr vUiun breaks 
(>\t Ciuiudiait woihIs and lakes ; 
— Tlii'sc uiy :»j)irit soon forsakes. 

Luiul t>r I'xiltMl lilicrty, 

Wlieix; our lathers once were free, 

I>rave Xcw England ! hail to thee 1 




A VOYAGE ROUND THE WORLD. 




South America e.vpanila 
Forest-mountains, river-laiidis 
And a nobler rnw (knianils. 



And u noMer raw arise, 

Stretch their liiubs, unclose tlieir cyef 

Claim the earth, and wck tlic Rkien. 




liut tlu' |niwTi's 111' liiirkni'ss yield, 

K.ll- i\iV Cl'OSS is in llK- (id.{ 

Ami ![..■ lifdit ..f lil... n'Vi'ura. 



A VOYAGE BOUND THE WORLD. 

Xortli and west, receding fiir 
From the evening's downward star, 
Now I nicnnit Aurora's car : — 

Tidi; Siberia's .lf6*rts shun, 

FiMiii Kaniiidiatka's stonn-cliffs run, 

S.mlli and oast, to niwt tin- Mm. 




Jealous China, dire .Japan, 

With bewildcr'd eyes I iiean, 

— They are hut dead seafl of mail. 




P).ss wo aifiiv X.-w HoUamrs slioals, 
y\'h<-r<' no aiiqilo river rolls. 
— IVorlii i.f ininwakonM souls ! 



Either Iiidiii npxt is seen. 

With the tlrniKca ptretchM between ; 

— Ah ! i\-]i;il horrors licre have been ! 



A VOTAQE ROUND THE WORLD. 




By the Gulf of P<.Tsiu sail, 
Where the tme-Iove iiiglitiiiyii 




Though Arabia charge the breew 
With the incense of her trees. 
On I prpBs through Bontheni Beaf. 







'';i]ii> I, I' stiiniis, tlir fijipctrf rted, 

M-lils l'i.,iii li.i.vi-n U1.011 tilling liRad :- 

Aii'l whtro Table -mountain atnnds, 
liiirliarous IiomIl's from desert sands, 
llk-ss tlic Kij,'lit with lifted liaiidfl. 

St. Hflwias .imigoon-keej) 
Sam-h .li'tiiui.v ...■i- the deep ; 



Whu h,. w,is. m,\ how he f.-ll, 

V.>u-<.\»-. A.'^w. AlVi.^ tell: 

— Uli that iheliie idl time shall dwell 



A YuYAOE ROUXU THK WiiULI. 



S..nliiii-1> III' .-.-■» ;.ii.l ImiiiI : 
r|.,ii.|-,,-a].t- Alias x..\w.;> -.a l.,u,.l. 

Wh.-i-... «h<-n Vnl.'^ 1V..11I w,.. [At-: 

h-11 tlic. i;,ii-tliii;;iiiiH]i slatr. 

Aii.1 «li.-r.' ..■xiloil M:mii^ siu-.— 

Miiik l-lu- ik'ds „1' .aitiir .M..UI. : 
ll»: tliv |>iiiit<'s miu- thi^ir oao, 

— IlflMti! Wi- fitilll til' ilnrui'si.-d ^ll..]■|^-. 

Kyyi.|-« hi.-Mfil.vi.liii' iviilia 

OLhor 1iM,«U than Xil.>'s ..'.■! nli.^iiii, 

—Slavs tuniM •V-^>-U ]i«].\ tlic IrOu 




I VOTAtiE ROCND THE WORLD 




<;ivi'i:c, thiiii' iiiiciuut luiiiii is sptut ; 
Tlioii art tliiuo own niuiiunii^iit ; 
liHt the si^pukhrp is rent. 



A VOYAQE HOUND THE WORLP. 




Italy, tliy lieaiitirs .slunuii 
In a pn'geoua evenint; I'loiiil ; 
'fhy ^^•flll^,Tnt. licail i^^ Imw'd. 




liiiim', in ruins lovi'ly i^lill, 

On her Capilolian liill. 

Bids thee, mmim.T, ivi-i-|> thy lill. 




loU.li.l IVilllll <lf ., 

iiiii, tliy t,>\vii-,i-..wiiM civst advHiu- 
ns|. \\u- s1h,.1,I, nn.l toiu'li the latir.! 



Lusitiniin. fn>]u til.- .hist, 

Siiiikr lliy t.H-ks,— tliy .■iiiirii' is .jiis 

Sdifc.- f„r riv...i,.iii. ^liikr nu.l till) 



A VOYAaE ROUND THE WORLD 




Hvev.]. l.y Holland iikt: tliu blast, 
Om- iiiiiik tfliinii' ini Dimuuik cnst, 
Sw<-<l.-ii, Itussia.— iill iuv |,n«t. 




Elbe nor W<'!*r tempt my utay ; 
Gemiftny, beware tlic (Ifi.v 
Wlieii tliy whools agiiin bear swi 




Xow Ui tliee, to thpo, 1 ily, 
Fairest isle boueath the skj', 
To mv liparf, as in itiiiit' eye. 

I have s(!i?n them, one by otic 
KviTV shore betieiith the sun, 
AikI mv vnvnfje now is done. 



Whilr I hi.l tiu-iii all be blest, 
Britain is niy home, my rest ; 
— :Mim' own Liml ! I love the.- lii-.-l. 



TUE PELICAN ISLAND: 



^ |)otm, in llhtt Cantos. 
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rREFACE. 



The subject of " The Pelican Island " was suggested by a passage 
in Captain lliiiders's "Voyage to Terra Australis." Describing one of 
those numerous gulfs which indent the coast of Xew Holland, and 
are thickly spotted with small islands, he says, — " Upon two of these 
we found many young Pelicans imable to fly. Flocks of the old birds 
were sitting upon the beaches of the lagoon, and it appeared that the 
islands were their breeding places ; not only so, but, from the number 
of skeletons and bones there scattered, it should seem that for ages 
these had been selected for the closing scene of their existence. 
Certainly, none more likely to be free from disturbance of every 
kind could have been chosen, than these islets of a hidden lagoon 
of an uninhabited island [called by Captain F. * Kangaroo Island,'] 
situate upon an unknown coast, near the antipodes of Europe ; nor 
can anything be more consonant to their feelings, if Pelicans have 
any, than quietly to resign their breath, surrounded by their progeny, 
and in the same spot where they first drew it." — Captain Flinders 
was particularly struck with the appearance of one of these islands, 
on the surface of which were scattered the relics of a great number 
of trees, prostrated by some tremendous storm, or, as he conjectured, 
self-ignited by the friction of dead branches in a strong wind. This 
fact (adopting the former hypothesis) suggested the catastrophe described 
at the close of the Third Canto of the poem. 

Having determined not to encumber his volume with notes, which 
might plausibly have been done to a great extent, — and believing that 
those readers who shall be sufficiently interested in the poem to desire 
further knowledge of the subjects progressively reviewed in it, may 
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from po|)uIaT books < 
will merely offer, in ihia place, an illustration 
nuia, i'xtmd«d from Cai>tAii] Basil Hall's 
Ttyt^ lo the Islnnil uf Loo Cluio, in the Chlneee Sea :" — 
"The examination uf a i-nrnl reef during the different stogee of 
line tide ia particularlv interesting. W1i(!n the tide has lell it for some 
tlBM H bwxnnea dl7, «nd opj^eara U> be a compact rock, exceedingly haul 
■■d ragged; but u the tide rii>eti, and the wavee begin to \raah awr 
it, the ootaX moaat pmtxudti Utem^-lvea from holes which before wore 
iurisfblB. Iluise animab nm of u gn^t variety of .4ha]iEis aind sisw, 
anil in nich pnxligitnie niiniWrs that, in a short time^ the whole 
■nrbco of tbo rock appcara to bo alive and in motion. The meet 
conunon womi in in llie form of a elar, with arms from four to ux 
inche« lonft whith are nio%-ed about with a rapid motion in all directiuna, 
ppiliahty to catch f<Md. Others are so sluggish, that they niay be 
auslaken fur piect^ of tJie rock ; and ore generally of a dark colnur, 
awl from four In fivi- inches luii^ and two or three round. ^V'hcn 
Uie ooiul is broken about high-water mark, it is a solid hard stone; 
hut if any part of it be detached at a spc-t which the tide reavhea 
«Tory day, it is found to he lUll of worma of diBbrent lengths and 
colour, some being aa fiijo aa a ttirRad, and several feet long, of n 
lirijilit yellow iuid somelimi's of a blue colour; others resemble snails, 
iiuil some are lint unlike lobsters in shaju', Init soft, and not alxivc 
two inches louj;. 

"The growth of ennil appciU'S to cease when the worm is no longer 
ex|ioseil to ihf washing .if the sea. llius a reef rises in the form of 
a cauliflower, till iU top litis gniiieil the level of the liighest tides, 
iib>jvo which the worm has no jwwer to advance, and the reef of course 
no longer extends itself upwards. The other parts in sutcession reach 
the surfiiee, and there stop, fiirming in time a level field with steep 
sides all round. Tlie reef, however, continually increases, anil, being 
prevented from gi'tiwing higher, extends itself laterally in all directions. 
But the growth beiuf; us rapid at the upper edge aa it is lower down, 
the steepness of the face of the reef is still preserveil. These ai* 
the circumstances which wnder coral reefs so dangerous in na\'igution : 
for, in the liivt place, they are seldom seen above the water; and, 
in the next, their sides iiiv so stceii, that a ship's bow may strike 



PREFACE. 

against the rock before any change of soundings has given warning 
of the danger." 

With these brief ([notations to explain the two principal circum- 
stances on which tlie j)oem is founded, the Autlior abandons his 
" Pelican Island " to the judgment of the jmblic, having no hope 
to conciliate favour by a[)ology or vindication, wliere he has painfully 
felt that both would be necessary if the success or failure of his work 
did not wholly depend on the iiiannor in wliich it has been executed. 
He only recjuests the reader to bear in mind, that the narrative is 
supposed to be delivered, by the imaginary l)eing who witnesses the 
series of events, after the whole has happened, and who therefore 
describes them in sucli language, and with such illustrations, as the 
knowledge whicli he then })ossesse(l enabled him to use, — whether 
he be identified with the Author, or (if the latter will so far con- 
descend) with the Header himself, as spectator, actor, thinker, in this 

masquerade of 

'• Truth severe by fairy- fiction drest." 



277 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 



CANTO FIRST. 

Methought I lived tlirough ages, and beheld 

Their generations pass so swiftly by me, 

That years were moments in their flight, and hours 

The scenes of crowded centuries reveard ; 

While Time, Life, Death, the ^vorld's great actors, wrought 

New and amazing changes : — ^these I sing. 

Sky, sun, and sea were all the universe ; — 
llio sky, one blue interminable arch, 
Without a breeze, a ^vmg, a cloud : the sun 
Sole in the firmament, but in the deep 
Redoubled ; where the circle of the sea, 
Invisible Avith calmness, seem'd to lie 
Within the hollow of a lower heaven. 

I was a Spirit in the midst of these, 
All eye, ear, thought ; existence was eujoynient ; 
Light was an element of life, and air 
The clothing of my incorporeal form, — 
A form impalpable to mortal touch. 
And volatile as fragrance from the ilowa»r. 
Or music in the woodlands. What the soul 
Can make itself at })leasure, that I was ; 

278 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

A child in feeling and imagination, 

Learning new lessons still, as Xatiire Avrought 

Her wonders in my presence. All I saw 

(Like Adam when he walkM in Paradise) 

I knew and named l>v secret intuition. 

Actor, spectator, siitterrr, each iai turn, 

I ranged, explored, retiected. Now I sailM, 

And now I soar'd ; anon expanding, seeniM 

Diffused into inimensitv, vet hound 

Within a space too narrow for desire ; 

Tlie mind, the mind, perpetual themes must task. 

Perpetual power impel, and hope allure. 

I and the silent sun w(M*e here alone. 

But not companions : high and hright he held 

His course ; I gazed ^\^th achniration on him, — 

There all communion ended ; and I sighM, 

In loneliness imutterahle sigh'd. 

To feel myself a wanderer without aim. 

An exile amidst splendid desolation, 

A prisoner with infinity surrounded. 

The sun descended, dippVl, and disappear'd ; 
Then sky and sea were all the uiuverse, 
And I the oidy being in existence ! 
So thought I, and the thought, like ice and lire. 
Went freezing, burning, withering, thrilling through me ; 
Anniliilation then had been deliverance, 
While that eternity of solitude 
Lay on my heart, hard struggling to break free, 
As from a dream when mountains press the sleeper. 

Darkness, meanwhile, disguised in twilight, crept 
0*er air and ocean ; drearier gloom involved 
My fainting senses, till a sudden ray 
Of pensile lustre sparkled from the west ; 
I flew to meet it, but drew never nearer. 
While, vanishing and re-appearing oft, 
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At length it trembled out into a star. 

My soul revived, niid could I then have wept 

(Methought I did) with teiirs of fond delight^ 

How had T hailed the gentle apparition, 

As second life to me ; so sweetly welcome 

The faintest semblance of society, 

Thou^ but a point to rest the eye upon, 

To him who hath been utterly bereaved ! 

— Star after star, from some unseen abyss, 

Came through the sky, like thoughts into the mind, 

We know not whence ; till all the firmament 

Was throng'd witli constellations, and the sea 

Strown with their images. Amidst a sphere 

Of twinkling lights, like li\'ing eyes, that looked 

At once on me from every side, I stood 

(Motion and rest with me were mere volition), 

Myself perhaps a star among the rest ! 

But here again I found no fellowship ; 

Sight could not reach, nor keenest thought conceive, 

Their nature or their offices. To me 

They were but what they seemed, and yet I felt 

They must be more ; the mind hath no horizon. 

It looks beyond the eye, and seeks for mind 

In all it sees, or all it sees o'emding. 

Low in the east, ere long, the morning dawn 
Shot upward, onward, and around the pole, 
With arroAvy glimpses traversing the shade. 
Night's train, as they had kindled one by one, 
Now one by one withdrew, reversing order, 
Where those that came the latest, earliest went : 
Day rose triumphant, and again to me 
Sky, sun, and sea were all the universe ; 
But ah ! the glory had departed, and I longed 
For some untried vicissitude : — it came. 

A breeze sprang up, and with careering wing 
Pla/d like an unseen being on the water. 

280 



1 #» 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

Slowly from slumber Voke the unwilling main, 

Curling and murmuring, till tlie infant waves 

LeapM on his lap, and laugliM in air and sunshine. 

Tlien all was briglit and betiutifid emotion, 

And sweet accordance of susurrant sounds. 

I felt the gay delirium of the scene ; 

I felt the breeze and billow chase each other, 

Like bounding pulses in my human vehis : 

For, though impassive to the elements. 

The form I wore Wiis exquisitely tuned 

To Nature's sympatliies ; joy, fear, hoi)e, sorrow, 

(As though I yet were in the body,) moved. 

Elated, shook, or tranquillised my soul. 

Tlius pass'd the day : night followed, deck'd with stars 
Innumerable, and the pale new moon, 
Beneath her feet, a slight inverted crescent. 
Soon disappearing. 

Time flew on, and brought 
Alternate mom and eve. The sun, the stars. 
The moon through all her phases, waxing, waning. 
The planets seeking rest, and finding none, 
— ^These were the only objects in mine eye, 
The constant burden of my thoughts, perjilexM 
With vain conjectures why they were created. 

Once, at high noon, amidst a sultry calm. 
Looking around for comfort, I descried, 
Far on the green horizon^s utmost verge, 
A wreath of cloud ; to me a glad discovery, 
For each new image sprang a new idea. 
The germ of thoughts to come, that could not die. 
The little vapour rapidly expanded, 
Lowering and thickening till it hid tlio sun. 
And threw a starless night upon the sea. 
Eagerly, tremblingly, I watch'd the end. 
Faint gleam'd tlie lightning, followed by no peal ; 

281 



THE PELICAN ISLANa 

Mwy nt"l Iiollciw iiiortiis forrtoW n gale ; 
Nor loufi t>ho issue tarried : tliou tho wind, 
Unprisoii'd, Mew iU tniiu]»'l loud a«<I Blirill ; 
Out Hiish'd tlin lixluuiiiKs ;;lririoui(ly ; tho rain 
Itatac lUimt liku iiiiiKii^ luul tlio riill-toiiiyl thaiiifv'r 
lioll'd in grand tiarmoiiy thronghout hi^'h honreii : 
Till ocean, btviiking from liio black supiacnui^ 
DroAvn'd in his o»Ti Btupendous uproar all 
The vaicm of tlif storm liiwidp : muuiwhilu 
A war iif mclUl)tlUIl^ rii^i^iil upm his ^iirfaev; 
SIiiUHKLinn vnvh tithtr Hwallowii^, ajid a^in 
»w Alps and Anden, from nnfathom'ii vnllAyk 
Upntarting, Join'd the battle ; like tliose siinH 
IJf (atth, — GiaiitK, rHtoimdiug as new-born 
Frtmi s^wry tidl iin thi^ir unwearied mother. 
I glowVI witli (ill the miitiirp of tho atrifo : 
Dcnoath, was one wild whirl of f'latning surgc« ; 
Above, the array of lightiungs, lilce the swon|^ 
(If uhsrubim, wwle-bniodi«b'd to repel 
AggrFadon ihnn lieavcu'e gp,Ux ; thdr llfuutU): stn^Di 
Quenoh'd momentarily in tlio vnst abyss. 

The voice of Him wlio walks upon the wind, 
And sets His throne upon tlie fltxids, rebuked 
The headlong t*'iuiK'.st in its mid-career. 
And tuniM its liornirs to mngniiiceuca 
nip evcniiifj sun broke through tho embattled clouds, 
And llirew round wky and sea, os by eiiehanlinent, 
A radiant girdlo, binding them lo jieace, 
In the fnll riiin1)0w'a Iiannouy of beams; 
No brilliant fnigmeut, but one sevenfold circle. 
That ppnnn'd the horizon, meted out the heaven.-. 
And iinderarch'd the oeean. Twas a sc>eiie 
That left it*4-lf for over on my mind. 

Xighl, silent, eoi.l, Inmsiwont, crownM ihv ilii\ ; 




'file aliire I'ame linver down to meet tlii; cjc, 
Till tlii; whole huiuisiilieiv, alivy with light, 
Twinkled from east to west by one consi-nt. 
Tlie constellations round the arctic jiolo, 
That never set to us, here Bcaret'ly rose. 
But, in their ste«d, Orion through the north 
Pursued tlie Pleiads ; Sirius, with hie keen 
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infaik ifciiitillnt4»n», iii tbo ajnilli n^igii'iL 
Thu noutli nuveil'd iL» iflonen ;— Uieni tlio Wolf, 
With oyus of ti^htiiiiiK, wutch'd tho Ccotsut'B •peur ; 
TbniuKk Urn deur bynliiiii tlio Ship of Uohvur 
CtunD nailing fnim clcmity ; thu Dovu, 
On silver piiiigns, wing'd her puaroful wiiy ; 
Thpro, nt the footeUiol of JiaiovAfi'H tlirouo, 
The Altar, kindliHl from Uis jiruMmcir, bl»ia«i ; 
Tbi-re, Wo, nil ul.-m Hxi'ulliii(~, mc^okly abonc 
The Crtis*, tht: ajinbol of redeeming love ; 
Tho Uoavens Ucclarcd the glorj of the Lord, 
'I'lio flnnaiueiit ilisplay'd hia liandy-work. 

\\ ih scare inf r o iiwtre gliaind the a^a. 
Whose wa ea n. »iiani,lHl ih iloit[l ne fare, 
Ab thou(^ tl u I },hlDUiga tl ere 1 ad peu th filintl*. 
And I ft th frngm nta gh terug n the fi Id. 

>BXt morn, mock ry of a sto m, tl bnezi' 
Aud ateni k Ubh 1 bul bio nrmins f u^ht 
Milk 08 of buttlee on tho craated surges, 
Vud h tt J t 11 11 1 tl t! fel y, 
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Fraught witli young life, it righted as it rose, 
And moved at will along the yielding water. 
The native pilot of this little bark 
Put out a tier of oars on either side, 
Spread to the wafting breeze a twofold sail, 
And mounted up and glided down the billow 
In happy freedom, pleased to feel the air 
And wander in the luxury of light. 
Worth all the dead creation, in that hour, 
To me appear d this lonely Xautilus, 
My fellow-being, like myself alivt. 
Entranced in contemplation vague yet sweet, 
I watched its vagrant course and rippling wake, 
Till I forgot the sun amidst the heavens. 

It closed, sunk, dwindled to a point, then nothing 
While the last bubble crowuM the dimpling eddy 
Through which mine eye still giddily pui-sued it, 
A joyous creature vaulted through the air, — 
The aspiring fish that fain would be a bird. 
On long light wings, that flung a diamond shower 
Of dew-drops round its evanescent form, 
Sprang into light, and instantly descend(Ml. 
Ere I could greet the stranger as a friend, 
Or mourn his quick departure, — on the surge, 
A shoal of Dolphins, tumbling in wild glee. 
Glowed with such orient tints, they might have been 
The rainbow's offspring, when it met the ocean 
In that resplendent vision I had seen. 
While yet in ecstasy o'er these I hung, 
With every motion pouring out fresh beauties, 
As though the conscious colours came and went 
At pleasure, glorying in their subtle changes, — 
Enormous o'er the flood, Leviathan 
Look'd forth, and from his roaring nostrils sent 
Two fountains to the sky, then plunged amain 
In headlong pastime through the closing gulf. 
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Shapelees they Bcem'd, but endless abajics a^iuncd ; 

Elongated like worma, they writh.ed aud sliriink 

Their tortuoufl bodies iu grotesqu* diiDenaions ; 

CompTcse'd like wedges, radiated like bUob, 

Branching tike sea-weod, whirl'd in dnMliin; ringtt ; 

Subtlu and variable m flickering flaiaee, 

Sight could not trace their evanescent chaiigee. 

Nor comprtihend tbeir motions, till minute 

And curious observations caoght the clue 

To tbia live Ubyrintb, — where every one. 

By instinct taught, perfomi'd its little task ; 

— To build ila dwelling and it* sepulchre, 

From ite own essence exquisitely modell'd ; 

There breed, and die, and leave a progeny. 

Still multiplied beyond tbu reaeb of number*. 

To Irame new cells and tombs ; then breed and die. 

As all their ancestors had done, — and rest. 

Hermetically seal'd, each iu its Bhrine, 

A statue in this temple of oblivion ! 

Millions of millions thus, from age to age, 

"With simplest skill, and toil unweniiablo, 

No moment and no movement unimproved, 

Laid line on line, on terrace terrace sjiread. 

To swell the heightening, brightening gradual mound. 

By marvellous stnieture climbing tow'rds the day. 

laeh wrought alone, yet all together wrought, 

Uncouacioua, not unworthy, instruments, 

By which a hand iuvLsible was rearing 

A new creation in the secret deep. 

Omnipotence wrought in them, with them, by them 

Hence what Omnipotence alone could do, 

Worms did. I saw Uie living pile ascend, 

Tlie mausoleum of its architects, 

Still dying upwards as their labours closed : 

Slime tlie material, but the slime was tnrn'd 

To adamant by their petriiic touch ; 

Fmil were their frames, ephemeral their lives, 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

Their masonry imperishable. AU 

Life's needful functions, food, exertion, rest, 

By nice economy of Providence 

Were overruled to carry on the process 

AVhich out of water brought forth solid rock. 

Atom by atom thus the burden grew, 
A coral island, stretching east and west, 

a point at first. 

It peered above those waves ; a point so small, 

I just perceived it, fix'd where all was floating ; 

And when a bubble crossed it, the blue film 

Expanded, like a sky above the speck ; 

That speck became a hand-breadth ; day and night 

It spread, accumulated, and ere long 

Presented to my view a dazzling plain. 

White as the moon amid the sapphire sea ; 

Bare at low water, and as still as death ; 

But when the tide came gurgling o'er the surface, 

'Twas like a resurrection of the dead : 

then all was life. 

And indefatigable indiLstry ; 

The artisans were twisting to and fro, 

In idle-seeming convolutions ; yet 

They never vanished with the ebbing surge, 

Till pellicle on pellicle, and layer 

On layer, was added to the growing mass. 

Ere long the reef o'ertopt the spring-flood's height. 

And mock'd the billows when they leap'd upon it, 

Unable to maintain their slippery hold, 

And falling down in foam-wreaths round its verge. 

Steep were the flanks, with precipices sharp, 

Descending to their base in ocean-gloom. 

Chasms few, and narrow, and irregular, 

Form'd harbours safe at once and perilous, — 

Safe for defence, but perilous to enter. 

A sea-lake shone amidst the fossil isle, 
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Reflecting in a ring its cliffs and caverns, 
With heaven itself seen like a lake below. 

Compared mth this amazing edifice, 
Raised by the weakest creatures in existence, 
What are the works of intellectual man? 
Towers, temples, palaces, and sepulchres ; 
Ideal images in sculptured forms, 
Thoughts hewn in columns, or in domes expanded. 
Fancies through every maze of beauty shown ; 
Pride, gratitude, affection, turn'd to marble 
In honour of the living or the dead ; 
What are they ? — fine- wrought miniatures of art, 
Too exquisite to bear the weight of dew, 
Which every mom lets fall in pearls upon them, 
Till all their pomp sinks down in mouldering relics. 
Yet in their ruin lovelier than their prime ! 
— Dust in the balance, atoms in the gale, 
Compared with these achievements in the deep, 
Were all the monuments of olden time, 
In days when there were giants on the earth : 
— BabeFs stupendous folly, though it aim'd 
To scale heaven's battlements, was but a toy. 
The plaything of the world in infancy : — 
The ramparts, towers, and gates of Babylon, 
Built for eternity, — though, where they stood. 
Ruin itself stands still for lack of work. 
And Desolation keeps unbroken sabbath ; — 
Great Babylon, in its full moon of empire. 
Even when its "head of gold" was smitten ofi'. 
And from a monarch changed into a brute ; — 
Great Babylon was like a wreath of sand. 
Left by one tide, and cancell*d by the next : — 
Egypt's dread wonders, still defying Time, 
Where cities have been crumbled into sand, 
Scatter'd by winds beyond the Libyan desert. 
Or melted do^vn into the mud of Nile, 
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And cast in tillage o'er the corn-sown fields, 

Where Memphis flourish'd, and the Pharaohs reign'd ;- 

Egypt's gray piles of hieroglyphic grandeur, 

That have survived the language which they speak, 

Preserving its dead embleuLs to the eye. 

Yet lading from the mind what these reveal ; 

— Her pyramids would be mere pinnacles, 

Her giant statues, wrought from rocks of granite. 

But puny ornaments, for such a pile 

As this stupendous mound of catacombs, 

Fill'd with diy mummies of the builder-worms. 

Thus far, with undiverted thought, and eye 
Intensely fix'd on ocean's concave mirror, 
I watch'd the process to its finishing stroke : 
Then starting suddenly, as from a trance. 
Once more to look upon the blessed sun. 
And breathe the gladdening influence of the wiii<l. 
Darkness fell on me ; giddily my brain 
Whirl'd like a torch of fire that seems a circle, 
An<l soon to me the universe was nothing. 
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Nine times the age of man that coral reef 
Had bleach'd beneath the torrid noon, and borne 
The thunder of a thousand hurricanes, 
Raised by the jealous ocean to repel 
That strange encroacliment on his old domain. 
His rage was impotent ; his wrath fulfilled 
The counsels of eternal Providence, 
And 'stablish'd what he strove to overturn : 
For every tempest threw fresh wrecks upon it 
These, with unutterable relics more, 
Heap'd the rough surface, till the various mass, 
By Nature's chemistry combined and purged 
Had buried the bare rock in crumbling mould, 
Not unproductive, but from time to time 
Impregnated with seeds of plants, and rife 
With embiyo animals, or torpid forms 
Of reptiles, shi*ouded in the clefts of trees 
From distant lands, with branches, foliage, fruit, 
Pluck'd up and wafted hither by the flood. 
Death's spoils, and life's liid treasures, thus enrich'd 
And colonised the soil ; no particle 
Of meanest substance but in course was tum'd 
To solid use or noble ornament. 
All seasons were propitious ; every wind, 
From the hot Siroc to the wet Monsoon, 
Tomper'd the crude materials ; while heaven's dew 
Fell on the sterile wilderness as sweetly 
As though it were a garden of the Lord. 

Such time had pass'd, such changes had transfigured 
The aspect of that solitary isle. 
When I again, in spirit as before, 
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Assumed mute wateli above it. Slender blades 

Of grass were shooting through the dark brown earth, 

Like rays of light, transparent in the sun, 

Or after showers with liquid gems illumined ; 

Fountains through filtering sluices sallied forth, 

And led fertility where'er they turnVl ; 

Green herbage graced their banks, resplendent flowers 

TlnlockVl their treasures, and let flow their fragrance. 

Then insect legions, prank'd w4th gaudiest hues. 

Pearl, gold, and purple, swarm'd into existence ; 

Minute and marvellous creations these ! 

Infinite multitudes on every leaf, 

In every drop, by me discerned at pleasure, 

Were yet too fine for unenlightened eye, 

— Like stars, w^hose beams have never reacliM our worM, 

Though science meets them midway in the heaven 

With prying optics, weighs them in her scale. 

Measures their orbs, and calcidates their courses : — 

Some barely visible, some proudly shone, 

Like living jewels ; some grotesque, uncouth. 

And hideous, — giants of a race of pigmies ; 

These burrowed in the ground, and fed on garbage, 

Those lived deliciously on honey-dews. 

And dwelt in palaces of blossomed bells ; 

Millions on millions, wing'd, and plumed in front, 

And arm'd with stings for vengeance or assault, 

Fill'd the dim atmosphere with hum and hurry ; 

Children of lights and air, and fire they seem*d. 

Their lives all ecstasy and quick cross motion. 

Thus throve this embryo universe, where all 

That was to be was unbegun, or now 

Beginning ; every day, hour, instant^ brought 

Its novelty, though how or whence I knew not. 

Here was the infancy of life, the age 
Of gold in that green isle, itself new-born, 
And all upon it in the prime of being, 
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I^ove, hope, and promise ; 'twas in miniatiiit? 

A world unsoird by sin ; a Paradise 

Where Death had not yet enter'd ; Bliss had newly 

Alighted, and shut close his minbow wings, 

To rest at ease, nor dread intruding ill. 

Plants of superior growth now sprang apace, 

With moon-like blossoms cro>\Ti'd, or starry glories ; 

Light flexile shrubs among the greenwood played 

Fantastic freaks, — they crept, they climb'd, they budded. 

And hung their flowers and berries in the sun ; 

As the breeze taught, they danced, they sung, they twined 

Their sprays in bowers, or spread the ground with network. 

Through the slow lapse of undivided time, 

Silently rising from their buried germs, 

Ti-ees lifted to the skies their stately heads, 

Tufted with verdure, like depending plumage, 

O'er stems unknotted, waving to the wind : 

Of these, in graceful form and simple beauty, 

The fruitful cocoa and the fragrant palm 

Exceird the wilding daughter of the wood, 

That stretched unwieldy their enormous arms. 

Clad with luxuriant foliiige, from the trunk, 

Like the old eagle, feathered to the heel ; 

While every fibre, from the lowest root 

To the last leaf upon the topmost twig, 

Was held by common sympathy, diffusing 

Through all the complex frame unconscious life. 

Such was the locust vriih his hydra boughs, 

A hundred heads on one stupendous trunk ; 

And such the mangrove, which, at fidl-moon flood, 

Appeared itself a wood upon the waters, — 

But when the tide left bare its upright i-oots, 

A wood on piles suspended in the air ; 

Such too the Lidian fig, that built itself 

Into a sylvan temple arch'd aloof 

With airy aisles and living colonnades, 

Where nations might have worshipp'd God in peace. 
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From year to year their fruits ungather'd full ; 
Not lost, but, quickening where they lay, they stnick 
Boot downward, and brake forth on every hand. 
Till the fitroiif! aaplingci, rank and file, stood up. 
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A mighty army, wliich o'eiran the isle, 
And changed the wilderness into a forest. 

All this appeared accomplished in the space 
Between the morning and the evening star : 
So, in his third day's work, Jehovah spake, 
And Earth, an infant, naked as she came 
Out of the womb of chaos, straight put on 
Her beautiful attire, and decked her robe 
Of verdure with ten thousand glorious flowers, 
Exhaling incense; crown' d her mountain-heads 
With cedars, train'd her vines around their girdles, 
And pour*d spontaneous harvests at their feet 

Nor were those woods without inhabitants 
Besides the ephemera of earth and air : 
— ^Where glid the sunbeams through the latticed boughs, 
And fell like dew-drops on the spangled ground, 
To light the diamond-beetle on his way ; 
— ^Where cheerful openings let the sky look do^vn 
Into the very heart of solitude, 
On little garden-plots of social flowers, 
That crowded from the shades to peep at daylight ; 
— Or where impermeable foliage made 
Midnight at noon, and chill damp horror reign'd 
0*er dead fall'n leaves and slimy funguses; 
— Eeptiles were quickened into various birth. 
Loathsome, unsightly, swoln to obscene bulk, 
Lurk'd the dark toad beneath the infected turf; 
The slow-worm crawl'd, the light chameleon climb'd, 
And changed his colour as his place he changed ; 
The nimble lizard ran from bough to bough, 
Glancing through light, in shadow disappearing ; 
The scorpion, many-eyed, with sting of fire. 
Bred there, — the legion-fiend of creeping things : 
Terribly beautiful, the serpent lay, 
"Wreath'd like a coronet of gold and jewels. 
Fit for a tyrant's brow ; anon he flew 
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8trai<i;lit as an arrow shot from his own rings, 
And struck his victim, slirieking ere it went 
Down his strain'd tliroat, that open sepulchre. 

Amphibious monsters haunted the higoon : 
llie hippopotamus, amidst the flood, 
Flexile and active as the smallest swimmer ; 
But on the bank, ill-balanced and inlirm, 
He gmzed the herbage, with huge head declined, 
Or lean'd to rest against some ancient tree : 
The crocodile, the dragon of the waters. 
In iron panoply, fell as the plague. 
And merciless as famine, cranch'd his prey. 
While from his jaws, with dreadful fangs all serried, 
The life-blood dyed the waves with deadly streams : 
The seal and the sea-lion, from the gul^ 
Came forth, and, couching with their little ones. 
Slept on the shelving rocks that girt the shore, 
Securing prompt retreat from sudden danger : 
The pregnant turtle, stealing out at eve, 
With anxious eye, and trembling heart, explored 
The loneliest coves, and in the loose warm sand 
Deposited her eggs, which the sun hatched ; — 
Hence the young brood, that never knew a parent, 
UnburroVd and by instinct sought the sea ; 
Nature herself with her own gentle hand, 
Dropping them one by one into the flood, 
And laughing to behold their antic joy 
When launched in their maternal element 

The vision of that brooding world went on : 
Millions of beings, yet more admirable 
Than all that went before them, now appeared, 
Flocking from every point of heaven, and filling 
Eye, ear, and mind with objects, sounds, emotions 
Akin to livelier sympathy and love 
Than reptiles, fishes, insects, could inspire : 
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— Birds, the free tenants of land, air, and ocean, 

Their forms all symmetry, their n\otions grace ; 

In plumage, delicate and beautiful. 

Thick without burden, close as fishes* scales, 

Or loose as full-blown poppies to the breeze ; 

With wings that might have had a soul within them, 

They bore their owners by such sweet enchantment ; 

— Birds, small and great, of endless shapes and colours, 

Here flew and perch' d, there swam and dived at pleasun* ; 

Watchful and agile, uttering voices wild 

And harsh, yet in accordance with the waves 

Upon the beach, the winds in caverns moaning, 

Or winds and waves abroad upon the water. 

Some sought their food among the finny shoals, 

Swift darting from the clouds, emerging soon 

With slender captives glittering in their beaks; 

These in recesses of steep crags constructed 

Their eyries inaccessible, and train'd 

Their hardy broods to forage in all weathers : 

Others, more gorgeously apparell'd, dwelt 

Among the woods, on Nature's dainties feeding, 

Herbs, seeds, and roots ; or, ever on the wing, 

Pursuing insects through the boundless air : 

In hollow trees or thickets these conceal'd 

Their exquisitely woven nests ; where lay 

Their callow offspring, quiet as the down 

On their own breasts, till fi-om her search the dam 

With laden bill retum'd, and shared the meal 

Among her clamorous suppliants, all agape ; 

Tlien, cowering o'er them Anth expanded wings, 

She felt how sweet it is to be a mother. 

Of these, a few, with melody untaught, 

Tum'd all the air to music within hearing, 

Themselves unseen ; while bolder quiristers 

On loftiest branches strained their clarion-pipes, 

And made the forest echo to their screams 

Discordant, — yet there was no discord there, 
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Dut tempered harmony ; all tones combining, 

In the rich confluence of ten thousand tonguet*, 

To tell of joy and to inspire it. Wlio 

(,'ould hear such concert, and not join in chorus ? 

Not I : — sometimes entranced, I seem'd to float 

Upon a buoyant sea of sounds ; again 

With curious ear I tried to disentangle 

Tlie maze of voices, and with eye as nice 

To single out each minstrel, and pui-sue 

His little song through all its labyrinth, 

Till my soul enterVl into him, and felt 

Every vibration of his thrilling throat. 

Pulse of his heart, and flutter of his pinions. 

Often, as one among the multitude, 

I sang from very fulness of delight ; 

Now like a winged fisher of the sea, 

Now a i-ecluse among the woods, — enjoying 

The bliss of all at once, or each in turn. 

In storm and calm, through every change of season, 
Long flourished thus that era of our isle. 
It could not last for ever : mark the end. 

No breath 

Was stirring, yet the billows roll'd aloof, 
And the air moan'd portentously ; ere long 
The sky was hidden, darkness to be felt 
Confounded all things ; land and water vanished. 
And there was silence through the universe, — 
Silence, that made my soul as desolate 
As the blind solitude around. Methought 
That I had pass'd the bitterness of death 
Without the agony, — ^had, unaware^ 
Enter*d the unseen world, and, in the gap 
Between the life that is and that to come, 
Awaited judgment. Fear and trembling seized 
All tliat was mortal or inmiortal in me : 
A moment, and the gates of Paradise 
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Ifiglt open to receive, or Hell be moved 

To meet me. Strength and spirit fail'd ; 

Eternity enclosed me, and I knew not, 

Knew not, even then, my destiny. To doubt 

Was to despair; — I doubted and despaired. 

Then horrible delirium whirFd me down 

To ocean's nethermost recess ; the waves, 

Disparting freely, let me fall, and fall, 

Lower and lower, passive as a stone. 

Yet rack'd with miserable pangs, thftt gave 

The sense of vain but violent resistance : 

And still the depths grew deeper; still the ground 

Eeceded from my feet as I approached it. 

how I longed to light on rocks, that sunk 
Like quicksands ere I touch'd them ; or to hide 
In caverns ever open to ingulf me. 

But, like the horizon's limit, never nearer ! 

Meanwhile, the irrepressible tomqdo 
Burst and involved the elements in chaos ; 
Wind, rain, and lightning, in one vast explosion, 
Rush'd from the firmament upon the deep : 
Heaven's adamantine arch seem'd rent asunder, 
And following in a cataract of ruins 
My swift descent through bottomless abysses, 
Where ocean's bed had been absorbed in nothing. 

1 know no farther. When again I saw 
The sun, the sea, the island, all was calm, 
And all was desolation : not a tree, 

Of thousands flourishing erewhile so fair, 

But now was split, uprooted, snapt in twain, 

Or burFd with all its honours to the dust. 

Heaps upon heaps, the forest giants lay. 

Even like the slain in battle, fall'n to rise 

No more, till heaven, and earth, and sea, with all 

Therein, shall perish, as to mo they seem'd 

To perish in that ruthless hurricane. 
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Nature and Time were twins. Companions still, 

Their unretixrded, unretuining flight 

They hold together. Time, with one sole aim, 

I^okfl ever onward, like the moon through space, 

With beaming forehead, dark and bald behind. 

Nor ever lost a moment in his course. 

Nature looks all around her, like the sun. 

And keeps her works, hke his de[)endent worlds, 

In constant motion. 

I gazed in consternation on the wreck 
Of that fair island, strown with prostnite trees, 
The soil ploughed u[) with horrid inundations. 
The surface black with sea-weed, not a glimpse 
Of verdure peeping ; stems, boughs, Ibliage, hiy 
Kent, broken, clotted, perishuig in slime. 
„How are the mighty fallen !'* I exclaim'd ; 
" Surely the feller hath come up among ye, 
And with a stroke invisible hewn down 
The growth of centuries in one dark hour ! 
Is this the end of all perfection ] lliia 
llie abortive issue of a new creation, 
Erewhile so fiiiitful in abounding joys. 
And hopes fulfilling more than all they promised ? 
Ages to come can but repair this ravage ; 
The past is lost for ever. Reckless Time 
Stays not; astonied Nature stands aghast, 
And wrings her hands in silent agony 
Amidst the anniliilation of her works 
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And slow of growtli, tlicy overran no nioi'e 
The Sun's dominions in that open isle. 

Meanwhile the sea-fowl, that survive<l the storm, 
Whose rage had fleck'd the waves with shatter'd plumes 
And weltering carea>;es, the prey of sharks, 
Came from their fastnesses among the rocks, 
And multiplied like clouds when rains are brooding, 
Or flowers when clear warm sunshine follows rain. 
Tlie inland birds had perisliM, nor again, 
By airy voyages fi-om shores unknown. 
Was silence broken on the unwooded j)lains : 
Another race of wing'd inhabitants 
Ere long possessed and jxiopled all the soil. 

Tlie sun had sunk where sky and ocean meet, 
And each might seem the other : sky below, 
With richest garniture of clouds inlaid ; 
Ocean above, with isles and continents 
Illumined from a source no longer seen. 
Far in the ea.st, through heaven's intenser blue, 
Two brilliant sparks, like sudden stars, appeared : 
Not stars, indeed, but birds of mighty wing, 
Retorted neck, and javelin-pointed bill. 
That made the air sigli as they cut it through. 
They gained upon the eye, and, as they came. 
Enlarged, grew brighter, and displayed their forms, 
Amidst the golden evening ; pearly white, 
But ruby-tinctured. On the loftiest cliff 
They settled, hovering ere they touched the ground, 
And uttering, in a language of their own. 
Yet such as every ear might understand, 
And every bosom answer, notes of joy 
And gratulation for that resting-place. 
Stately and beautiful they stood, and clapp'd 
Their van-broad pinions, streaked their ruffled plumes, 
And ever and anon broke off to gaze, 
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With yeanling pleasure, told in gentle munnnrs, 

On that strange land, their destined home and coiintn'. 

Night round them threw her brown transparent gloom, 

Through which their lonely images yet shone 

Like things unearthly, while they how'd their heads 

On their full bosoms, and reposed till mom. 

I knew the Pelicans, and cried — " All hail ! 

Ye future dwellers in the wilderness ! " 

At early dsLwn I marked them in the sky, 
Catching the mornuig colours on their plumes; 
Not m voluptuous pastime revelling there, 
Among the rosy clouds, while orient heaven 
Flamed like the opening gates of Paradise, 
Whence issued forth the Angel of the sun, 
And gladden'd Nature with returning day : 
— Eager for food, their searching eyes they fix'd 
On ocean's unroU'd volume, from an height 
That brought inmiensity within their scope ; 
Yet with such power of vision looked they down, 
As though they watchM the shell-fish slowly gliding 
O'er sunken rocks, or climbing ti-ees of coml. 
On indefatigable wing upheld, 

Breath, pulse, existence, seem'd suspended in them : 
They were as jdctures painted on the sky ; 
Till suddenly, aslant, away they shot, 
Like meteoi-s, changed from stairs to gleams of lightning, 
And struck upon the deep, where in wild play 
Their quarry flounder'd, unsuspecting harm : 
With terrible voracity, they plunged 
Their heads among the affrighted shoals, and l)eat 
A tempest on the surges with their wings, 
Till lliushing clouds of foam and spray conceid'd them. 
Ninibly they seized and secreted their prey. 
Alive and wrig*^'ling in the elastic net 
Wiiic^h Nature hung iK-noath their grasping beaks ; 
Till, swoln with caj)tnivs, the unwieldy bui-tieu 
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Clogg'd their slow flight, as heavily to land 
These miglity hunters of tho deep retnm'd. 
Tliere on the crapped clifls they porcli'd at eaw. 
Gorging their liapleas victims one by one ; 
Then, full and wenry, fide by side they slept. 
Till evening roiiwd them tJi the chose ogitin. 



THK PELICAN ISLAND. 

Love found tliat lonely couple on their isle, 
And soon surrounded them with blithe companions. 
The noble birds, with skill spontaneous, framed 
A nest of reeds among the giant-grass, 
That waved in lights and shadows o'er the soil. 
There, in sweet thraldom, yet unweening why. 
The patient dam, who ne'er till now had known 
Parental instinct, brooded o'er her eggs. 
Long ere she found the curious secret out 
That life was hatcliing in their brittle shells. 
Then, from a wild rapacious bird of prey, 
Tamed by the kindly process, she became 
That gentlest of all living things — a mother ; 
Gentlest while yearning o'er her naked young, 
Fiercest when stii'r d by ang(»r to defend them. 
Her mate himself tlie softening i)()wer confessed, 
Forgot his sloth, restrained his appetite. 
And ranged the sky and fish'd the stream for her ; 
Or when o'(;rwearied nature forced her off 
To shake her torpid feathers in the breeze. 
And bathe her bosom in tlic cooling flood. 
He took her place, and felt tlirough eveiy nerve, 
While the plump nestlings throbb'd against his heai-t., 
The ti'nderness that makes the vulture mild ; 
Ye^ half unwillingly his post resign'd, 
Wlien, home-sick witli tlie absence of an hour. 
She hurried back, and drove him fi-om her seat 
Witli pecking bill and cry of fond distress, 
Answer d by him witli murmurs of delight, 
A\Tiose guttuiiils haish to her were? love's own music. 
Then, settling down, like foam u])on the wave, 
AVhite, flickering, eflervesct.'nt, soon subsiding, 
Her nifilcd ])inions smoothly she composed ; 
And, while beneath the comfort of her wings. 
Her crowded prog(;ny quite fillM the nest : 
The halcyon sleeps not sounder, when the wind 
Is breathless, and the sea without a curl. 




— Nor dreams the halcyon of serener days, 
Or nights more lieaiitiful with silent stars, 
Tlian, in that hour, the mother Pelican, 
WTien the warm tumulta of affection sunk 
Into calm sleep, and dreams of what they were, 
Breams more delicious than reality. 
— He sentinel benido her stood, and watch'd 
With jealous eye the raven in the clouds. 
And the rank sea-mews wheeling round the difb. 



Erelong the thriving brood outgrew tlieir cradle, 
Kan through the grass, and dabbled in the x^*^!^ > 
No sooner denizens of earth, than made 
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Free both <^f iiir and water : day by day, 
New lessons, exercises, and amusement8 
EmployM the okl to teacli, the young to learn. 
Xow floating on the blue lagoon behold them ; 
llie 8ii*c and Dam in swan-like beauty steering, 
Their Cygnets following through the foamy wake, 
Picking the leaves of plants, pui-suing insects, 
Or catching at the bubbles as they broke : 
Till on some minor fry, in reedy shallows. 
With flapping pinions and unsparing beaks. 
The well- taught scholars plied their double ai-t. 
To fish in troubled watei-s, and secui*e 
The petty captives in their maiden pouches ; 
Then hurry with their banquet to the shore. 

Thus perfected in all the arts of life 
That simple Pelicans rerpiire, — save one. 
Which mother bird did never tt'ach her daughter 
— The inimitable art to build a nest ; 
Love, for his own delightful school, reserving 
That mystery which novice never failM 
To learn infallibly when taught by him : 
— Hence that small masterpiece of Nature's art, 
8till unimpair'd, still unimproved, remains 
The same in site, material, shape, and textui-e. 
While every kind a different structure frames. 
All build alike of each peculiar kind : 
The nightingale, that dwelt in Adam's bower, 
And pour'd her stream of music through his di'eiiiiLs ; 
The soaring lark, that led the (;ye of Eve 
Lito the clouds, her thoughts into the heaven 
Of heavens, where lark nor eye can penetrate ; 
The dove, that perch' d upon tlu; Tree of Life, 
And made her bed among its thickest leaves ; 
All the wing'd habitants of Paradise, 
Whose songs once mijigled with the songs of Angels 
A^'ove their first nests as curiously and well 
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As the wuod-iuinstrels in our evil day, 

After tlie labours of six tliousand years, 

In ^vhich their ancestors liave fail'd to add, 

To alter, or diminish, any thing 

In that, of which Love only knows the secret, 

And teaches everv mother for herself, 

AVithout the power to impart it to her otfspring : 

— Thus, perfected in all the arts of life 

That simple Pelicans require, save this, 

Tliosc Parents drove th(;ir young away : the young 

Gaily forsook their parents. Soon enthral I'd 

AVitli love-alliances among themselves. 

They built their nests, as happy instinct wnaight 

AVitliin their bosoms, weakening powers unknown. 

Till sweet necessity was laid upon them : 

They bred, and rear'd their little families. 

As they were trained and disciplined before. 

Tims wings were multiplied fi-om year to year; 
And hero the patriarch-twain, in good old age, 
Resign'd their breath beside that ancient nest 
In which themselves had nui-sed a hundre<l broods, 
The isle was peopled with their progeny. 
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Meanwhile, not idle, though uuwatch'd by me, 

The coral architects in silence rear'd 

Tower after tower beneath the dark abyss. 

Pyramidal in form the fabrics rose, 

From ample basements narrowing to the height, 

Until they pierced the surface of the llooil, 
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One Iti'iiillaiiil Uift tlie hiivi-^, anotlier follgw'd; 
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Eartli, air, and oceaii, wiut all full of life. 
Still highest in the rank of bt^iiig noarM 
The fowls amphibious, ;md the inland tribes 
Of dainty plumage or melodious sonj; ; 
In gaudy robes of many-roloufd jiatches, 
The purrots swiuig like blossoms on the treeH, 
While their harsh voices undeceived the ear. 
More delicately pencill'd, finer drawn 
In shape and lineament-~too exquisite 
For gross delights — the Birds of Paradise 
Floated aloof, as though they lived on air. 
And were the orient progeny of heaven, 
Or spirits made perfect veil'd in shining raiment. 
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From floAvor t<» fluwcr, wImto wiUl l)0(»s flew ami snnfj, 

As crmutlcss, small, and iiiiisiral as they, 

Showei's of bright huinining-birds came down, and plied 

The same ambrosial task, with slender bill 

Extracting honey, hidden in those bells 

AAliose richest blooms grew pale l)eneatli tlie blaze 

Of twinkling winglets hovering o'er their petids, 

Brilliant as i*ain-drops when the western sun 

S(»es his o\ni miniature of beams in each. 

High on the cliffs, ilrnvn on the shelly reef, 
Or gliding like a silver-shaded cloud 
nirough the blue heaven, the mighty albatross 
Inhaled the breezes, sought his humble food, 
Or, where his kindred like a flock reposed. 
Without a shepherd, on the grassy downs. 
Smoothed his white fleece, and slumbei-'d in their midst. 

Wading througli marshes, where the rank sea-weed 
With spong>' moss and flaccid lichens strove, 
Flamingos, in their crimson tunics, stalkM 
On stately legs, with far-exploring eye ; 
Or fed and sl(».pt, in regimental lines, 
Watcli'd by their sentinels, whose clarion-s<* reams 
All in an instant woke the? st^irtled troop. 
That mounted like a glorious exhalation. 
And vanish'd through the welkin far away, — 
]Nor paused, till, on some lonely coast alighting, 
Again their gorgeous cohort took the field. 

The fierce sea-eagle, humble in attire, 
In port terrific, from his lonely eyrie 
(Its^elf a burden for the tallest tree) 
I^ok'd down o'er land and sea as his dominions : 
Now, from long chase, dei?cending with his prey, 
Young seal or dol])hin, in his deadly clutch. 
He fV'<l his eaglets in the noonday sun. 
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Hero ran the stormy- iictvels on the waves, 
As though they were tlie HhiiihiwK of tliemselvc 
Beflected from a loftier flight through Hparf. 
The stem and gloomy raven haunted here, 
A hermit of the atmosphere, on land 
Amoi^ vociferating crowds a stranger. 
Tlie heavy penguin, neither fish nor fowl. 
With scaly feathers anil witl> finny wings, 
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PluinpM stone-like from tlie rock into tlie gulf, 
Rebounding upward swift as from a sling, 
nirough yielding water as through limpid air, 
The cormorant, Death's living arrow, flew, 
JSoT ever miss'd a stroke, or dealt a second, 
So true the infallible destroyers aim. 

Millions of creatures such as these, and kinds 
Unnamed by man, possessed those busy isles ; 
Each, in its brief existence, to itself 
ITie firet, last being in the universe. 
With whom the whole began, endured, and ended : 
Blest ignorance of bliss not made for them ! 
Happy exemption from the fear of death. 
And that w^hich makes the pangs of death immortal, 
The undying worm, the fire unquenchal)le, 
— Conscience, the bosom-hell of guilty man ! 
The eyes of all looked up to Him whose hand 
Had made them, and supplied their daily need ; 
Although they knew Him not, they look'd to Him : 
And He, whose mercy is o'er all his works. 
Forgot not one of his large family, 
But cared for each as for an only child. 
They plough'd not, sow'd not, gather\l not in bams. 
Thought not of yesterday, nor knew to-morrow ; 
Yet harvests inexhaustible they reapM 
In the prolific furrows of the main ; 
Or from its sunless caverns brought to light 
Treasui'es for which contending kings might war, — 
Gems for which queens would yield their hands to slaves,- 
By them despised as valueless and nought : 
From the rough shell they pick'd the luscious food. 
And left a prince's ransom in the pearl. 

Nature's prime favourites were the Pelicans ; 
High-fed, long-lived, and sociable and free, 
They ranged in wedded pairs, or martial bands, 
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For play or slau^^hter. Oft liavo I belicld 

A little army tak(* tho wat'ry ticM, 

With oiitstretcliM pinions form a s])ai!ioiis rin*;. 

Then, i)resj<in.u[ to th<* centre, throuj^h tlie waves. 

Enclose thick shoals within their narrowinjj; toils. 

Till multitudes rntanj^'lcd IVll a proy : 

Or, when tlu» flying-Iish, in suihh'n clouds, 

Bui*st from the se;i, and thitter'd through the air. 

These giant fowlers snai)pM them like nuis«juit«»s 

Bv swallows hunted through the sunnuer skv. 

I turned again to look uiM.n that isle, 
AVhen, lo I a spectacle of strange extremes 
Awaken'd sweet and melancholy thoughts : 
All that is helpless, lM*autiful, ench-aring 
In infancy, in i>rinu', of youtii, in love ; 
All that is mournful in decay, old age, 
And dissolution ; all that awes the eye. 
And chills tlnj bos(un, in the sad remains 
Of poor mortidity, which last awhile, 
To show that lif(» hath been, but is no longer ; 
— All these in blendiMl images appearM, 
Exulting, brooding, perishing before me. 

It was a land of births. — Unnumber'd nests. 
Of reeds and rushes, studd<'d all the ground: 
A few were de«olat<' and fallen to ruin ; 
Many were building from those waste mat^'Hals ; 
On some the dams were sitting. 

It was a land of death — Between tliose nests 
The quiet earth was fe^ther'd with the sjwils 
Of aged Pelicans, that hither came 
To die in peace, wliere thc^y had spent in love 
The sweetest periods of their long existence. 
Where they were wont to build, and breed their young 
There they lay down to rise no more for ever, 
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And close tlieir cyos upon the dearest sight 
On which their living eyes had loved to dwell, 
— The nest where every joy to them was centred. 
There rife corruption tainted them so lightly, 
Tlie moisture seemM to vanish from their relics 
As dew from gossamer, that leaves the net-work 
Spread on the ground, and glistening in the sun : 
Thus when a breeze the rutHed plumage stirr*d, 
That lay like drifted snow upon the soil, 
Their slender skeletons were seen beneath, 
So delicately framed, and half transparent, 
That I have marvelPd how a bird so noble 
When in his full magnificent attire, 
With pinions wider than the king of vultures', 
And down elastic thicker than the swan's, 
Should leave so small a cage of ribs to mark 
Where vigorous life had dwelt a hundred yeai*8. 

Such was that scene : the dying and the dead 
Next neighboui's to the living and the unborn. 



CANTO SIXTH. 



" And thus," methought, " ten thousiuid suns may lead 
Tlie stars to glory in their annual coui-ses ; 
Moons without number thus may wax and wane, 
And winds alternate blow in cross-monsoons, 
While here, — through self-beginning rounds, self-ending, 
Tlien self-renewVl, without advance or failure, — 
Existence fluctuates only like the tide, 

320 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

Whose everlasting changes bring no chang(% 
But billow follows billow to the sliore, 
Recoils, and billow out of billow swells ; 
An endless whirl of ebbing, flowing foani, 
Where every bubble is like every other, 
And Ocean's face immutable as Heaven's. 
Here is no progress to sublime r life ; 
Xature stands still, — stands at the very point 
Whence from a vantage-ground her bolder steps 
Might rise resplendent on the scale of being ; 
liank over rank, awakening with her tread, 
Inquisitive, intelligent ; aspiring 
Each above other, all above themselves. 
Till every generation should transcend 
The former, as the former all the past. 

" Such, such alone, were meet inhabitants 
For these fair isles, so wonderfully formed 
Amidst the solitude of sea and sky, 
On which my wandering spirit first was cast. 
And still beyond whose girdle eye nor wing 
Can carry me to undiscover'd climes, 
Where many a nobler race may dwell ; whose waifs 
And exiles, toss'd by tempests on the flood, 
Hither might drift upon their native trees ; 
Or, like their own free birds, on fearless pinions, 
Make voyages amidst the pathless heaven, 
And, lighting, colonise these fertile tracts, 
Recover' d from the barrenness of ocean. 
Whose wealth might well repay the brave adventure. 
— ^Hath Nature spent her strength 1 Why stopped she here? 
Why stopp'd not lower, if to rise no higher? 
Can she not summon from more ancient regions, 
Beyond the rising or the setting sun, 
Creatures as far above the mightiest here 
As yonder eagle, flaming at high noon, 
Outsoars the bat that flutters through the twilight? 
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" But cliMigiJiB lieca may happen— tiisngM must 1 
Wlutt hin'lere thnt new ahorw Bhoiild jcl natend 
Out. (if UiH bosom of the dwip, and BpMad 
Till all imnverBi', from onp drcumforeuce. 
Into a solid breadth uf tablo-lnnd, 
Bound by tlm boriioii, vanopied with heavBii, 
And oeoan in hi* imn abyss abeorb'd 1 " 

While Ltieae itUH^iationa croaa'd the uind. 
My thought^! fulftll'd themselvea lj«tbre mine eye* ; 
Tlie inlands uiovehI Ukt\ cinJea upon water. 
Expanding till thuy lonch'd each other, clo*wl 
Thu iiil«ijai«nt straits, and thux iKxsune 
A Bpnciouu uAutincnt which fill'd tlie bm. 
That ihange wwt total, like a birth, n death ; 
— Ilirtli, tliftt fniui uiitive dartnuas brings to light 
The young inhabitant 'if Oiis gay world ; 
Death, that from eeea to unseen things removw. 
And awaljows time lip in eternity. 
That which had been, for ever ceased lo ba; 
And that which foUnw'd, wns a new creation 
Wrousht from the disappearance of the old. 
So fled that pageant universe away, 
With all its ialos an<l waters. So I found 
Myself translated to that other world. 
By sleight of fancy, like the unconscious act 
Of waking from a pleasant dream, with sweet 
Relapse into a more transporting vision. 

U'lio nursery of brooding Pelicans, 
The dormitory of their deatl, had vanish'd. 
And all the minor sjiota of rock and verdure, 
Tlie aljodes of happy millions, were no more ; — 
But ill their place a sliadowy landscape lay. 
On whose extrcmest western verge a gleam 
Of living silver, to tlie do^vnward sun 
Intensely glittering, niark'd the boundary line. 
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WMch ocean, held by chains invisible. 

Fretted and foam'd in vain to overleap. 

Woods, moimtains, valleys, rivers, glens, and plains 

Diversified the scene : — that scene was n-ild, 

Munificent, deform'd, or beautiful, 

Aa framed expressly for all kinds of life. 

With sU life's labouts, sufferings, and enjoyments, 

Untouch'd as yet by any meaner hand 

Than His who made it, and pronounced it good. 

And good it was ; — free as hght, air, fire, water, 

To every thing that breathed upon its surface. 
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Vmm the aniull worai tUat crept abroad t,t midnight 

To eip cool (Ipvp's, nnil fcod on elfleping flowers, 

Tlien ttlunk into iU hnln, lUo little vampire ! 

ThroiiRli every species which I yet bnd seen, 

To ouiinultt at tril>eii aitil forms unknown 

In tbp lo«t ialnneis ; — besaU that ranged the forests, 

Grazed in Iho vuUeys, bounded o'er the hills, 

Reposed in rich savannas, from gray rocks 

Pick'd the thin herbage sprouliiig tbrongh Iheir tlsaures ; 

Or in wtiale howling deserts found oases. 

And fountains pouring eweetor streams tlian nectar, 

And more melodious than the luj^htingale, 

— So to the fiiint and perishing they eeeni'd. 

I gBzed OD ruminnting herds of kinc, 
And sheep for ever wandering; goatfi that swiuifj 
Like spiders on the craga, so slight their hold ; 
Deer playful as their fawns in peac«, but fell 
As battling bulla in waiB of jealousy : 
Thnnigh flowery diampaigns roam'd the fleet gazellea, 
Of many a colour, siw, and Rliape, — all graeefbl ; 
In every look, slep, altitude, piepaveil, 
Even at the shadow of a elouil, to vanish, 
And leave a -■'olitude where thousands stood, 
AVith heads deilined, and nibbling eagerly, 
Aa IocusIh wlien they li^'hl on some new soil. 
And KKive no more till Ihev have shorn it hare. 



ichM llie 
ImjMitient, but i 



i jianting tiger, on the wateh ; 

ivetl, his fire-lwill eyes 
JIado liorrid twilight in the sunless jungle. 
Till on the heedless lniftali> he sprang, 
Ih'ajrgM the low-bellowing monster to his lair, 
Ci-ash'd tlu'OH^Ii the ribs at once into its heart. 



The 



■ to the solitnry lion's rour 
echoes nuswer'il, that there 
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Ten in the field for one ; — where'er they tiiniVl, 

The flying animals from cave to cave 

Heard his voice issuing, and recoil'd, aghast, 

Only to meet it nearer than before, 

Or, ere they saw his shadow or his face, 

Fall dead beneath his thundiT-striking paw. 

Calm amidst scenes of havoc, in his own 
Huge strength impregnable, the elephant 
Offended none, but led his quiet life 
Among his old contemporary trees. 
Till Xature laid him gently down to rest 
Beneath the i)alm which he was wont to make 
His prop in slumber ; there his relics lay 
Longer than life itself had dwelt within them. 
There little burrowing animals threw up 
Hillocks beneath the overarching ribs ; 
While birds, witliin the; spinal labyrinth, 
Contrived their nests : — so wandering Arabs pitch 
Their tents amidst Palmyra's palaces ; 
So Greek and Roman peasants build their huts 
Beneath the shadow of the Partlienon 
Or on the ruins of the Capitol. 

But unintelligent creation soon 
Faird to delight; the novelty departed, 
And all look'd desolate ; my eye grew weary 
Of seeing that which it might see for ever, 
Without a new idea or emotion ; 
The mind within me panted after mind. 
The spirit sigh'd to meet a kindred spirit, 
And in my human heart there was a void, 
Which nothing but humanity could fill. 
At length, as though a prison-door were opened, 
Chains had faH'n off, and, by an angel-guido 
Conducted, I escaped that desert-boume ; 
And instantaneously I travell'd on, 
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Yet knew not how, for wings nor feet I plied, 
But, with a motion like the lapse of thought, 
O'er many a vale and mountain I was carried, 
Till in the east, above the ocean's brim, 
I saw the morning sun, and stay'd my course, 
Where vestiges of rude but social life 
Arrested and detained attention long. 

Amidst the crowd of grovelling animals, 
A being more majestic stood before me : 
I met an eye that look'd into my soul. 
And seem'd to penetrate mine inmost thoughts : 
Instinctively I turn'd away to hide them. 
For shame and quick compunction came upon me, 
As though detected on forbidden ground. 
Gazing on things unlawful ; — ^but my heart 
Relented quickly, and my bosom throbVd 
With such imutterable tenderness. 
That every sympathy of human nature 
Was by the beating of a pulse enkindled, 
And flash' d at once throughout the mind's recesses. 
As in a darken' d chamber objects start 
All round the walls the moment light breaks in. 
The sudden tumult of surprise awoke 
My spirit from that trance of vague abstraction, 
Wherein I lived through ages, and beheld 
Their generations pass so swiftly by me. 
That years were moments in their flight, and hours 
The scenes of crowded centuries reveal'd ; 
I sole spectator of the wondrous changes, 
Spell-bound as in a dream, and acquiescing 
In all that happen'd, though perplex' d with strange 
Conceit of sometliing wanting through the whole. 
That spell was broken, like the vanish' d film 
From eyes born blind, miraculously open'd ; — 
'Twas gone, and I became myself again, 
Restored to memory of all I knew 
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From bcK)ks or schools, the world or s«ige experience ; 
With all that folly or misfortune taught me, — 
Each hath her lessons, — wise are thev that learn. 
Still the mvsterioiis reverie went on, 
And I was still sole witness of its issues, — 
But with clear mind and disenchanted sight, 
Beholding, judging, comprehending all ; 
Not passive and bewilder'd as before. 



What was the being which I then beheld ? 
— Man going forth amidst inferior creatures : 
Xot as he rose in Eden out of diLst, 
Fresh from the moulding hand of Deity ; 
Immortal breath upon his lips ; the light 
Of uncreated gloiy in his soul ; 
Lord of the nether universe, and heir 
Of all above him, — all above the sky, 
The sapphire pavement of his future palace : 
Not so ; — but rather like that morning-star 
WTiich from the highest empyrean fell 
Into the bottondess abyss of darkness : 
— Thus, though in dim eclipse, before me stood, 
As from a world invisible call'd up, 
Man, in the image of his Maker form'd, — 
Man, to the image of his tempter fall'n ; 
Yet still as far above infernal fiends, 
As once a little lower than the angels. 
I knew him, own'd him, loved him, and exclaim'd, 
" Bone of my bone, flesh of my flesh, my Brother ! 



»» 



I saw him sunk in loathsome degradation, 
A naked, fierce, ungovernable savage. 
Companion to the brutes, himself more brutal ; 
Superior only in the craft that made 
The serpent subtlest beast of all the field, 
Whose guile unparadised the world, and brought 
A curse upon the earth which God had bless' d. 
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: wiu lic-rc, without till) mitigation 
Of hmUtblul Un\, tliut hulf ivileem» the gromul 
Whouce lunn wius ttJtcn, wliilbrr lie return^ 
And which repays liLni Vmiul for patient bbour, 
— •Ijilioiir, \he Bynibol of his puaishm«int, 
— Labour, the soert't of his La]ipineej. 
Thft ••Mise was hfre ; for IhoniH mid briats o'emn 
THb ttutgleil kbyriiitUii, — j«t Lriare hare roseg, 
And thorns threw out their uunual buow of blosmtns : 
The curse was li»ri- ; itnil j-tit the soil untill'd 
l*oar'd forth 8pnni«neo\u and nhiindant han-csln, 
Pnlm anil Boiall borriee, maize in strong luxiuiance. 
And alender Hl* tlat grew by many watjjra ; 
The ibmitii amt their fruiUi, iu hunk or riod, 
Yiulding BWei't ki-rnels or dulii'ious {lulp, 
SmcKitli oil, cmil milk, and uiifenueuted wine, 
In riyli and exquisite variety. 
On tliMo the indolent inhnbitants 
Fad without care or forethought, like the swine 
Thiit grubb'd th« tur^ and taught them where la look 
For dainty iMirlh-niits and nutritions roots; 
Or thi; siiiall im.nkuy.=, cajifriiii,' ou the bouyli.*, 
And riotiiif,' on neutiir iind innhiii.'-ia, 
The imidiiui' of tlwt Paradise ntii wild :— 
Ko,— tlu-:,e ^yvv^■ mvny, if lliey wew not wise ; 
Wliile niiui's untutor'd lionU'H were sour and sullen, 
Like those abhorr'd baboons, whose i;luttonous taste 
They fulIowM saftly in their choice of food ; 
And whoKc brute semblance of humaiiity 
Hade tlieni more hideous ihiin their iirototyfies, 
That bore tliu yenuiiiu iniaj^e and inscription, 
Defaced indeed, but yet indelible. 

— From ravening Iwasts, and fowls that fish'd the ocean, 
Men leained to prey on meaner animals, 
But found a Kccivt out whicli biixls or beasts. 
Most cruel, cuimiug, trcacheTOUa, never knen-, 
— The luxury of devouring one another. 
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Such were my kindred in their lost estiitc? ; 
Large was their stature, and their frames atldetic ; . 
Their skins were dark, theii' locks like eagles' feathei-s ; 
Tlieir features temhle ; — when roused to wrath, 
All evil passions lightened through their eyes. 

Tliev dwelt in dens and caverns of the earth ; 
— (hi open plains they framed low narrow huts 
Of houghs, tin? wreck of windfalls or of Time, 
AVattled with canes, and thatcliM with reeds and leaves ; 
There from afflictive noon sought twilight shadow, 
Or shunber'd in the smoke of gr(H»nwood fires. 
To drive away th(^ i)estilent nuisjpiitos. 
— Some built unwieldy nests among the tre(»s, 
In which t^) doze by night, or watch by day 
The joyful moment from that ambuscad(" 
To slay the passing antelope, or wound 
The jackal chasing it, with sud<len ari*ows 
From bows that task'd a giant's strength to l)end. 
They knew not shame nor honour, yet knew pride : 
— ^The pride of strength, skill, speed, and subtilty ; 
The pride of tymnny and violence. 

On ocean, too, they exercised dominion : — 
Of hollow trees composing slight canoes. 
They paddled o'er the reefs, cut through the breakers, 
And rode the untamed billows far from shore. 

Woman was here the powerless slave of man : 
Yet, midst the gall and wormwood of her lot, 
She tasted joys which none but woman knows, 
— ^The hopes, fears, feelings, raptures of a mother, 
Well-nigh compensating for his unkindness. 
Whom yet with all her fervent soul she loved. 
Dearer to her than all the universe, 
The looks, the cries, the embraces of her babes ; 
In each of whom she lived a separate life, 
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Ami Ml UiP fotiuUun. wlieiice tlicir voina wore filfd, 

Flow in )H'r}ii'tnnl imiou wjlli the attviunR 

That ewellM Umir pulso*. nntl throbliM hoek thnni^i lion. 

(Hi I 'twM lifnign rpiiof when my vrx"*! pjt) 

C'-ouUl tiiru from niaii, llic sDrdid. selfish aavoge, 

AjuI ^Uk on wutuun in 1i»T Bnir-deltiul, 

Tu him aiiil Ui tin-it olTsiiriii); nil nlivo, 

llfviil only to herself, — unvo whrni nhi" won 

HU uni'X|>frti?il HDiilo i thru, then ahu Iwk'd 

A thnnsiiDd times moro beautif'nl, to moot 

A glancii of luigbl like tendomess from him ; 

And Milt tlic duu»tiuif of her \m\']>y hnirt 

Sii H-unu into thu chnrni'-l-hou;;!!' of liia, 

Thnt Niitnni'a gpnuiDP Bympnthics ovrokn, 

And hv utmoet furj^t hiniBolf in her. 

O man ' lout juan ! uiiiidst Uin deeolntion 

i>r fpKHlnttw in tlij- Bonl th.ln^ yet K-moina 

Onc> Ejmrk ol" I'eity, — that upark is luri'- 
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Aces again, witli silrat revolution. 

Brought morn and fvoii, ininn iiiul iiij,'hl, witli all 

Thii .lid vii-issitudfs ,,1' >'atur.;'.s aspoct : 

I^iin-' in their si':u->n kTtiliscit the giimml, 

Winds s.m-'d the seeds of ev.'ry kind of iilaiil 

f)n its ]ii'(*uliar soil ; while suns inaturtil 

■Wlial wind.i had sown, and rains in season waterM, 

I'roviilin- noinishni.Mit for all that lived: 

Man's i;..neralions ^aim- ami went like those, 




— The gniss iuid Howeia tliiit witlifr vhvTa they spring ; 
— The brutes that puriali wholly whfit they lull. 

Thus while 1 mused on tliese in long succcaaioii, 
Aud all rcmain'd as all had been before, 
I iTiod, jis I was wont, thoiifjh none did listijii, 
— 'Tis swet't sometimes to speak and be the lieuifr ; 
For ho is twiee himself who can converse 
"With his own thoughts, as with a living tlirong 
Of fellow-traveUere in solitude ; 
And mine too long had been my sole coin]>anionH : 
— "What ia this mystery of human life I 
In rude or civilized society, 
Alike, a pilgrim's progi'esa through this world 
To tliat which is to eomc, by the same stages ; 
With infinite diversity of fortune 
To each distinct adventurer by the way ! 



"The Sago of threescore years and ten looks Itack,- 
With many a pang of lingering tenderness, 
And many a shuddering conscience-fit, — on what 
He hath been, is not, caimnt be again ; 
Nor trembles less with fear and hoiH*, to think 




n'bat be ie doit. Inil lauuM't lun^ umtbiiMi, 
Awl what III- BiiM be thnni^ tmronntH aef»- 
^Tbe CltiLJ ; — wv know no nion of happy rliiliUHNxI 
Thui hmppj chiMhuod know* of vretched tid : 
Vi'<< but b^B to lin< frnm that fine point 
\Thkb BCOKw; dw^Us on, with the moming-stur, 
nw iiliiiH note «« ImiKl the mckoo sing, 
<*:■ !'..■ ^:^^: .1 ::.v :!,,,( «.■ .-v,.r j.ht. k\i. 






Ill iH'rl'iuiii'. 




— Tin: Mail ;-^ib* llillicr uf ii iniigwiy, 

\Vliusi3 liirtli n.'i|iun's liiu iluiitli tii iiiiikit tli(;iii rctoiii, 

Yet ill whose lives lit- fwls liis ri'surrcction, 

And 1,'rou'H iinniorliil in liis tliildn^n'H cliiktrcii : 

— Tlien tlie gray EMpf ; — teiiiiiiig on lua atatf, 

Aiid bow'd beneath a weight of years, that steal 

Upon Jiiiu with tlie secrecy of sleep, 

Till \u- forgfte fioiisatioii, ami lies down 

Dead in the lap uf liiK pviuieval tiiutliur ; 

She throws a shrond of tiiif and Howora around hSni, 

Then calls the worms, ami liids tlipiu do their office ; 

— Man giveth up the ghost, — and whero is ho 1 " 



Thiit startling iiucxtioii broke my lucubration : 
1 iKiw those clutnges retilised before nic ; 
Saw th(;ni recurring in iwri)etuid line. 
The lino uiibniken, while the. thread ran on, 
Failing at tliie extreme, at that rencw'd, 
— Like buds, leaves", hloasoiiis, fniita on lierbs and trees ; 
Like mites, flies, reptiles ; biiils, and I)ea8t8, and fishett. 
Of every length of peritxl here, — all mortal. 
And all resolved into tlioBe elcment« 
Whence they had emanated, whence they divw 




Their sustenance, and whicli their wrecks recruited, 

To gencratfl and foster other fomis 

An like themsulves as were the lights of heaven. 

For ever moving iii serene succession, 

— Not like those lights unquenchable by time, 

But ever changing, like the clouds tliat come, 

Wlio can tell whence 1 and go, who can tell whitlier ( 

Thus the swift series of man's race elapsed. 

As fur no higher destiny created 

'Oian aught beneath them, — from the elephant 

Dowti to the worm, tlienco to tlie zoophyte, 

Tliat link which binds Prometheus to hia rock, 

The living fibre to insensate matter. 

They were not, then they were ; the unborn, tlic living ! 

Tliey were, then were not ; they had lived and died ; 

No trace, no record, of their date remaining, 

Save in the memory of kindred beings, 

Themselves as surely hastening to oblivion ; 

Till, where the soil had been renew'd by relics. 

And earth, air, water, were one sepulchre, 

Eurtli, air, and water might bo search'd in vain. 

Atom by atom scrutinised with eyes 

Of microscopic power, that could discern 
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The population of a dew-drop, yet 

No jMirticle betray the buried secret 

Of what they hsu\ been, or of what they were : 

Life thus was swallowM by mortality. 

Mortality thus swallowed uj) of life, 

And man remain'd the world's unmoved possessor, 

Tliough every moment men appeared an<l vanishM. 

Oh ! *twa3 heart sickness to behold them thus 
Perishing without knowledge ; — perishing 
As though they were but things of dust and asli(»s. 
They lived unconscious of their nobl(\st powers, 
As were the rocks and mountains which they trcnl 
Of gold and jewels hidden in their bowels ; 
They lived unconscious of what lived M'ithin them, 
The deathless spirit, as were the stars that shoiK^ 
Above their heads of their o>vti emanations. 
And did it live ^vithin them ? did there dwell 
Fire brought from heaven in forms of miry clay, 
Untemper'd as the slime of Babcd's builders. 
And left unfinished like their monstrous work ? 
To me, alas ! they seem'd but living bodies. 
With still-l)om souls which never coidd be quickened. 
Till death brought immortality to light, 
And from the darkness of their earthly prison 
Placed them at once before the bar of God ; 
Then first to learn, at their eternal peril, 
The feet of His existence and their own. 
Imagination durst not follow them, 
Nor stand one moment at that dread tribunal. 
" Shall not the »Tudge of all the earth do right ? " 
I trembled wliilo I spake. I could not bear 
The doubt, fear, horror, that o'erhung the fate 
Of millions, millions, millions, — living, dying, 
Without a hope to hang a hope upon, 
That of the whole it might not be affirm'd, 
— **'Twere better that they never had been bom." 
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I tiim'd away, and look'd for consolation, 

Where Nature olsp had nhrunk with loathing bai-k. 

Or iiiijirccatcd ciirees, in her wratJi, 

Even on the fallen creatures of my race, 

O'er whose myBterioiia doom my heart was breaking. 



I saw an idiot M-ith long haggard visage. 
And ejo of Tatamj, trolling his tongue 
From check to cheek , then muttering syllables 
Which all the learn'd on earth could not interpret ; 
Yet were they soundi of gladness, tones of pleasure, 
Ineffable tranf|uilhtv expresHing, 
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Or pure and buoyant animal delight : 

For bright the sun shone round him ; cool the breeze 

Pla/d in the floating shadow of the palm, 

"Where ho lay rolling in voluptuous sloth : 

He knew no blias beside, save sleep when weary, 

Or reveries like this, when, broad awake, 

Glimpses of thought seem'd lla^sliing through his brain. 

Gently ho raised Ins head, and poep'd around. 

As if he hoped to see some pleasant object, 

— ^The wingless squirrel jet from tree to tree, 

— ^Tlie monkey pilfering a paiTot's nest ; 

But, ere he bore the precious si)oil away, 

Surprised behind by beaks, and wings, and claws, 

That made him scamper gibbering away ; 

— ^The sly opossum dangle by her tail. 

To snap the silly birds that perchM too near; 

— ^Theso with the transport of a child he \newVl, 

Then laugh'd aloud, and cmck'd Ids fingers, smote 

His palms, and clasp'd his knees, convulsed with glee ; 

A sad, sad spectacle of merriment ! 

Yet he was hapj)y ; happy in this life ; 

And could I doubt that death to him would bring 

Intelligence, wliich he had ne*er abused, — 

A soul, which he had never lost by sm ? 



CAXTO EIGHTH. 

'TwAS but the vision of an eyo-glanco, gone 

Ere thought could fix upon it, — gone like lightning 

At midnight, when the expansive flash reveals 

Alps, Apennines, and Pyrenees in one 

Glorious horizon, suddenly lit up, — 
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Rocks, rivers, forests, — quenched as suddenly : 

A glimpse that fill'd the mind with images 

Which years cannot obliterate, but stamped 

With instantaneous everlasting force 

On memory's more than adamantine tablet ; — 

A glimpse of that which eye hath never seen. 

Ear heard, nor heart of man conceived. — It pass'd — 

But what it show'd can never pass. — It pass'd, 

And left me wandering through that land of exile, 

Cut off from intercourse with happier lands ; 

Abandoned, as it seem'd, by its Creator; 

Unvisited by Him who came from heaven 

To seek and save the loss of every clime ; 

And where God, looking down in wrath, had said, 

" My Spirit shall no longer strive with man : " 

— So ignorance or xmbelief might deem. 

Was it thus outlawed 1 No ; God left himself 
Not without witness of his presence there ; 
He gave them rain from heaven and fruitful seasons, 
Filling unthankful hearts with food and gladness. 
He gave them kind affections, which they strangled, 
Turning his grace into lasciviousness. 
He gave them powers of intellect, to scale 
Heaven's height ; to name and number all the stars ; 
To penetrate earth's depths for hidden riches. 
Or clothe its surface with fertility ; 
Amidst the haunts of dragons, dens of satyrs, 
To call up hamlets, villages, and towns, 
Tlie abode of peace and industry ; to build 
Cities and palaces amid waste places; 
To sound the ocean, combat with the winds, 
Travel the waves, and compass every shore, 
On voyages of commerce or adventure ; 
To shine in civil and refining arts ; 
With tranquil science elevate the soul ; 
To explore the universe of mind ; to trace 
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The !Nile of thinking to its secret source, 
And thence j)ui"sue its infinite meanders, 
Not lost amidst the labyrinths of Time, 
But o'er the cataract of deatli down rolHng, 
To flow for ever, and for ever, and for ever. 
Where time nor space can limit its expansion. 

He gave the ideal, too, of ti-uth and beauty ; — 
To look on >s'ature with a poet's eye, 
And live, amidst the daylight of this world, 
In legions of enchantment ; — with the force 
Of song, as with a spirit, to possess 
Tlie souls of those that hearken, till they feel 
But what the minstrel feels, and do but that 
AMiich his strange inspiration makes them do : 
Thus with his breath to kindle war, and bring 
The array of battle to electric issue ; 
Or, while opposing legiom*, front to fronts 
"Wait the dread signal for the work of havoc, 
Step in between, and with the healing voice 
Of harmony and concord win tliem so, 
That^ hurling do^vn their weapons of destruction, 
They rush into each other's arms, with shouts 
Ajid tears of transport ; till inveterate foes 
Are friends and brethren, feasting on the field 
Where vultures else had feasted, and gorged wolves 
Howl'd in convulsive slumber o'er their corses. 

Such powers to these were given, but given in vain ; 
They knew them not, or, as they learn'd to know, 
Perverted them to more pernicious evH 
Than ignorance had skill to perpetrate. 
Yet the great Father gave a richer portion 
To these, the most impoverished of his children ; 
He sent the light that lighteth every man 
That comes into the world, — the light of truth: 
But Satan tum*d that light to darkness; turn'd 
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God's trutli into a lie, and they believed 

His Ke, who led them captive at his will, 

Usurp'd the throne of Deity on earth. 

And claim'd allegiance in all hideous forms, 

— The abominable emblems of himself, 

The legion-fiend, who takes whatever shape 

Man's crazed imagination can devise 

To body forth his notion of a god, 

And prove how low immortal minds can fall 

When from the living God they fall to serve 

Dumb idols. Thus they worshipp'd stocks and stones 

Which hands unapt for sculpture executed, 

In their egregious foUy, Hke themselves. 

Though not more like, even in barbarian eyes, 

Than antic clouds resemble animals. 

To these they offered flowers and fruits; to those. 

Reptiles ; to others, birds, and beasts, and fishes : 

To some they sacrificed their enemies. 

To more their children, and themselves to alL 

So had the god of this apostate world 
Blinded their eyes. But the true God had placed 
Yet further witness of his grace among them, 
Wlien all remembrance of himself was lost : 
— Knowledge of good and evil, right and wrong ; 
But knowledge was confounded, till they call'd 
Good evil, evil good ; refused the right. 
And chose and loved the wrong for its own sake. 
One witness more, his o\\ti ambassador 
On earth, the Almighty left to be their prophet^ 
WTiom Satan could not utterly beguile, 
Nor always hold with his ten thousand fetters, 
Lock'd in the dungeon of the obdurate breast. 
And trampled down by all its atheist inmates j 
— Conscience, tremendous conscience, in his fits 
Of inspiration, — whencesoe'er it came, — 
Rose like a ghost, inflicting fear of death 
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On those who feared not death in fiercest battle, 

And mock'd him in their martyrdoms of torments : 

That secret, swift, and silent messenger 

Eroke on them in their lonely houi-s, — hi sleep. 

In sickness ; haunting them with dire suspicions 

Of something in themselves that would not die, 

Of an existence elsewhere, and heroat'ter, 

Of which tradition was not wholly silent. 

Yet spake not out ; its dreary oracles 

Confounded superstition to con(;eive, 

And baffled scepticism to reject : 

— What fear of death is like the fear beyond iti 

But pangs like these were lucid intervals 
In the delirimn of the life tliey led, 
And all unwelcome as returning reason 
Which through the chaos of a maniac's bmin 
Shoots gleams of light more terrible than darkness. 
These sad misgivings of the smitten heart. 
Wounded unseen by conscience from its ambush ; 
These voices from eternity, that spake 
To an eternity of soul ^vithin, — 
Were quickly lulFd by riotous enjoyment. 
Or lost in hurricanes of headlong passion. 
They knew no higher, sought no happier, state ; 
Had no fine instinct of superior joys 
Than those of sense ; no taste for sense refined 
Above the gross necessities of nature. 
Or outraged Nature^s most unnatural cravings. 
Why should they toil to make the earth bring forth. 
When -without toil she gave them all they wanted 1 
The bread-fruit ripened, while they lay beneath 
Its shadow in luxurious indolence ; 
The cocoa fill'd its nuts with milk and kernels, 
While they were sauntering on the shores and mountains ; 
And while they slumbered, from their heavy meals, 
In dead forgetfolness of life itself, 
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Tlie fish were spawning in unsounded depths, 
The birds were breeding in adjacent trees, 
The game was fattening in dehcious pastures, 
Unplanted roots were thriving under ground, 
To spread tlie tables of their future banquets ! 

Thus what the sires had been, the sons became; 
And generations rose, continued, went. 
Without memorial, — like the Pelicans 
On that lone island, where they built their nests, 
Nourished their young, and then lay down to die : 
Hence, through a thousand and a thousand years, 
Man's history in that region of oblivion 
Might be recorded in a page as small 
As the brief legend of those Pelicans, — 
With one appalling, one sublime distinction, 
— That Pelicans were not transgressors ; — Man, 
Apostate from the >vomb, by blood a traitor. 

The thought was agony beyond endurance : 
"0 thou, my brother Man!'' again I cried, 
" Would God that I might live, might die, for thee ! 
O could I take a form to meet tliino eyes. 
Invent a voice with words to reach thine ears ; 
Or if my spirit might converse with thine. 
And pour my thoughts, fears, feelings, through thy breast, 
Unknown to thee whence came the strange intrusion! 
How would my soul rejoice, rejoice with trembling, 
To tell thee who thou art, and bring thee home, 
— Poor prodigal, here watching swine, and fain 
To glut thy hunger with the husks they feed on, — 
Home to our Father s house, our Father's heart ! 
Both, both are open to receive thee, — come ; 
come ! — He hears not, heeds not : my brother I 
That I might prophesy to thee, — to all 
The millions of dry bones that fill this valley 
Of darkness and des])air ! — Alas ! alas ! 
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Can these bones live 1 Lard God, Tlioii knowpst. — Conio 
From the four winds of lieoven, almighty breath ! 
Blow on these slain nnd tliey shall live." 
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I spake ; 
And, turning from the mournful contemplation, 
To seek refreshment for my weary spirit, 
Amidst that peopled continent, the abode 
Of misery which reach'd beyond this world, 
I lighted on a solitary glen 
(A peaceful refuge in a land of discord) 
Crown'd with steep rocks, whose hoary summits shone, 
Amid the blue unclouded element, 
O'er the green woods, that, stretching down the hills, 
Border' d the narrow champaign glade between, 
Through which a clear and pebbly rill meander'd. 
The song-birds caroll'd in the leafy shades. 
Those of resplendent plimiage flaunted round ; 
High o'er the cliffs the sea-fowl soar'd or perch'd ; 
The Pelican and Albatross were seen 
In groups reposing on the northern ridge : 
There was entire serenity above ; 
Beauty, tranquillity, delight, below ; 
And every motion, sound, and sight, were pleasing. 
Rhinoceros nor wild bull pastured here ; 
Lion nor tiger here shed innocent blood ; 
The antelopes were grazing void of fear. 
Their young in antic gambols ramping by; 
While goats from precipice to precipice 
Clamber'd, or hung, or vaulted through the air, 
As if a thought convey*d them to and fro. 
Harmony reign' d, as once ere man's creation, 
When brutes were yet earth's solo inhabitants. 
There were no human tracks nor dwellings there, 
For 'twas a sanctuary from hurtful creatures, 
And in the precincts of that happy dell 
The absence of my species was a mercy : 
Thence the declining sun withdrew his beams. 
But left it lighted by a hundred peaks, 
Glittering and golden, round the span of sky. 
That seem'd the sapphire roof of one great temple, 
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WTiose floor was emerald, aiul wliDse walls the hills 
Where those that worshippM God might Avorship Him 
In spirit and in truth, without distraction. 

Man's absence pleased me ; yet on man alone, 
Mim fallen, h(?lpless, miserable man, 
My thoughts, prayt'rs, wishes, tears, and sorrows turn'd, 
Howe'er I strove to drive away rcnuMuhrance : 
Then I refi-ain'd no longer, hut l)rakc out, 
— "Lord God! whv hast Thou madr all men in vain T* 



CANTO NINTH. 

The countenance of one; advan«'cd in yeai-s, 
The shape of one created to command, 
The step of one accustom'd to be seen. 
And followed with the reverenr^e of all eves, 
Yet conscious here of utter solitude, 
Came on me like an api)arition, — wlience 
I knew not : — halfway down the vale alivady 
Had he proceeded ere; I caught his eye, 
And, in that mirror of intelligence, 
Bv the sure divination of mine art, 
Read the mut<i history of his former life, 
And all the untold secrets of his bosom. 

He was a chieft^uu of renown : from vouth 
To green old age, the glory of his tribe, 
The terror of their enemies : in war 
An Alexander, and in peace an Alfred, 
From morn till night he wont to wield the spear 
With indefatigable arm, or watch 
From eve till dawn in ambush for his quarry, 
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Human or brute ; not less in chase than fight, 

For strength, skill, prowess, enterprise, unrivall'd. 

Fearless he grappled with the fell hyaena, 

And held hini strangling in the grasp of fate ; 

He seized the she-bear's whelps ; and when the dam, 

With miserable cries and insane rage, 

Pursued to rescue them, would turn and strike 

One blow, but one, to break her heart for ever : 

From sling and bow he sent upon death-errands 

The stone or arrow through the trackless air, 

To overtake the fleetest foot, or lay 

The loftiest pinion fluttering in the dust 

On the rough waves he eageriy embark'd, 

Assaird the stranded whale among the breakers, 

Dart after dart with such sure aim implanting 

In the huge carcass of the helpless victim, 

That soon in blood and foam the monster breathed 

His last^ and lay a hulk upon the reef ; 

Thence floated by the rising tide, and toVd 

By a whole navy of canoes ashore. 

But 'twas the hero's mind that made him great : 
His eye, his lip, his hand, were clothed with thunder ; 
Thrones, crowns, and sceptres give not more ascendence, 
Back'd with arm'd legions, fortified >vith towers, 
Than this imperial savage, all alone. 
From Nature's pure beneficence derived. 
Yet, when the hey-day of hot youth was over. 
His soul grew gentle as the halcyon breeze 
Sent from the evening-sea to bless the shore 
After the fervours of a tropic noon ; 
Nor less benign his influence than fresh showers 
Upon the fainting wilderness, where bands 
Of pilgrims bound for Mecca, with their camels. 
Lie down to die together in despair. 
When the deceitfid mirage^ that appear'd 
A pool of water trembling in the sun, 
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Hath vanish'd from the bloodubot eye of thirst. 

Firm in defence aa valiant in the battle, 

Assailing none, but all assaults repelling 

With Buch determined chastisement, that foea 

No longer dared to forage on his borders, 

War ahnink from hie dominions ; simple laws, 

Yet wise and equitable, he ordaiii'd 

To rule a willing and obedient people. 

Blood ceased to flow in sacrifice, — no more 

The parents' hands were raised against their children, - 

Children no longer slew their aged parents, — 

Jtfan prey'd not on his fellow-man, — within 
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The liallow'il circle of his patriarch-sway, 
That seem'd, amidst barbarian clans around, 
A gaixien in a waste of briar and hemlock. 

Ere life's meridian, thus that chief had reach'd 
The utmost pinnacle of savage grandeur, 
And stood the envy of ignoble eyes. 
The awe of humbler mortals, the example 
Of youth's sublime ambition : but to him 
It was not given to rest at any height; 
The thoughts that travel to eternity 
Already had begun their pilgrimage. 
Which time, nor change, nor life, nor death, could sto]>. 
All that he saw, heard, felt^ or could conceive, 
Open'd new scenes of mental enterprise, 
Imposed new tasks for arduous contemplation. 
On the steep eminence which lie had scaled, 
To rise or fall were solo alternatives ; 
He might not stand, and he disdain'd to fall : 
Innate magnificence of mind upheld, 
And buoyancy of genius bore him on. 
Heaven, earth, and ocean, were to liim familiar 
In all their motions, aspects, changes ; each 
To him paid tribute of the knowledge hid 
From uninquiring ignorance ; to him 
Their gradual secrets, though with slow reserve. 
Yet sure accumulation, all reveal'd. 

But w^hence they came, even more than what they woro, 
Awaken'd wonder, and defied conjecture : 
Blank wonder could not satisfy his soul, 
And resolute conjecture would not yield, 
Though foil'd a thousand times, in speculation 
On themes that open'd immortality. 
Tlie gods whom his deluded countrymen 
Acknowledged, were no gods to him ; he scom'd 
The impotence of skill that carved such figures, 
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And pitied the fatuity of those 
Who saw not in the abortions of their haudH 
The alwrtious of their niinda — 'Twns the Creator 
lie souglit tliniiigh evmy vohime opPii t(i him, 
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From the small leaf that holds an insect's web, 

From which ere long a colony shall issue 

With wings and limbs as perfect as the eagle's, 

To the stupendous ocean, that gives birth 

And nourishment to everlasting millions 

Of creatures, great and small, beyond the power 

Of man to comprehend how they exist 

One thought amidst the multitude within him 

Press'd with perpetual, with increasing, weight ; 

And yet the elastic soul beneath its burden 

Wax'd strong and stronger, was enlarged, exalted, 

With the necessity of bearing up 

Against annihilation, — for that seem'd 

The only refiige were this hope foregone. 

It was as though he wrestled with an angel, 

And would not let him go without a blessing, 

If not extort the secret of his name. 

This was that thought, that hope : — dumb idols, 

And the vain homage of their worshippers, 

Were proofs to him, not less than sun and stars. 

That there were beings mightier far than man, 

Or man had never dream'd of aught above him. 

'Twas clear to him as was his ,own existence. 

In which he felt the fact personified, 

That man himself was for this world too mighty, 

Possessing powers which could not ripen here, 

But ask'd infinity to bring them forth. 

And find employ for their imbounded scope. 

Tradition told him that, in ancient time, 
Sky, sun, and sea, were all the universe : 
The sun grew tired of gazing on the sea 
Day after day ; then, with descending beams. 
Day after day he pierced the dark abyss 
Till he had reach'd its diamantine floor, — 
Whence he drew up an island ; as a tree 
Grows in the desert from some random seed 
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Dropt by a wild bird. Grain by grain it rose, 

And touched at length the surface ; there expanding 

Beneath the fostering influence of liis eye, 

Prolific seasons, light, and showers, and dew. 

Aided by earthquakes, hurricanes, volcanos, 

(All agents of the universal sun,) 

Conspired to form, advance, enrich, and breixk 

Tlie level reef, till hills and dales appear'd, 

And the small isle became a continent. 

Whose bounds his ancestors had never traced. 

Thither in time, by means inscrutable. 

Plants, animals, and man himself were brought ; 

And with the idolaters the gods they served. 

These tales tradition told him : he believed. 

Though all were fables, yet they shadowM truth ; 

That truth, with heart, soul, mind, and strength, he sought. 

Such was the being w^hom I hero descried. 
And fix'd my earnest expectation on him ; 
For now or never might my hope be proved, 
How near, by searching, man might find out God. 

Thus, while ho walk'd along that peaceful valley. 
Though rapt in meditation far above 
The world which met his senses, but in vain 
Would charm his spirit within its magic circle, 
— Still with benign and meek simplicity 
He hearkened to the prattle of a babe, 
Which he was leading by the hand ; but scarce 
Could he restrain its eagerness to break 
Loose, and run wild with joy among the bushes. 
It was his grandson, now the only stay 
Of his bereaved affections ; all his kin 
Had fall'n before him, and his youngest daughter 
Bequeathed this infant with her dying lips : 
" O take this child, my father ! take this child. 
And bring it up for me ; so may it live 
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One thought amidst the multitude within him 
Presa'd with perpetual, with increasing, weight ; 
And yet the elastic soul beneath its burden 
Wax.'d atrong and stroiiger, was enlarged, exalted. 
With the noceaaity of hearing up 
Against annihilation, — for that seem'd 
The only refuge were tliis hope forgone. 
It was as though he wrestled with an angel, 
And would not let him go without a blessing. 
If not extort the secret of his name. 
This was that thought, that hope : — dumb idols, 
And the vain homage of their worshippers. 
Were proofs to him, not less than sun and stars. 
That there were beings mightier far than man. 
Or man had never ttreani'd of aught above him. 
'Twas cluar to him as was his .own existence. 
In which be felt the fact personified, 
That man himself was for this world too might;, 
Possessing powers whicli could not ripen here, 
But ask'd infinity to bring them forth. 
And find employ for their unbounded scope. 

Tradition told him that, in ancient time, 
Sky, sun, and sea, were all the universe : 
The sun trrew tired of cazinc on the sea 
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Dropt by a wild binl. Grain by grain it rose, 

And touched at length the surface ; there exj^anding 

Beneath the fostering influence of liLs eye, 

Prolific seavsons, light, and showers, and dew, 

Aided by earthquakes, hurricanes, volcanos, 

(All agents of tlie universal sun,) 

Conspired to form, advance, enrich, and break 

Tlie level reef, till hills and dales appear' d, 

And the small isle became a continent. 

Whose bounds his ancestors had never traced. 

Thither in time, by means inscnitable. 

Plants, animals, and man himself, were brought ; 

And with the idolaters the gods they served. 

These tales tradition told hini : he believed, 

Though all were fables, yet they shadowed truth ; 

That truth, with heart, soul, mind, and strength, he sought. 

Such was the being whom I here descried, 
And fix'd my earnest expectation on him ; 
For now or never might my hope be proved, 
How near, by searching, man might find out God. 

Thus, while ho walked along that peaceful valley. 
Though rapt in meditation far above 
The world which met his senses, but in vain 
Would charm his spirit within its magic circle, 
— Still with benign and meek simplicity 
He hearken'd to the prattle of a babe, 
Which he was leading by the hand ; but scarce 
Could he restrain its eagerness to break 
Loose, and run wild with joy among the bushes. 
It was his grandson, now the only stay 
Of his bereaved afl*ections ; all his kin 
Had fall'n before him, and his youngest daughter 
Bequeathed this infant with her dying lips : 
" take this child, my father ! take this child, 
And bring it up for me ; so may it live 
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To be the latest blessing of thy life." 

He took the child ; he brought it up for her : 

It was the latest blessing of his life ; 

And while his soul explored immensity, 

In search of something undefinedly great, 

This infant was the link which bound that soul 

To this poor world, where he had not a wish 

Or hope, beyond the moment, for himself. 

The little one was dancing at his side, 
And dragging him with petty violence 
Hither and thither from the onward path. 
To find a bird's nest or to hunt a fly : 
His feign' d resistance and unfeigned reluctance 
But made the boy more resolute to rule 
The grandsiro with his fond caprice. The sage, 
Though dallymg ^vith the minion's wayward will, 
His own premeditated course pursued. 
And while, in tones of sportive tenderness. 
He answer'd all his questions, and ask'd othei-s 
As simple as its own, yet wisely framed 
To wake and prove an infant's fiiculties, — 
As though its mind were some sweet instrument, 
And he, with breath and touch, were finding out 
AVliat stops or keys would yield the richest music, — 
All this was by-play to the scene within 
The busy theatre of his own breast : 
Keen and absorbing thoughts were working theiv. 
And his heart travail'd with unutter'd pangs ; 
Sigh after sigh, escaping to his lips. 
Was check'd or tum'd int<) some lively word, 
To hide the bitter conflict from his child. 

At length they struck into the woods, and thence 
Climl)M the grey rocks aloof, lliere from his crag. 
At their abrupt a]>proach, the startled eagle 
Took wing above their heads ; the boy, alarni'd, — 
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Xor less delighted when no peril came, — 
Follow'd ita flight with ayes and handa upraisod, 
And, bounding forward on the verdant slope, 
Watch'tl it diminish, till a gnat, that croas'd 
His sight, eclipsed it : when he look'd again 
'Twas gone, and for an instant he felt sad, 
Till some new object won his gay attention. 
His grandsire Bt«pp'd If take the eagle's stand. 
And gaze at freedom on the boundless prospect, 
But started bock, nnd held his breath with awe, 
So suddenly, so gloriously, it broke 
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From heaven, earth, sea, and air, at once upon him. 
The tranquil ocean rolFd beneath liis feet ; 
The shores on each hand lessen'd from the view; 
The landscape glow'd with tropical luxuriance ; 
The sky was fleck' d with gold and crimson clouds. 
That seem'd to emanate from nothing there, 
Bom in the blue and infinite expanse. 
Where just before the eye might seek in vain 
An evening shadow as a daylight star. 

There stood the Patriarch amidst a scene 
Of splendour and beatitude, himself 
A diadem of glory o'er the whole ; 
For none but he could comprehend the beauty. 
The bliss, diffused throughout the universe : 
Yet holier beauty, higher bliss, he sought, 
Of which that universe was but the veil, 
Wrought with inexplicable hieroglyphics. 
Here then he stood, alone, but not forsaken 
Of Him without whose leave a sparrow falls not 
Wide open lay the Book of Deity ; 
The page was Providence : but none, alas ! 
Had taught him letters ; when he looked, he wept 
To feel himself forbidden to peruse it. 
— " for a messenger of mei-cy now, 
Like Philip when he joined the Eunuch's chariot ! 
O for the privilege to burst upon him, 
And show the blind, the dead, the light of life !" 

I hush'd the exclamation, for he seem'd 
To hear it ; tum'd his head, and looked all round, 
As if an eye invisible beheld him, 
A voice had spoken out of solitude : 
— Yea, such an eye beheld him, such a voice 
Had spoken ; but they were not mine : his life 
He would have yielded on the spot to see 
That eye, to hear that voice, and understand it : 
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It was the eye of Go<l, the voice of Xiiture. 

All in a moment on his knees he fell ; 

And, with implorin^,' arms ontstretxh'il to heaven, 

And eyes no lon^^cr wet with hopeh^ss tears, 

Bnt beaming fortli sii])lime intelligence. 

In words through which his heart's ])ulsation throhb'd, 

And made mine; trcmhle to their accents, pray'd : 

— "Oh! if there he a Power above all ]X)wer, 

A Light a]x)ve all light, a Name above 

All other names, in heaven and earth ; that Power, 

That Light, that Xaiiie, I call upon!" — He i)aused, 

Bow'd his hoar head with reverence, closed his eyes, 

And, with cla-spM hands upon his breast, began 

In nnder tones, that rose in fervency. 

Like incense kindled on a holy altar, 

Till his whole soul became one tongue of fire. 

Of which these words were faint and poor expressions : 

— " Oh ! if Thou art. Thou knowest that I am : 

liehold me, hear me, pity me, despise not 

Tlie prayer which — if Thou art — Thou hast inspired. 

Or wherefore seek 1 now a (Jod unknown? 

And feel for Thee, if hai)ly I may find 

In whom I live and move and have my being ] 

Reveal Thyself to me ; revc^d thy j)()wer, 

Thy light, thy name, — that I may fear, adore, 

Obey, — and, oh ! that I might love Thee too ! 

For, if Tliou art — it must be — Thou art good ; 

And I would be the creature of thy goodness : 

Oh ! hear and answer : — let mo know Thou hoarest ! 

— Know that, as surely as Thou art, so surely 

My prayer and supplication are accepted ! " 

He waited silently ; thei-e came no answer ; 
The roaring of the tide beneath, the gale 
Rustling the forest-leaves, the notes of birds, 
And hum of insects, — these were all the sounds 
That met familiarly around his ear. 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

He look'd abroad : there shone no light from heaven 

But tliat of sunset ; and no sliapes appeared 

But glistening clouds, which melted through the sky 

As imperceptibly as they had come ; 

While all terrestrial objects seem'd the same 

As he had ever known them ; — still he look*d 

And listened, till a cold sick feeling sunk 

Into his heart, and blighted every hope. 

Anon faint accents, from the sloping lawn 
Beneath the crag where he was kneeling, rose 
liike supernatural echoes of liis prayer : 
— "A Name above all names — I call upon. — 
Tliou art — Tliou knowest that I am : — Reveal 
Thyself to me ; — but, oh ! that I may love Thee ! 
For if Thou art, Thou must be good : — Oh ! hear. 
And let me know Thou hearest!" — Memory fail'd 
The child ; for 'twas his grandchild, though he knew not, — 
In the deep transport of liis mind, he knew not 
That voice, to him the sweetest of ten thousand, 
And known the best because the best beloved. 
Again it cried : — " Thou art — Tliou must be good : — Oh ! hoar. 
And let me know Thou hearest." — Memory fail'd 
The child ; but feeling fail'd not : tears of light 
Slid down his cheek ; he too was on his knees. 
Clasping his little hands upon his heart, 
Unconscious why, yet doing what he saw 
His grandsire do, and saying what he said. 
For while he gathered buds and flowers to twine 
A garland for the old gray hairs, whose locks 
Were lovelier in his sight than all the blooms 
On which the bees and butterflies were feasting. 
The Patriarch's agony of spirit caught 
His eye, his ear, his he^rt ; he dropped the flowers. 
And, kneeling doAvn among them, wept and pray'd 
Like him, with whom he felt such strange emotions 
As rapt his infant-soul to heavenly heights ; 
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Though whence they sprang, and ivlint they meant, lie knew not : 

But they were gooil, and tliat was all to him, 

Who wonder'd why it was so sweet to wecj) ; 

Nor would he quit hia Imiiible attitude, 

Nor cease repeating fragments of that lesson. 

Thus learnt spontaneously from lijts whose words 

Were almost dearer to liim than their kisses. 

When on his lap the old man dandled Iiini, 

And told him simple stories of Ids mother. 



Kccovering thought, the venerable sire 
Beheld, and recognise<l, his darling bi>y, 
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Thus beautiful and innocent, engaged 

In the same worship with himself. His heart 

Leaped at the sight : he flung away despondence, 

While joy unspeakable and full of glory 

Broke through the pagan darkness of his souL 

He ran and snatched the infant in his arms, 

Embraced him passionately, wept aloud, 

And cried, scarce knowing what he said, — " My son ! 

My son ! there is a God ! there is a God ! " — 

" And, oh ! that I may love Thee too ! " rejoin'd 

The child, whose tongue could find no other words 

Than prayer ; — " for if Thou art. Thou must be good."- 

** He is ! He is ! and we will love him too ! 

Yea, and be like Him, — good, for He is good ! " 

Replied the ancient father in amazement 

Then wept they o'er each other, till the child 
Exceeded, and the old man's heart reproved him 
For lack of reverence in the excess of joy : 
The ground itself seem*d holy ! heaven and earth 
Pull of the presence — felt, not seen — of Him, 
The Power above all power, the Light above 
All light, the Name above all other names ; 
Whom he had call'd upon, whom he had found, 
Yet worshipped only as "the Unknown God," — 
That nearest step which uninstructed man 
Can take from Nature up to Deity. 
To Him again, standing erect> he pray'd ; 
And, while he pra/d, high in his arms he held 
That dearest treasure of his heai't, the child 
Of his last dying daughter, — now the sole 
Hope of his life, and orphan of his house. 
He held him as an offering up to heaven, 
A living sacrifice unto the God 

'V\Tiom he invoked : — "Oh ! Thou who art !" he cried, 
"And hast reveal'd that mystery to me, 
Hid from all generations of my fathers, 
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Or, if once known, forgotten and pen-erted ; 

I may not live to learn Tliee better here ; 

But, oh ! let this uiy son, mine only son, 

Wliom thus I dedicate to Thee ; — let him, 

Let him be tauglit thy will, and choose 

Obedience to it ; — may he fear thy i)ower. 

Walk in thy light, now da^^^ling out of darknCvSS ; 

And, oh ! — my last, last prayer, — to him reveal 

The unutterable secret of thv Name !" 

He i)aused ; then, with the transport of a seer, 

Went on : — " That Name mav all my nation know : 

And all that hear it worship at the sound. 

When thou shalt with a voice from heaven proclaim it ! 

And so it surely shall be." — 

" P'or Thou art ; 
An<l if Thou art. Thou must be good !" exclaimM 
The child, yet panting with the breath of prayer. 

They ceased ; then went rejoicing down the mountains. 
Through the cool glen, where not a sound w^as heard, 
Amidst the dark solemn itv of eve, 
But the loud purling of the little brook, 
And the low murmur of the distant ocean. 
Thence to their home beyond the hills in peace 
They walked ; and, when they reach' d their humble threshold. 
The glittering firmament was full of stars. 
— He died that night ; his grandchild lived to see 
Tlie Patriarch's prayer and prophecy fidfiird. 

Here ends my song ; here ended not the vision : 
I heard seven thundei's uttering their voices, 
And wrote what they did utter; but His seal'd 
Within the volume of my heart, where thoughts, 
Unbodied yet in vocal words, await 
The quickening warmth of poesy to bring 
Their forms to light, — like secret characters, 
Invisible till open'd to the fire ; 

359 



( • 



t • 



THE PELICAN ISLAND. 

Or like the potters paintings, colourless 
Till they have pass'd to glory through the flames. 
Changes more wonderful than those gone by. 
More beautiful, transporting, and sublime, 
To all tlie frail affections of our nature, 
To all the immortal faculties of man : 
Such changes did I witness ; not alone 
In one poor Pelican Island, nor on one 
Barbarian continent, where man himself 
Coidd scarcely soar above the Pelican : 
— The world as it hath been in ages past, 
The world as now it is, the world to come, 
Far as the eye of prophecy can pierce ; — 
These I beheld, and still in memory's rolls 
They have their pages and their pictures : these, 
Another day, a nobler song may show. 

Vain boast ! another day may not be given ; 
This song may be my last ; for I have reached 
That slippery descent, whence man looks back 
With melancholy joy on all he cherished, 
Around with love unfeignVl on all he's losing, 
Forward with hope that trembles while it turns 
To the dim point where all our knowledge ends. 
I am but one among the living ; one 
Among the dead I soon shall be, and one 
Among imnumber'd millions yet unborn ; 
The sum of Adam's mortal progeny. 
From Nature's birthday to her dissolution : 
— Lost in infinitude, my atom-life 
Seems but a sparkle of the smallest star 
Amidst the scintillations of ten thousand. 
Twinkling incessantly ; no ray returning 
To shine a second moment where it shone 
Once, and no more for ever : — so I pass. 
The world grows darker, lonelier, and more silent^ 
As I go down int/O the vale of years ; 
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For the grave's sliadows lengthen in advance, 

And the gmve's loneliness appals my spirit, 

And the grave's silence sinks into my heart, 

Till I forget existence in the thought 

Of non-exLstence, burie<l lor a while 

In the still sepulchre of my own mind, 

Itself imperishable : — ah ! that word, 

Like the archangel's trumpet, Avakes me up 

To deathless resurrection. Heaven ajul earth 

Shall pass away, — hut that which thiidvs within me 

Must think for ever ; that which feels must feel : 

— I am, and I can never cciuse to b(\ 

U thou that readest ! tak(^ this i)arable 
Home to thy bosom ; think as I have thought, 
And feel as I have felt, through all the changes 
'Which Time, Life, Death, the world's great actors, wrought, 
While centuries swept like morning dreams before me, 
And thou shalt find this moral to my song : 
— Tliou art, and thou canst nevcjr cease to be : 
What then are time, life, death, th(j world to thee i 
I may not answer ; — ask Eternity. 



THE IMEMORY OF THE JUST. 



Strike a louder, loftier lyro ; 

Bolder, sweeter strains employ ; 
Wake, Remembrance ! — and inspire 

SinTow with the song of joy. 



I iu(', wiiit wijiv Willi mt-ckiist grace, 
i)u bin I'uruheaJ, Heaven'n broad seal. 

Kiu<.lii<.'«9 all his looks t^xpress'd, 

C'luirilj- was every word ; 
lliiu the eye bvLuld, and blesa'd ; 

And llic ear rejoiced that lioard. 

Like a [latriarttial gaf^, 
Holy, humble, cuurteoua, luild, 

He could bleud tlie awe of ayo 
\Vith the sweetneM of a child- 

As a cedar of the Lord, 

Ou the height of Lebanon, 
Shade and shelter doth afford 

From the tempest and the nun : — 

\\niile in green luxuriant prime, 
Fragrant airs its boughs diffuse. 

From its locks it shakes sublime, 
t)'er the hills, the morning dews : — 

llius he Houriah'd, tall and strung, 
I Glorious in i>erenuial health; 

'llius he s<.Titter'd, late and long, 
All hu i.Ii-uittule of wealth I— 




Ill the worVVs gront han'fsUrIny, 
Every grain on nvpry gronnil. 

Stony, tliorny, hy the way. 

Shall !fn liundvrHl-f..l.I be rmiTi'l, 



As the snn, ri-lirert from sifilit. 

Through the jiurple evpning gletunx, 

Or, uiiris(>n, i^tothps the night 

In tlie morning'B golden Iteams ; — 






^imji?;.:. -AjCT-i. *iiTJ, b» cane- 






^V~i■> i, ir I;^« irX cAJl hi* own. 

FiU f :i-ii u Wash he dk.1. 
W.e ihr ;k-w^ f-^r »hich be twI— 




Xkiiit i» tlic time lor itsI ; — 

How sweet, whon Inlmiirs cIobi', 

To KKtlicr rr.HinI an ar^liiiiK lin'asl 

'I'lie ciirt.iiii nf ri']Kisf, 

Streti'li the tin-<\ limli3. niul lav tlu^ Iici 

Down on ,.111- own .I<.|i,Jiir»I lied ! 



Ni^lit IB t!ir- limn l.ir ai-MniP ;— 

'flw wiy roniain'i' of lif", 

WliHii truth tlint ia, nnil truth tliat set 

Mis in fjinlnstio slrifi' ; 

Ah ! visions Irss lic^milinf; Ihr 

Thiiii iviikiiiK ,ii-cMiii« 1.J- iliM-lisht orp ! 



NIGHT. 

Nij^ht is tlio time for toiL; — 

'Jo ])luii^'li the classic field, 

Intent U) find the huried spoil 

Itfl wealthy furrows yield ; 

Till all is ours that sages taught, 

That prx'ts sang, and heroes wrought 

Night is the time to weep ; — 

To wet with unseen tears 

Those graves of memory, where sleep 

The joys of other years ; 

Hopes, that were angels at their birth, 

But died when young like things of earth. 

Night is the time to watch ; — 
O'er ocean's dark expanse. 
To hail the Pleiades, or catch 
I'he full moon's earliest glance, 
That brings into the home-sick mind 
All we have loved and left behind. 

Night is the time for care ; — 

Brooding on hours misspent, 

To see the spectre of Despair 

(/omc U) our lonely t-ont ; 

Like Ih'utus, 'midst his slumbeinng host, 

SummrniM to die by (\Tsars ghost 

Night is th«» time t^) think ; — 

WluMi, from the (»ye, the soul 

Takes flight, and, on the utmost brink 

Of yonder starry polo, 

Discerns bevoncl tho abyss of nijjht 

The dawn of uncreated light 

Xight is the time to pray ; — 

(^ur Saviour oft withdrew 

To desert mountains far away ; 




So ivill his lolllHHTM <h, 

St<al fr»ni the thnm^' to haimis i 
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Ni^ht is the time lor Heath ; — 

When all around is jicaee, 

("almly to jii-hl the iveary broatli, 

From Kill ulid siitteiu)^ eeiLSC, 

Think of heaven's blis8, and give tlie xi^pi 

To [mrting l'rie(uln ; — siieli denth be mine ! 



THE WILD PINK 



ON THE WALL OF MALMEJiBUHY ABBEY. 



On seein^r a solitary speciinon near tho Great Archway, and beinn^ told thai 
the plant was not to be found elsewhere in the neighbourhood. 



The hand that gives the angels wings, 
And planta tho forest by its power, 
O'er mountain, vale, and champaign flings 

Tho seed of every herb and flower; 
Nor forests stand, nor angels fly, 
More at GocVs will, more in his eye, 
Than tho green blade strikes down its root, 
Expands its bloom, and yields its fruit 

Beautiful daughter of a line 

Of unrecorded ancestry ! 
A\Tiat hendd^s scroll could vie with thine, 

Wheni nionarchs trace their jXHligree? 
Thy first ])i*ogenit^r had birth 
AVhile man was yet uniiuickenM earth, 
An«l thy last i)vogeny may wave 
Its flag o'er man's last-open'd grave. 

ll«»w camest thou hither? from what soil, 

Whc^re those that wont b(»fore thee grew, 
Exempt from suflering, c^ire, and toil. 

Clad by the sun-boiuns, fed with dew? 
Tell mo on what strange spot of ground 
Thy rock-born kindred yet are found, 
And I the carrier-dove will be 
Tn l>riii'' them Mjmdrous nous of thoc. 




How, here, liy wri'ii nr ivil-bii'ast ili 
Thy paiviit jp-nii vnn hit licliiml, 
Or, in itH trackk-s^ vi<j'iigi> sli>]it, 

Whil<! sailing uii tlm' iiiitiiiinml wi 
Not rudely wivtk'il, Irnt ijiil'uly i\iru\ 
On yonder h-ilgc of quaiTJoii Btoui-, 
Where tlio blytlio swallow huihtt nii 
And tlie pert sparrow jK'ckp Jjis win 
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THE WILD PINK. 

Then, l)y some glimpse of moonsliine simmI, 

Queen Mab, nietliinks, alighting there, 
A span-long hand-l)readth termce spread, 

A fairy-garden hnng in air, 
Of licliens, moss, and earthy mouhl, 
To rival Baby Ions of old. 
In Avhich that single seed she nurst 
Till forth it^ embryo-wilding bni-st. 



Now, like that solitary star, 

Last in the morn's resplendent crown, 
Or first emerging, faint and far, 

Wlien evening-glooms the sky embrown, 
Thy beauty shines without defence, 
Yet safe from gentle violence, 
While infant-hands and maiden-eyes 
Covet in vain the tempting prize. 



Yon arch, beneath whose giant-span 
Thousands of passing feet have tmd 

Upon the dust that once was man, 
Gather'd around the house of God, 

— ^That arch which seems to mock decay, 

FixM as the firmament to-<lay. 

Is fading like the rainbow's form. 

Through the slow stress of Time's long stonn. 

But thou may'st boast perennial prime ; 

— ^The blade, the stem, the bud, the flower. 
Not ruin'd, but renewed, by Time, 

Beyond the great destroyer's power. 
Like day and night, like spring and fall. 
Alternate, on the abbey-wall, 
May come and go, from year to year. 
And vanish but to re-appear. 
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Nay, when in utter wreck are strown 

Arch, buttress, all this mighty mass, 
Crumbled, and crushM, and overgrown. 

With thorns and thistles, reeds and gi'ass, 
AVliile Xature tiais the waste repairs. 
Thine o lisp ring, Nature's endless heirs, 
Ejirth's ravaged fields may re- possess, 
And plant once more the wilderness. 

So be it: — but the sun is set, 

!My song must end, and I depart ; 
Yet thee 1 never will forget. 

But bear thee in my inmost heart. 
Where this shall thy memorial be, 
— If God so cares for thine and thee, 
How can I doubt that love divine 
Which watches over me and mine I 



A SEA PIECE. 

Scenf, — Bridlington Quay, 1824. 
I. 

At nightfall, walking on the cliff-crown'd shore, 
Where sea and sky were in each other lost ; 
Dark ships were scudding through the wild uproar 
Whose "wrecks ere morn must strew the dreary coast ; 
I mark'd one well-moor'd vessel tempest-toss' d, 
Sails reef d, helm lash'd, a dreadful siege she bore, 
Her deck by billow after billow cross'd, 
While every moment she might be no more : 
Yet finuly anchored on the nether sand, 
Like a chain'd Lion ramping at his foes, 



A SEA PIECK. 



Forward aiul rearward still she pluuged and rose, 
Till broke her cable ; — then she fled to laud, 
With all the waves in chase : throes following throes ; 
She 'scaped, — she struck, — she stood upon the strand. 



II. 

Tlie morn was beautiful, the stoi-m gone by ; 
Three days had pass'd ; I saw the peaceful main, 
One molten mirror, one illumined plane, 
Clear as the blue, sublime, o'erarching sky ; 
On shore that lonely vessel caught mine eye, 
Her bow was seaward, all equipt her train, 
Yet to the sun she spread her wings in vain, 
Like a caged Eagle, impotent to fly ; 
There fix*d as if for ever to abide ; 
Far down the beach had rolFd the low neap-tide, 
Whose mingling murmur faintly lull'd the ear : 
" Is this," methought, " is this the doom of pride, 
Check'd in the onset of thy brave career, 
Ingloriously to rot by piecemeal herel 
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III. 

Spring-tides returned, and Fortune smiled ; the bay 
Received the rushing ocean to its breast ; 
While waves on waves innumerably prest, 
Seem'd, with the prancing of their proud array, 
Sea-horses, flash'd witli foam, and snorting spray ; 
Their power and thunder broke that vessel's rest ; 
Slowly, with new expanding life possest, 
To her own element she glid away ; 
Buoyant and bounding like the polar Whale, 
That takes his pastime ; every joyful sail 
Was to the freedom of the wind unfurl' d. 
While right and left the parted surges curl'd : 
— Go, gallant Bark ! with such a tide and gale, 
I'll pledge thee to a voyage round the world- 
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Harp '^f Memnoii ! sweetlv stniii'^ 
To the inusic of th<:' sl)llL•I•t'^ ; 

Whik* tin* ll»ru'.s «liru:«.* is >\u\^ 
lIn*atlR' rncliantiiK'nt t" our cai^s. 

As tlif Sun's <k\«:t*n<ling bcaius, 
(ilant.iiiLr o'er tliv IWlin;^ wiri*, 

Kin<Ue fvery chord tliat gk*ains, 
Like a my of h(.*aveii]y Hrc ; 

Li,*l thv numbers, soft and slow, 
O'er the plain with carnage sprcail, 

Soothe the dviui^' while thev How 
To the niein(>rv of the dea<l. 

iJright as Beauty, newly l)orn, 
Blushing at her maiden charms ; 

Ert-sh from Ocean r(>se the ^lorn, 
AVhen the trum])et blew to arms. 

TVriible soon grew the light 
( )n the Egyptian battle-plain, 

^Vsj the darkness of that night 
AVhen the eldest ]x>m was slain. 

Lish'd to madness by tlie win<l, 
As the Red Sea surges roar, 

Leave a glocmiy gidf beliind. 
And devour the slirinkini' shore 
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Thus, with overwhelming prklo, 
Gallia's brightest, boldest boast, 

In a deej) and dreadful tide, 
Koird ujjon tlie British host. 
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Dauntless these their station hehl, 
Though with unextuiguish'd ire 

(jallia's legions thrice repellM, 

Thrice return'd through blood and fii*e. 

Tlius, above the storms of Time, 
Towering to the sacred spheres, 

Stand the Pyramids sublime, — 
Rocks amid the flood of years. 

Now the veteran Chief drew nigh, 
Conquest towering on his crest^ 

Valour beaming from his eye, 
Pity bleeding in his breast. 

Britain saw him thus advance 
In her Guardian- Angel's form ; 

But ho lowered on hostile France, 
Like the Demon of the Storm. 

On the whirlwind of tlic^ war 
High he rode in vengeance din? ; 

To his friends a leading star, 
To his foes (ronsiuuing tire. 

Then the mighty pour'd their breath. 

Slaughter feasted on the brave ! 
'Twas the Carnival of Death ; 

'Twas the vinta^je of the Grav(\ 
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Charged with Abercrombie's doom. 
Lightning wing'd a cruel ball : 

'Twas the Herald of the Tomb, 
And the Hero felt the call — 

Felt — and raised his arm on high ; 

Victory well the signal knew. 
Darted from his a^vful eye, 

And the force of France overthrew. 
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Were thf, wcejiiuj; Aiii^^e tn toll, 

'twould clcnve t]i« womb of iiiglit. 

And nwuke tlic dead thnt ftll < 



Gosh'd witli honouralile scars. 
Low in Glory's lap t!ipy lie; 

Though tliey fell, tliey fell like atai's, 
Streaming splendour tlirougli the sky. 
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Yet shall Memory mourn that day, 
When, with expectation pale, 

Of her soldier far away 

The poor widow hears the tale. 

In imagination wild 

She shall wander o'er this plain. 
Have, — and bid her orphan-child 

Seek his sire among the slain. 

Gently, from the western deep, 

ye evening breezes, rise ! 
O'er the Lyre of Meninon sweep. 

Wake its spirit with your sighs. 

Harp of Memnon ! sweetly strung 
To the music of the spheres ; 

Wliile the Hero's dirge is sung, 
Breathe enchantment to our ears. 

l^t thy numbers, soft and slow, 
O'er the plain with carnage spread, 

Soothe the dying while they flow 
To the memory of the deatl 

None but solemn, tender tones 
Tremble from thy plaintive wires : 

Hark ! the wounded Warrior groans : 
Hush thy warbling ; — he expiree. 

Hush ! — wliile Sorrow wakes and wee])s 
O'er his relics cold and pale, 

Xiglit her silent vigil keeps, 
In a mournful moonlight veil. 

Harp of Meninon ! from afar, 
Ere the lark salute the sky. 

Watch the rising of the star 

That proclaims the morning nigh. 
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Wiinll till- Sim's ;i.-ii-CH<luig inVfi, 

111 a fli)i)tl 1)1' hallow'J liiv, 
D'iT tliy kinillin^' cliorils siiall liliiw, 
Ami tliv iiia>;ir s>nil iiisiihi'. 

Then thy toiu'S trhuiiiihiint jumr, 
Let tlK'iu i>i<.w Ihp llcmV -liiv ; 

LilKs Himiilliious Tiultli- imt, 
n lioiv sw<Tlly si,.,.], 111,. Inv ! 

Fmin (Ik.' ihi.'-^t thi'ir laiii'd!' McMiiti, 
IliRh thyy slioot ami lloiiriHli fn'p ; 

l.iloiT's Tciiii>l(! is the toiiili ; 
IJcatli is i!iiiiiiict:il ity. 
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N O T E S. 



^ P. 3. On Si, GofhartTs heart/ iopJ] — St. Gothard is the name of the highest iiHKintain io 
the canton of Uri, the birthplace of Swiss independence. 

' P. 8. Bmnnen'a plain.'] — Brunnen, at the foot of the mountains, on the borders of the lake 
of Uri, where the first Swiss patriots, Walter Furst of Uri, Werner Stanffacher of Schi^-iti, and 
Arnold of Melchtal in Underwaiden, conspired against the tyranny of Austria in 1307, ftguu, in 
1798, became the seat of the Diet of these three forest cantons. 

' P. 8. Treason made the vicfars slam f] — By the resistance of these small cantons, the 
French General, Schawenbourg, was compelled to respect their independence, Imd gave them 
a solemn pledge to that purport; but no sooner had they disarmed, on the faith of this 
engagement, than the enemy came suddenly upon them with an immense force ; and with threats 
of extermination compelled them to take the civic oath to the new constitution, imposed npon 
all SwitzerUnd. 

* P. 8. Unf/enealden was the heart.'] — The inhabitants of the Lower Valley of UnderwaUnt 
alone resisted the French message, whicli required submission to the new constitution, and the 
immediate surrender, alive or deady of nine of their Imders. When the demand, seeompanied bj 
a menace of destruction, was road in the Assembly of the District, all the men of the Valley, 
fifteen hundred in number, took up arms, and devoted themselves to perish in the ruins of 
their country. 

' P. 10. And through Sempach's iron field.] — At the battle of Sempach, the Austrians 
presented so impenetrable a front with their projected spears, that the Swiss were repeatedly 
compelled to retire from the attack, till a native of Underwalden, nnmed Arnold de Winkelried. 
commending his ftmily tahis countr}inen, sprang upon tiie enemy, and, burying as many of their 
spears as ho coulJ gntsp in his body, made a breach in their line ; the Swiss rushed io, and routed 
the Austrians with a terrible slaughter. 

* P. 10. These trho lored us, — these beloved.] — Many of the Underwalders, on the approach 
of the French army, removed their families and c;«ttle among the Higher Alps ; and themselves 
returned to join their brethren, who had encamped in their native Valley, on the borders of the 
Lake, and awaited the attack of the enemy. 

7 P. 12. 5/tf«/2.]— The capital of Underwalden. 

* P. 14. As they sank beneath the food.] — The French made their first attack on the Valley of 
Underwalden from the Lake : but, after a desperate conflict, they were victoriously repelled, and 
two of their vessels, containing five hundred men, perished in the engngement. 

^ P. 14. Inspiration to my tongue. ^^ — In the last and decisive battle, the Underwalders were 
oveqMwered by two French armies, which rushed upon them from the opposite mountains, and 
Mirrounded their camp, while an assault, at the same time, was made upon them from the Lake. 
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NOTES. 

^'* V. Ifi. Married nf thine nlfar, DenlhP^ — In this miserable conflict, many of the women and 
children of tlio Underwalders fou^^ht in the ranks by their husbands, and fathers, and friends, 
and felljrloriously for their countr>-. 

" r. 10. />/ / a hand of SirHzrr.n rame.'] — Two liiindred self-devoted heroes from the canton of 
Svi'it/. arrived, at tlie close of the battle, to the aid of their brethren of Underwalden, — and 
perished to a man, after liavinz slain thrice their number. 

^'•' P. \f). Vrrosfiifinq nU Motr.—Tho. Lav.inges are tremendous torrents of melting snow, 
hat tumble from the top of the Alps, and delujfe all the country before them. 

"^ P. 7t2. Br'forr iiir in Anrippas ffln.^a. — Henry Cornelius Affrippa, of Xettesheim, connaellor 
to Charles V. Emperor of Germany, — the author of '* Occult riiilosophy," and other profound 
works, — is said to liavc shown to tiie Earl of Surre\- the image of iiis mistress Oeraldine 
in a magical mirror. 

'^ 1*. 07- 'ill eastern plaid, injriiflt-d on the sod. — The cane is said to have been first 
transplanted from Madeira to the Brazils, by the Portuguese, and afterwards introduced by 
the Spaniards into tiie Ciiaribbee Lshnds. 

^^ P. 77. His meek forerunners irnned, and pass'd airay.^ — -The context preceding and 
following this line alludes to the old Bohi-mian and Moravian Brethren, who flourished long 
before the Keformation, but afterwards were almost lost among the Protestants, till tiie beginning 
of the eigliteenth centur>\ when their ancient epi«!Copal church was revived in Lusatia, by some 
refugees from Moravia. — See Crantz's*' Ancient and Modern Ili^ory of the Brethren." Histories 
of the missions of the Brethren in Greenland, Korth America, and the West Indies have been 
published in Germany : those of tlie two former have been translated into P^nglish. — Sec Craatz^s 
" History of Greenland," and rx)skiel's " History of the Brethren among the Indians in North 
America." It is only justice liere to observe, that Christians of other denominations have exerted 
themselves with great success in the conversion of the Negroes. No invidious preference is 
intended to be given to the Moravians; hut, knowing them best, the Author particularised this 
society. 

** P. 14.3. Fndhf III (done (imiitst the faithless found ~ — 

*• So spake the Seraph Abdiel, faithful found 
Among the faithless, faithful only he" — 7'ir. Losty Ik)ok r. 

^' P. 15*2. Onr banisli d feef from Eden's happy ffrove.'] — Paradise Ix)»t, Book xi. ver. 2^. 

*•*' l\ 159. And future times were present while ke spole.'\ — Nnmbert X!uv. 4. 

** P. 159. W/iat mighty Chief what Conqueror appears.'] — laaiah Ixiii. 1— d. 

2<> P. 159. And OH his thigh the unutterable name f] — Revelations lii. 12. 

'* P. 102. The Word of God his ererlastifig nameJ] — Revelations xix. 13. 

^ P. 102. But terrible in vengeance ; Sinners/ bow.'] — Jude 14«— j6. 

** P. ISl. They fear d their Cody and knew no other fear.] — " Je crains Dieu, chcr Abner, et 
n'ai point d'autrc crainte." — Raci.xk. 

** P. 18S. When the hand wrote his judgment on the wall."] — Daniel v. 1 — 31. 

» P. 1&8. Shook, like Eliphaz, with dissolriHg fright.]— Job iv. 12—21. 

** P. 189. Hades is moved to meet thee from below.] — This passage, the reader will perceive, i.* 
an imitation of some verses in the fourteenth chapter of the Prc^hecy of Isaiah, which are applied 
to the fall of the King of Babylon. 

27 P. 191. *' Where is the God of Enoch now .^" he cried.]—" And he (Elisha) took the 
mantle of Elijah that fell from him, and smote the waters {of Jordan), and said, — Where is 
the Lord God of Elijah ? And when he had smitten the waters, they parted hither and thither , 
and Elisha went over." — 2 Kings ii. 14-. 

-'^ P. 19.3. When all the mountain round the prophet biased.] — 2 Kimrn vi. 17. 
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NOTES. 

» 

** P. son. Surk rmanafiug spUndours fill ihe nir.j Tluj Gpyeere, or boiling fountains 
of Iceland, hftve hwu so fre([a(intly and so happily described, that their phenomena are suffi- 
ciently familiar to genonil readers not to roqnire any particular 31 oat ration here. The Great 
Geyser, according to l>r. Henderson (the latest traveller who has published an accoant of 
Tcelftiid), is sevcnty-ei^rht feet in peq>endi('nlar depth, nnd from eight to ten feet in diameter: 
the month is a considerable basin, from which the column of boiling water is ejaculated to 
various heights ; sometimes exceeding ohc hundred feet. 

*> r, 210. J^OM rUffsy ihtsf usaters^ shall he iought in Nii/i.] — This imaginary prophecy 
(1783) wag fulfilled just fifty years afterwards, in 17S3. The Sc/iapia, Schtipika, or Ska/tar 
YoluU and its adjacencies, were the subjects of the roost tremendous volcanic devastation on 
record. 

'* P. 215. Wire hei-c Irenlm^d h crerlastiuff spacfP^ — The incidents described in this cnnto 
•re founded upon the real events of the voyage of the Missionaries, as given in Crantz^M 
History. 

** V. 223. The Ice-Blink reart its undulated head.']—'£\w. term Ice-Blink is generally applied 
by our mariners to the nocturnal illumination in the heavens, which denotes to them the 
proximity of ice mountnins. In this place a description is attempted of the most stapendoas 
accumulation of ice in tiic known world, which has been long distinguished under this peculiar 
name by the Danish navigators. 

** V. 242. That crisis comes : the wafted fuel faiU.'] — Greenland has been supplied with fuel, 
from time immemorial, brought by the tide from the northern shores of Asia, nnd other 
regions, probably even from California, and the coast of America towards Behrinp*s Straits. 
This annual provinion, however, has grndnally bceu decreasing for some yejirs past (boinjf 
partly intercepted by the aGcuraulation of ice) on tlie shores of modern Greenlantl, towards 
Davis's Strait*. Should it fail altogether, that countrj- ijike the east) must become uninhabi- 
table; as the natives themselves empl«)y wood in the construction of their houses, their hoats, 
and their implements of fishing, hunting, and shooting, and could not find any adiquate sub- 
stitute for it at home. 

3* r. 2W. Till ihe Black Death through all the region reigns.]— The depopulation of Old 
Greenland is supposed to have been greatly accelerated by the introduction of the plague, which » 
under the name of the Black Deaths made dreadful havoc throughout Europe towards the close 
of the fourteenth century. 

'^ Y. 253. " Thus Lore irhirh soothes this hrarc//, all kiudlg fts 

The torch to take his fame .'"] 
J^eatrica addresses this remark to J)nnte. 

*• P. S54'. Tk^^UH that lights mine eijes.~\~»\\eAix\cc. 
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